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A Right Honourable 


' CHARLES 


/ Earl of Dorſet and Middleſex, 


? F Lord Chamberlain of His Majeſty's 


Houſhold , Knight of the Moſt 
Noble Order of the GARTER, 


"14 | 


»> mM LORD, 


H E Wiſhes and Deſires of all good Men, whuch 
have attended your Lordſhip from your Fir!t 
Appearance in the World, are at length ac- 
compliſh'd in your obtaining thoſe Honours 


| : and Dignities, which you have ſo long deſerv'd. There 


* are no Factions, tho? irreconcileable to one another, that 

are not unired in their Aﬀection to you, and the Reſpect 
; they pay you. They are equally pleasd in your Pro- 
ſperity, and wow'd be equally concern'd in your AfiiCti- 
ons. Titus Veſpaſian was not more the Delight of Human= 
F kind. The Univerſal Empire made him only more 
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Known, and more powerful, but cou?d not make him more 


beloy'd. 
Inclination to it, is not leſs: And tho? you cou'd not ex- 


He had greater Ability of doing Good, bur your 


tend your Beneficence to ſo many Perſons, yet you have 
loſt as few Days as that excellent Emperour ; and never 
had his Complaint to make when you went to Bed, that 
the Sun had ſhone upon you in vain, when you had the Op- 
portunity of relieving ſome unhappy Man. This, my 
Lord, has juſtly acquir*d you as many Friends, as there are 
Perſons who-khavethe Honour to be known to you :, Meer 
Acquaintance you have none ; you have drawn them all in- . 
to a nearer Line: And they who have convers'd with you, 
are for ever after inviolably yours. This is a Truth ſo 
generally acknowledg?d, that it needs no Proof: ?Tis of 
the Nature of a Firſt Principle, which is receiv?d as ſoon as 
it is propos*d ; and needs not the Reformation which De/- 
cartes us'd to his : For we doubt not, neither can we pro- 
perly ſay,we thinkwe admire and love You,above all other 
Men : There 1s a certainty in the Propoſition, and we 


know it. 


With the ſame AfſurancelI can ſay, yon neither 


bave Enemies, nor can ſcarce have any for they who have 
never heard of you, can neither Love or Hate you ; and they 
who have, can have no other Notion of you, than that 
which they receive from the Publick, That you are the beſt 


of Men. 


After this, my Teſtimony can be of no farther 


uſe, than to declare it to be Day-light at High-noon : And 
2ll who have the benefit of Sight, can look up, as well, and 


ſee the Sun, 


"Tis true, T have one Priviledge which is almoſt parti- 
cular to my ſelf, that I ſaw you in the Ea## at your firſt 
ariſing above the Hemiſphere : 1 was as ſoon ſenſible as any 
Man of that Light, when it was but juſt ſhooting out, and ' 
beginning to travel upwards to the Meridian. I made my ; 
carly Addreſſes to your Lordſhip, in my Efay of Drama- | 
tick Poetry ; and therein beſpoke you to the World; » 
wherein, I have the Right of a Firſt Diſcoverer. When © 
| was my ſelf, in the Rudiments of my Poetry, without 


Name, or Reputation in the World, having rather the 2 
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Ambition ofa Writer, than the Skill ; when I was draw- 
ing the Out-Lines of an Art, without any living Maſter to 
inſtrutmeinit; an Art which had been hetter prais?d 
than ſtudy'd here in England, wherein Shakeſpear, who 
- created the Stage among us, had rather written happily, 
than knowingly and juſtly ; and Fhnſon, who by ſtudying 
Horace, had been acquainted with the Rules, yer ſeem*d to 
envy to Poſterity that Knowledge, 2nd like an Inventer of 
ſome uſeful Art, to make a Monopoly of his Learning : 
When thus, as I may ſay, before the Uſe of the Loadſtone, 
or Knowledge of the Compaſs, I was ſailing ina valt Occan, 
without other help than the Pole-Star of the Ancients, and 
the Rules of the French Stage amongſt the Moderns, which 
are extreamly different from ours, by reaſon of their oppo- 
ſite Taſte ; yet even then, I had the preſumption to Dedi- 
cate to your Lordſhip : A very untiniſh'd Piece, I muſt con- 
feſs, and which only can be excus*d by the little Experi- 
ence of the Author, and the Modeſty of the Title, Ar 
Eſſay. Yevl was ſtronger in Prophecy than I was in Cri- 
ticiſm: I was inſpir*d to foretell You to Mankind, as the 
Reſtorer of Poetry, the greateſt Genius, the trueſt Judge, 
ann the beſt Patron. 

Good Sence and good Nature, are never ſeparated, tho*' 
the ignorant World has thought otherwiſe. Good Nature, 
by which I mean Beneficence and Candor, is the Product 
of right Reaſon ; which of neceſlity will give allowance 
to the-Failings of others, by conſidering that there 1s 
nothing perfect in Mankind z and by diſtinguiſhing that 
which comes neareſt to Excellency , tho? not abſolutely 
free from Faults, will certainly produce a Candor in the 
Judge. ?Tis incident to an elevated Underſtanding, like 
your Lordſhip's, to find out the Errors of other Men : But 
"tis your Prerogative to pardon them ; to look with Plea- 
ſure on thoſe things, which are ſomewhat congenial, and 
of a remote Kindred to your own Conceptions: And to 
forgive the many Failings of thoſe, who with their wret- 
ched Art, cannot arrive to thoſe Heighths that you poſſeſs, 
from a happy, abundant, and native Genius. Which are 
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aS inborn to you, as they were to Shakeſpear ; and for 
ought I know, to Homer ; in either of whom we find all 
Arts and Sciences, all Moral and Natural Philoſophy, with- 
out knowing that they ever ſtudy*d them. 

There is not an Exgliſh Writer this day living, who is 
not perfetly convinc'd, that your Lordſhip excels all 
others, in all the ſeveral parts of Poetry which you have 
undertaken to adorn. The moſt Vain, and the moſt Am- 
bitious of our Ape, have not dar'd to aſſume ſo much, as 
the Competitors of Themiſtocles: They have yielded the 
firſt Place withourt diſpute ; and have been arrogantly con- 
tent To be eſteem?'d as Second to your Lordſhip; and even 
that alſo with a Longo, ſed proximi Intervallo, If there . 
have been, of are any, who go farther in their Self-con- 
ceipt, they muſt be very ſingular in their Opinion : They 
muſt be like the Officer, in a Play, who was call\d Captain, 
Lieutenant, and Company. The World will eafily con- 
c'ude, whether ſuch unattended: Generals can eyer be ca- 
pable of making a Revolution in Parnaſſus. 

I will not attempt in this place, to ſay any thing parti- 
cular of your Lyrick, Poems, tho? they are the Delight and 
Wonder of this Ape, and will be the Envy of the next. The 
Subje& of this Book confines me to Satire; andinthat, an 
Author of your own Quality, (whoſe Aſhes I will not di- 
ſturb.) has given you all the Commendation , which his 
Self-ſufficiency cou*d afford to any Man: The beſt good 
Man, with the worſt-Naturd Muſe. In that Character, 
methinks, I am reading Fohnſon?s Verſes to the Memory of 
Shakeſpear : AnlInſolent, Sparing, and Invidious Panegy- 
rick; Where good Nature, the moſt Godlike Commenda- 
tionof a Man, is only attributed to your Perſon, - and de- 
ny*d to your Writings : For they are every-where 6 full 
of Candor, that, like Horace, you only expoſe the Follies 
of Men, without arraigning their Vices ; andin this excel 
him, That You add thar pointedneſs of Thought, which 
is viſibly, wafiting in onr great Rox:an. There is more 
of Salt in all your Verſes, than | have ſeen 4n any of the- 


Moderns, or even of the Ancients: But you have been 
Iparing 
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ſparing of the Gall; by which means you have pleas'd 
all Readers, and offended none. Donn alone, of all our 
Country-men , had your Talent; but was not happy 
enough to arrive at your Verſification. And were he 
tranſlated into Numbers, and Engliſh, he wou*d yet be 
wanting in the Dignity of Expreſſion. That which is the 
prime Virtue, and chief Ornament of Yirgil, which di- 
{tioguiſhes him from the reſt of Writers, 1s ſo conſpicuous 
in your Verſes, that it caſts a Shadow on all your Contem- 
poraries ; we cannot be ſeen, or but obſcurely, while you 
are preſent. You equal Donn in the Variety , Multi- 
plicity, and Choice of Thoughts; you excel him in the 
Manner, and the Words: I read you both, with the 
ſame Admiration, but not with the ſame Delight. He 
affe&ts the Metaphyſicks, not only in his Satires, but in his 
amorous Verſes, where Nature only ſhowd reign; and 
perplexes the minds of the Fair Sex with nice Speculations 
of Philoſophy, when he ſhowd enage their Hearts, and 
entertain them with the Softneſſes of Love. In this (if 
I may be pardowd for ſo bold a Truth ) Mr. Cowley 
has Copy*d him to a fault; ſo great a one, in my Opi- 
nion, that it throws his Miſtreſs infinitely below his -Pin- 
dariques , and his latter Compoſitions; which are un- 
doubtedly the beſt of his Poems, and the moſt correct. 
For my own part, I muſt avow it free]y to the World, 
that I never attempted any thing in Satire, wherein I have 
not ſtudy*d your Writings as the moſt perfect Model. I 
have continually laid them before me ; and the greateſt 
Commendation, which my own Partiality can give to my 
Productions, is, that they are Copies, and no farther to be 
allow*d, than as they have ſomething more or leſs of the 
Original, Some few Touches of your Lordſhip, ſome ſecret 
Graces which I have endeavour?d to expreſs after your 
manner, have made whole Poems of mine to paſs with ap- 
probation : But take your Verſes altogether, and they are 
inimitable. If therefore I have not written better, *tis 
becauſe you have not written more, You have not ſet me 
lufficient Copy to tranſcribe z and I cannot add one _ 
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of my own Invention, of which I have not the Example 
there. 

"Tis a generzl Complaint againſt your Lordſhip, and I 
mult have leave to upbraid you with it, that, becauſe you 
need not write, you will not. Mankind that wiſhes you 
ſo well, inall things that relate to your Proſperity, have 
their Intervals of wiſhing for themſelves, and are within a 
lictle of grudging you the Fulneſs of your Fortune : They 
wou'd be more malicious if you us'd 1t not ſo well, and 
wich to much Generoſity. 

Fame 1s in it ſelf a real Good, if we may believe C:cero, 
who was perhaps roo fond of it. But even Fame, as Yir- 
£il tells us, acquires ſtrength by roing forward. Let Epi- 
gurus give Indolency as an Attribute to his Gods, and 
Place in it the Happineſs of the Bleſt: The Divinity 
wiich we Worſhip, has given us not only a Precept againſt 
it, but his own Example to the contrary. The World, 
my Lord, wou'd be content to allow you a Seventh Day for 
reſt; or if you thought that hard upon you, we wou'd 
not refuſe you half your time : If you came out, like ſome 
Great Monarch, to take a Town but once a Year, as it 
were for your Diverſion, tho? you had no need to extend 
your Territories : In ſhort, if you were a bad, or, which 
1s worſe, an indifferent Poet, we wou'd thank you for our 
own Quiet, and rfot expoſe you to the want of yours. But 
when you are ſo great,and ſo ſucceſsful, and when we have 
that neceſſity of your Writing, that we cannot ſubſiſt in 
try without it; any more, (I may almoſt fay,) than the 
World without the daily Conrſe of ordjnary Providence, 
methinks,this Argument might prevail with you, my Lord, 
£o forego alittle of your Repoſe for the Publick Benefit.”Tis 
not that you are under any force of working dally Miracles, 
to prove your Being ; but now and then ſomewhat of ex- 
traordinary, that is any thing of your Production, is re- 
quitite to refreſh your Character. 

T his, I think, mv Lord, ts a ſuſficient Reproach to you; 
and ſhou?d I carry it as far as Mankind wowd authorize 
mz, wGu'd be little leſs than Satire, And, indeed, a Pro- 

vocation 
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vocation is almoſt neceſſary, in behalf of the World, that 
you might be induc'd ſometimes to write ; and in relation 
to a multitude of Scriblers, who daily peſter the World 
with their inſufferable Stuff, that they might be diſcou- 
rag?d from Writing any more. I complain not of their 
Lampoons and Libels, tho? I have been the Publick Mark 
for many Years. I am vindictive enough to have repelPd 
Force by Force, if I cowd imagine that any of them had 
ever reach*d me ; butthey either ſhot at Rovers,aud there- 
fore miſs?d, or their Powder was ſo weak, that I might 
ſafely ſtand them, at the neareſt diſtance. I anſwer*d not 
the Rebearſall, becauſe I knew the Author fate to himſelf 
when he drew the Picture, and was the very Bays of his 
own Farce. Becayſe alſo I knew, that my Betters were 
mare concern'd than I was in thar Satire : And, laſtly, be- 
couſe Mr. Smith, and Vir. Johnſon, the main Pillars of it, 
were two ſuch languiſhing Gentlemen in their Converſa- 
tion, that I cou'd liken them to nothing but to their own 
Relations, thoſe Noble Characters of Men of Wit and 
Pleaſure about the Town. Thelike Conſiderations have 
hiader*d me from dealing with the [4mentable Companions 
of their Proſe and Doggrel. I am ſo far from defending 
my Poetry againſt them, that I will not ſo much as expoſe 
theirs. And for my Morals, if they are not proof againſt 
their Attacks, let me be thought by Polterity, what thoſe 
Authors wou*d be thought, if any Memory of them, or of 
their Writings, cou'd endure fo long, as to another Age, 
But theſe dull Makers of Lampoons, as harmleſs as they 
have been to me, are yet of dangerous Example tothe Pub- 
lick : Some witty Men may perhaps ſucceed to their De- 
ſigns, and mixing Sence with Malice, blaſt the Reputation 


. of the moſt Innocent amongſt Men, and the molt Vertuqus 


amongſt Women. 

Heaven be prais*d, our common Libellers are as free 
from the imputation of Wit, as of Morality ; and therefore 
whatever Miſchief they have deſign'd, they have perforn'd 
but little of it, Yet theſe ill Writers, in all Juſtice, onghr 


themſelyes to be expos'd : As Perſius has given us a fair 
Examplz 
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Example in his Firſt Satire ; which is levelPd particularly 
at them: And none is ſo fit to correct their Faults, as he 
who is not only clear from any in his own Writings, but 
is alſo ſo Jaſt, that he will never Defame the Good ; and is 
arm'd with the Power of Verſe, to puniſh and make Ex- 
amples of the bad. But of this, I ſhall have occaſion to 
ſpeak further, whenl come to give the Definition and Cha- 
raCter of true Satires. | 

In the mean time, as a Counſellor bred up in the Know- 
ledge of the Municipal and Statute-Laws, may honeſtly in- 
form a Juſt Prince how far his Prerogative extends ; ſo I 
may be allow*d to tell your Lordſhip, who by an undiſpu- 
ted Title, are the King of Poets, what an extent of Power 
you have, and how lawfully you may exerciſe it, over the 
petulant Scriblers of this Age. As Lord Chamberlain, 1 
know, you are abſolute by your Office, in all that belongs 
to the Decency and Good Manners of the Stage. You can 
banith from thence Scurrility and Profaneneſs, and reſtrain 
the licentious Inſolence of Poets and their Actors, in all 
things thatſhock the Publick Quiet, or the Reputation of 
Private Perſons, under the Notion of Hamour. But I mean 
not the Authority, which is annex?d to your Office: I 
ſpeak of that only which is inborn and inherent to your 
Perſon. What is produc*d in you by an Excellent Wit, a 
Maſterly and Commanding Genius over all Writers : 
Whereby you are impower®d, when you pleaſe, to give 
the final Deciſion of Wit ; to put your Stamp on all that 
ought to paſs for current ; and ſet a Brand of Reproba- 
tion on Clipt Poetry, and falſe Toin, A Shilling dipt in 
the Bath may go for Gold amongſt the Ignorant, but the 
Scepters on the Guinies ſhew the difference. That your 
Lordſhip is form®d by Nature for this Supremacy, I cou*d 
eaſily prove, (were it not already granted by the World) 
from the diſtinguiſhing CharaCter of your Writing. Which 
is ſo vitible to me, that I never cou'd be impos?d on to re- 
ceive for Yours, what was written by any others ; or to miſ- 
rake your Genuine Poctry, for thzir Spurious Produftions. 


I canfarther add wich Truth (tho? not without ſome Va- 
nity 
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nity in ſaying it) that in the ſame Paper, written by di- 
vers Hands, whereof your Lordſhip's was only part, 1 
cow'd ſeparate your Gold from their Copper: And tho? I 
cou'd not give back to every Author his own Braſs, (for 
there is not the ſame Rule for diſtinguiſhing betwixt bad 
and bad, as betwixt ill and excellently good ) yet Inever 
fail'd of knowing what was yours, and what was not : And 
was abſolutely certain, that this, or the other Part, was 
poſitively yours, and cou*d not pdſlibly be written by any 
other. 

True it is, that ſome bad Poems, tho? not all, carry their 
Owners Marks about %em. There is ſome peculiar Auk- 
wardneſs, falſe Grammar, imperfeCt Senſe, or at the leaſt 
Obſcurity z ſome Brand or other on this Buttock, or thar 
Ear, that *cis notorious who are the Owners of the Cattel, 
tho? they ſhou?d not ſign it with their Names. But your 
Lordſhip, on the contrary, is diſtinguiſh'd, not only by the 
Excellency of your Thoughts, but by your Stile and Man- 
ner of expreſſing them. A Painter judging of ſome admi- 
rable Piece, may affirm with certainty, that it was of Hol- 
| ben, or Vandyke : But Vulgar Detigns, and Common 
Draughts, are caſily miſtaken, and miſapply*d. Thns, by 
my long Study of your Lordſhip, I am arriv*d at the know- 
ledge of your particular manner. In the Good Poems of 
other Men, like thoſe Artiſts, I can only fay, this is like 
the Draught of ſuch a one, or like the Colouring of ano- 
ther. In ſhort, I can only be ſure, that *tis the Hand of a 
good Maſter : But in your Performances, tis ſcarcely poſ- 
ſibly for me to be deceiv?d. If you write in your Strength, 
you ſtand reveal'd at the firſt view ; and fhou?d you write 
under it,you cannot avoid ſome peculiar Graces, which on- 
ly coſt me a ſecond Conſideration to diſcover you : For I 
may ſay it, with all the Severity of Truth, that every 
Line of yours is precious. Your Lordſhip*s only Faulr 
is, that you have not written more ; unleſs I cou'd add 
another, and that yet greater, but I fear for the Publick, 
the Accuſation wou'd not be true, that you have written, 


and out of a vicious Modeſty will not publiſh. 
Fire 
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Virgil has confia®d his Works within the compaſs of 
Eighteen Thouſand Lines, and has not treated many Sub- 
jetts; yet heever had, andever will have the Reputation 
of the beſt Poet. Martial ſays of him, that he cou'd have 
excelPd Yarius 1n Tragedy, and Horace in Lyrick Poetry, 
but out of Deference to his Friends he attempted neither. 

The ſame prevalence of Genius is in your Lordſhip, but 

the World cannot pardon your concealing 1t on the fame 
Conſideration ; becauſe we have neither a living Yarias, 
nor a Horace, in whoſe Excellencies both of Poems, Odes, 
and Satires, you had equalPd them, if our Language had 
not yielded to the Romar Majeſty, and length of time had 
not added a Reverence to the Works of Horace. For 
good Sence is the ſame in all or moſt Ages; and courſe of 
Time rather improves Nature, than impairs her. What 
has been, may be again: Another Homer, and another Yir- 
il, may poſſibly ariſe from thoſe very Cauſes which pro- 
duc'd the firſt : Tho? it wou*d be impudence to afhrm that 
any ſuch have yet appear*d. 

*Tis manifeſt, that ſome particular Ages have been more 
happy than others in the Production of Great Men, in all 
ſorts of Arts and Sciences : As that of Euripides, Sophocles, 
Ariſtophanes, and the reſt for Stage-Poetry amongſt the 
Greeks : That of Auguſtus, for Heroick, Lyrick, Drama- 
tick, Elegiaque, and indeed all ſorts of Poetry ; in the Per- 
ſons of Yirgel, Horace, Varius, Ovid, and many others ; 
eſpecially if we take into that Century the latter end of the 
Common-wealth ; wherein we find Yarro, Lucretius, and 
Catullus : And at the ſame time liv*d Cicero, and Saluſt, 
and Ceſar. A famous Age in modern Times, for Learn- 
ing in every kind, was that of Lorenzo de Medici, and his 
Son Leo X. wherein Painting was reviy?d, and Poetry flou- 
riſh'd, and the Greek Language was reſtor*d. 

Examples in all theſe are obvious : But what I wou?d in- 
ferr is this ;- That in ſuch an Ape, *tis poſſible ſome Great 
Genius may ariſe, to equal any of the Ancients ; abating 
only for the Language. For great Contemporaries whet 


and cultivate each other; And mutual Borrowing, and 
Com- 
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Commerce, makes the Common Riches of Learning, as it 
does of the Civil Government. 

But ſuppoſe that Homer and Yirgil were the only of 
theit Species, and that Nature was {o much worn out in 
producing them, that ſhe is never able to bear the like 
again ; yet the Example only holds in Heroick' Poetry : 
In Tragedy and SatireI offer my ſelf to maintain againſt 
ſome of our modern Criticks, that this Age and the laſt, 
particularly in England, have excelld the Ancients in both 
thoſe kinds; and 1 wou'd Inſtance in Shakeſpear of the for- 
mer, of your Lordſhip in the latter ſort. 

Thus1 might ſafely confine my ſelf to my Native Coun- 
try : But ifl wouw'd only croſs the Seas, I might find in 
France a living Horace and a Juvenal, in the Perſon of the 
admirable Boileau ; whoſe Numbers are Excellent, whoſe 
Expreſſions are Noble, whoſe Thovghts are Juſt, whoſe 
Language is Pure, whoſe Satire is Pointed, and whoſe 
Sence is Cloſe: What he borrows from the Ancients, he 
repays with Uſury ofhis own; in Coin as good, and al- 
moſt as univerſally valvable : For ſetting Prejudice and Par- 
tiality apart; tho? he is our Fnemy, the Stamp of a Lowzs, 
the Patron of all Arts, is not much inferiour to the Medal 
of an Auguſtus Ceſar. Let this be ſaid without entring in- 
to the Intereſts of FaCtions and Parties ; and relating only 
to the Bounty of that King to Men of Learning and Merit : 
A Praiſe ſo juſt, that even we who are his Enemies, cannot 
refuſe it to Him. 

Now if it may be permitted me to go back again tothe 
Conſideration of Ep:que Poetry, I have confeſs*d, that no 
Man hitherto has reach*d, or ſo much as approzch'd to the 
Excellencies of Homer or of Virgil; 1 muſt farther add, 
that Sratizs, the beſt Verſificator next to Virgil, knew not 
how to Deſign after him, tho? he had the Model in his eye; 
that Zacan is wanting both in Deſign and SubjeR, and is 
beſides too full of Heat, and Aﬀeation ; that amongſt 
the Moderns, Ariofto neither defign®d Juſtly, nor obſerv?d 
any Unity of Action, or Compaſs of Time, or Moderation 
in the Vaſtneſs of his Draught : His Stile is luxurious,with- 
Our 
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out Majeſty, or Decency, and his Adventures, without 
the compaſs of Nature and Poſlibilicy : Tafſo, whoſe De- 
"ſign was Regular, and who obſerv'd the Rules of Unity in 
Time and Place, more cloſely chan Y:rg:l, yet was not fo 
happy in his Action ; he confeſles himſelf to have been too 
.Lyracal, that is, to have written beneath the Dignity of 
Heroick Verſe, in his Epsſodes of Sophronia, Erminia, and 
Armida z his Story 1s not ſo pleaſing as Arioto's; he is 
too flatulent ſometimes, and ſometimes too dry ; many 
NES Yoequal, AR almoſt always forc*d ; and beſides, is 

ull of Conceipts, Points of Epigram, and Witticiſms 
all which are not only below the Dignity of Heroick 
Verſe , but contrary to its Nature: Virgil and Homer 
have not one.of them. And thoſe who are guilty of ſo 
Boyiſh aa Ambition 1n ſo grave a Subject, are ſo far from 
being conſfider?d as Heroick Poets, that they ought to be 
turn'd down from Homer to the Arthologia, from Virgil to 
Aartial and Owen's Epigrams, and from Spencer to Flecno 
that is, from thetop to the bottom of all Poetry. But to 
return to Tgfſo, be borrows from the [nvention of Boyardo, 
and in his Alteration of his Poem, which is infinitely the 
worſe, imitates Homer ſo yery ſervilely, that (for example) 
he gives the King.of Jeruſalem Fifty Sons, only becauſe 
Homer had beſtow?d the like number on King Priam ; he 
kills the youngeſt in the ſame manner, and has provided his 
Hero with a Parroclus, under another Name, only to bring 
him back to the Wars, when his Friend was kilPd. The 
French have perform'd nothing in this kind, which 1s not 
far below thoſe two /talians, and ſubjett to a thouſand 
more Reflections, without examiniog their St. Lews, their 
Pucelle, or their Alar:que : The Engliſh have only to boaſt 
of Spencer and Milton, who neither of them wanted either 
Genijus or Learning, to have been perfect Poets ; and yet 
both of them are liable to many Cenſures. For theres is no 
Uniformity in the Deſign of Spercer - He aims at the Ac- 
compliſhment of no one Action : He raiſes up a Hero for 
every one of his Adventures; and endows each of them 


with ſome particular Moral Vertue, which zenders _—_ 
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4 all equal, without Subordination or Preference: Every 
' one is moſt Valiant in his own Legend; only we muſt do 
him that Juſtice to obſerve, that Magnanimity, which is 
the Charatter of Prince Arthur , ſhines throughout the 
whole Poem ; and ſuccours the reſt, when they are in di- 
ſtreſs. The Original of every Knight was then living in 
the Court of Queen El:zaberth, and he attributed to eack 
of them that Vertue which he thought was moſt conſpicu- 
ous in them : An ingenious piece of Flattery, tho? it turn'd 
not much to his Account. Had he liv*d to finiſh his Poem, 
= In the ſix remaining Legends, it had certainly been more 
of a piece; but cowd not have been perfeft, becauſe the 
Model was not true. But Prince Arthur, or his chief Pa- 
tron Sir Philip Sidney, whom he intended to make happy 
by the Marriage of his Gloriana, dying before him, de- 
priv*d the Poet, both of Means and Spirit, to accompliſh 
his Deſign : For the reſt, his obſolete Language, and the 
ill Choice of his Stanza, are Faults but of the Second Ma- 
enitude : For notwithſtanding the firſt he is ſtill intelli- 
gible, at leaſt after alittle praRtice ; and for the laſt, he 
is the more to be admir*d ; that labouring under ſuch a 
difficulty, his Verſes are ſo numerous, ſo various, and ſo 
harmonious, that only Y:rgi/, whom he profeſtly imita= 
ted, has ſurpaſsd him, among the Romans; and only 
Mr. Waler among the Engliſh, 

As for Mr. Milton, whom we all admire with ſo much 
Juſtice, his SubjeCt is not that of an Heroick Poem ; pro- 
pry {o calld : His Deſign is the Loſing of our Happineſs ; 

is Event is not proſperous, like that of all other Epique 
Works: His Heavenly Machines are many, and his Human 
Perſons are but. two. But I will not take Mr. Rhymer's 
Work out of his Hands : He has promisd the Warld a 

» Critique on that Authour; wherein, tho? he will not al- 
+ fow his Poem for Heroick, I hope he will grantus, that his 
4 Thoughts are elevated, his Words ſounding, and that no 
| Man has ſo happily copy?d the Manner of Homer; or ſo 
: Copiouſly tranſlated his Greciſms, and the Latin Elegan- 
* Cles of Yirgil. ?Tis true he runs into a flat of Thought, 
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ſometimes for a Hundred Lines together, but *tis when he 
is got into a Track-of Scripture : His antiquated Words 
were his Choice, not his Neceſlity ; for therein he imita- 
ted Spencer, as Spencer did Chaucer, And tho?, perhaps, 
the love of their Maſters, may have tranſported both too. 
far, in the frequent uſe of them ; yet in my Opinion, ob- 
ſolete Words may then be laudably reviv'd, when either 
they are more ſounding, or more ſignificant than thoſe in 
ractice: And when their Obſcurity is taken away, by 
Joining other Words to them, which clear the Sence ; ac- 
cording to the Rule of Horace, for the admiſſion of new 
Words. But in both caſes, a Moderation is to be obſery'd 
in the uſe of them.: For unneceſſary Coinape, as well as un- 
neceſſary Revival, runs into Afﬀeciation ; a Fault to be 
avoided on either hand. Neither will I juſtifie :1roz for 
his Blank Verſe, tho? I may excuſe him, by the Example of 
Hanibal Caro, and other 1talians, who have us$d it : For 
whatever Cauſes he alledges for the aboliſhing of Rhime 
(which I have not now the leiſure to examine) .his own 
rticular Reaſon is plainly this, that Rhime was not his 


alent; he had neither the Eaſe of doing it, nor the Gra- 


cesof it ; which is manifeſt in his Fuverilia, or Verſes 
written in his Youth ; where his Rhime is always con- 
ſtrain'd and forc'd, and comes hardly from him at an Age 
when the Soul is moſt pliant ; and the Paſſion of Love, 
makes almoſt every Man a Rhimer, tho? not a Poet. 

- By this time, my Lord, I doubt not but that you wonder, 
why I have run off from my Biaſs ſo long together, and 
made ſo tedious a Digreſlion from Satire to Heroick Poetry. 


But if you will not excuſe it, by the tattling Quality of 


Age, which, as Sir William Davenant ſaysis always Narras 


© 
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tive ;. yet I hope the uſefulneſs of what I have to ſay on this 
Subject, will qualifie the remoteneſs of it ; and this 1s the } 
laſt time I will commit the Crime of Prefaces;or trouble the 3 
World with my Notions of any thing that relates to Verſe. | 
I have then, as you ſee, obſerv?d the Failings of many great 3 
Wits amongſt the Moderns, who have attempted to write, 8 


0 


an Epique Poem : Beſides theſe, or the like Animadyerhions, 3 
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of them by other Men, there is yet a farther Reaſon 
given, why they cannot poſlibly ſucceed, ſo well as the 
Ancients , even tho? we cowd allow them not to be 
inferiour, either in Genius or Learning, or the Tongue 
in which they write; or all thoſe other wonderful Qua= 
lifications which are neceſſary to the forming of a true 
Accompliſt'd Heroique' Poet. The fault is laid on our 
Religion : They ſay that Chriſtianicy is not capable of 
thoſe Embelliſhments which are afforded in the Belief of 
thoſe ancient Heathens. | 

 And?tis true, that in the ſevere Notions of our Faith, 
the Fortitude of a Chriſtian conſiſts in Patience, and Suffer- 
ing for the Love of GOD, whatever Hardſhips can befal in 
the World; not in any great Attempt, or in performance 
of thoſe Enterpriſes which the Poets call Heroique; and 
which are commonly the EffeCts of Intereſt, Oſtentation; 
Pride, and Worldly Honour. That Humility and Refi- 
gnation are our prime Vertues ; and that theſe include no 


' Action, but that of the Soul: Whenas, on the contrary; 


an Heroique Poem requires, to its neceſſary Deſign, and 
as its laſt Perfe&ion, ſome great Action of War, the Ac- 
compliſhment of ſome Extraordinary Undertaking; which 
requires the Strength and Vigour of the ' Body, the Duty 
of a Souldier, the Capacity and Prudence of a General ; 
and, in ſhort, as much, or more of the Adtive Virtue; 
than the Suffering, But to this, the Anſwer is very ob- 
vious. G OD hasplac'dus in our ſeveral Stations; the 
Vertues of a private Chriſtian are Patience, Obedience; 
Submiſſion, and the like; but thoſe of a Magiſtrate; or Ge- 
neral, ora King, are Prudence, Counſel, aCtive Fortitude, 
coercive Power, awful Command, and the Exerciſe of Ma- 


4 gnanimity, as well as Fuſtice. So that this ObjeCtion hin- 


ders not, but that an Epique Poem, or the Heroique Attion 
of ſome Great Commander, Enterpris'd for the Common 
Good, and Honour of the Chriſtian Cauſe, and Executed 
happily, may beas well written now, as it was of old by the 
Heathens; provided thePoet be ends'd with the ſame talents; 


and the Languageztho? not of equal Dignityzyet as near ap- 
Io B 


proacking, 
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proaching to it, as our Modern Barbariſm will allow, which 
15 all that can be expected from our own or any other now 
extant, tho? more refind; and therefore we are to reſt 
contented with tnat only Inferiority, which is not poſlibly 
to he remedy?d. 

1wiſh I cow'd aseaſily remove that other Difficulty which 


yct remains. ?Ti1s obj=Cted by a great French Critique 


as well as an admirable Poer, yet living, and whomlT have 
mentioned with that Honour which his Merit exacts from 
me, I mean Boileau, That the Machines of our Chriſtian 
Religion in Heroique Poetry, are much more feeble to 
{ſupport that weight than thoſe of Heathen:ſm, Their Do- 
ctrine, grounded as it was onridiculous Fables, was yet 


the Belief of the Two ViRorious Monarchies, the Gre-- 


c:1an and Roman. Their Gods did not only intereſt them- 
{elves in the Event of Wars (which is the Effect of a Sy- 
pertour Providence) but alſo eſpous'd the ſeveral Parties, 
in a viſible Corporeal Deſcent, manag*d their Intrigues, 
and fought their Battels ſometimes in oppoſition to each 
other: Tho? Virgil (more diſcreet than Homer in that laſt 
Particular) has contented himſelf with the Partiality of 
his Deities, their Favours, their Counſels or Commands, 
to thoſe whoſe Cauſe they had eſpous?d, without bring- 
ing them to the Outrageouſneſs of Blows, Now, our Re- 
ligion (ſays he) is depriv*d of the greateſt part of thoſe 
Machines ; at leaſt the moſt Shining in Epique Poetry. 
Tho? St. Af:chael in Arioſto ſeeks out Diſcord, to ſend her 
amon2ſt the Pagans, and finds her in a Convent of Friars 

where Peace ſhould reign, which indeed is fine Satire 

and Satan , in Taſſ, excites Solyman to an Attempt by 

Night on the Chriltian Camp, and brings an Hoſt of De- 

viisto his Aſſiſtance ; yet the Arch-Angel, in the former 
Example, when Diſcord was reſtive, and would not be 

drawn from her belov?d Monaſtery with fair Words, has 
the whip-hand of her, drags her out with many Stripes, 
ſets her, on God*s-name, about her Buſineſs ; and makes: 
her know the differetice of Strength betwixt a Nuncio of 


Heaven, and a Miniſter of Hell: The ſame Angel, - wa 
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latter Inſtance from Taſfſo (as if God had never another 
Meſſenger belonging to the Court, but was confind like 
Fupiter to Mercury, and Juno to Iris,) when he ſees his 
time, that is, when half of the Chriſt:ans are already killd, 
and all the reſt are in a fair way to be ronted, tickles be- 
twixt the Remainders of God's Hoſt, and the Race of 
Fiends; pulls the Devils backward by the Tails, and drives 
them from their Quarry; or otherwiſe the whole Buſincſs 
had miſcarry*d, and Feruſalem remain*d untaken. This, 
ſays Boileau, is a very unequal Match for the poor Devils, 
who are ſure to come by the worſt of it in the Combat ; 
for nothing is more eaſie, than for an Almighty Power to 
bring his old Rebels to Reaſon, when he'pleaſes. Conſe- 
uently, what Pleaſure, what Entertainment can þe rais*d 
rom ſo pitiful a Machine, where we ſee the Succeis of che 
Battel from the very beginning of it ; unleſs that, as we 
are Chriſtians, we are glad that we have gotten God on our 
ſide, to maul our Enemies, when we cannot do the work 
our ſelves? For if the Poet had given the Faithful more 
Courage, which had coſt him nothing, or at leaſt have 
made them exceed the Turks in number,that he might have 
gain*d the Victory for us Chriſtians, without intereſling 
Heaven in the Quarrel ; and that with as much eaſe, and 
as little Credit to the Conqueror, as when a Parcy of 
100 Souldiers defeats another which conſiſts only of 50, 

This, my Lord, I confeſs, is ſuch an Argument againſt 
our Modern Poetry, as cannot be anſwer?d by thoſe Me- 
diums which have been us*d. We cannot hitherto boaſt, 
that our Religion has furniſh*d us with any ſuch Machines, 
a have made the Strength and Beauty of the Ancient Buil- 

ings, 

But what if I venture to advance an Invention of my own, 
to ſupply the manifeſt Defe&t of our new Writers: 1am 
ſufficiently ſenſible of my WeakneK ; and ?cis not very 
Probable that I ſhou'd ſucceed in ſuch a Project, whereof 
1 have not had the leaſt hint from any of my Predeceflors, 
the Poets, or any of their Seconds, and Coadjutors, the 


Critiques. Yet we ſee the Art of War is improv*d in 
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Sieges, and new Inſtruments of Death are invented daily. 
Something new in Philoſophy and the Mechanicks is diſco- 
ver*'d almoſt every Year: And the Science of former Apes 
415 improv*d by the ſucceeding. I will not detain you with 
a long Preamble to that, which better Judges will, perhaps, 
conclude to be little worth. 

*Tis this, in ſhort, That Chriſtian Poets have not hither- 
-to been acquainted with their own Strength. If they 
had feacch*d the Old Teſtament as they ought, they might 
there have found the Machines which are proper for their 
Work ; and thoſe more certain in their effeCt, than it may 
be the New Teſtament is, in the Rules ſufficient for Salva- 
tion. The peruſing of one Chapter in the Prophecy of 
Daniel, and accommodating what there they find, with 
the Principles of Platonique Philoſophy, as it is now Chri- 
ſtianiz'd, wowd have the Miniſtry of Angels as ſtrong 2n 
Engine, for the working up Heroique Poetry, in our Reli- 
£10n, as that of the Ancients has been to raiſe theirs by 
all the Fables of their Gods, which were only receiv*d for 
Truths by the moſt ignorant and weakeſt of the People. 

"Tis a Doctrine almoſt univerſally receiv*d by Chriſti- 
ans, as well Proteſtants as Catholicks, T hat there are Guar- 
dian Angels appointed by God Almighty, as his Vicege- 
rents, for the Protection and Government of Citics, Pro- 
vinces, Kingdoms, and Monarchies; and thoſe as well of 
Heathens, as of true Believers. All this is ſo plainly 
prov*d from thoſe Texts of Daniel, that it admits of no 
farther Controverſie. The Prince of the Perſians, and 
that other of the Grecians , are granted to be the Guar- 
dians and Protecting Miniſters of thoſe Empires. It cannot 
be deny?d, that they were oppoſite, and reſiſted one ano- 
ther. St. Michael is mention'd by his Name, as the Patron 
of the Fews, 2nd is now taken by the Chriſtians, as the Pro- 
tector General of our Religion. Theſe Turelar Geniz, who 
preſided over the ſeveral People and Regions committed to 
their Charge, were watchful over them for good, as far as 
their Commiſſions cou?d poſſibly extend. The general 


Purpoſe, and Deſign of all, was certainly the _— of 
their 
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their Great CREATOR. But ?tis an undoubted 
Truth, that for Ends beſt known to the Almighty Majeſty 
of Heaven, his Providential Deſigns for the Benehi of bis 
Creatures, for the Debaſing and Puniſhing of ſome Nations, 
and the Exaltation and Temporal Rewerd of others, were 
not wholly known to theſe his Miniſters ; elſe why thoſe 
faſtious Quarrels , Controverſies, and Battels , amongſt 
themſelves, when they were all united in the ſame Deliign, 
the Service and Houour of their Common Maſter ? Bur 
being inſtructed only in the general, and zealous of the main 
Deſign ; and as Finite Beings, not admitted into the See 
crets of Government, the laſt Reſorts of Providence, or 
capable of diſcovering the tinal Purpoſes of GOD, who can 
work Good out of Ev1l, as he pleaſes; and irreſiſtably ſways 
all manner of Events on Earth, directing them finally for 
the beſt, to his Creation in general, and to the ultimate 
End of his own Glory in particular : They muſt of neceſlicy 
be ſometimes ignorant of the Means conducing to thoſe 
Ends, in which alone they can jarr. and oppoſe each other, 
One Angel, as we may ſuppoſe the Prince of Perſia, as he 
is calPd, judging, that it would be more for God's Honour, 
and the Benefit of his People, that the Median and Perſian 
Monarchy, which deliver'd them from the Babyloniſh Cap- 
tvity, ſhowd ſtill be uppermoſt: And the Pairon of the 
Grecians, to whom the Will of God might be more parti- 
cularly reveaPd, contending on the other fide, for the Riſe 
of Alexander and his Succeſſors, who were appointed to pu- 
niſh the Backſliding Jews, and thereby to pur them in mind 
of their Offences, that they might repent, and become 
more Vertuous, and more obſervant of the Law reveaPd. 
But how far theſe Controverſies and appearing Enmities of 
thoſe glorious Creatures may be carry?d ; how theſe Op- 
poſitions may beſt be manag?d, and by waat Means con- 
ducted, is not my Buſineſs to ſhew or determine : Theſe 
things muſt be left to the Invention and Judgment 
of the Poet: If any of ſo happy a Genius be now 
Ivving, or any future Age can produce a Man who 


being Convecſant in the Philoſophy of Plato, as it is 
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now accommodated to Chriſtian Uſe ; for (as Yirgil gives 
us to underſtand by his Example) that is the only pro- 
per of all others for an Epique Poem, who to his Natural 
Endowments, of a large Invention, a ripe Judgment, and 
a ſtrong Memory, has join*d the Knowledge of the Liberal 
Arts and Sciences, and patticularly Moral Philoſophy, the 
Mathematicks, Geography and Hiſtory, and with all theſe 
Qualifications is born a Foet; knows, and can practice 
the variety of Numbers, and is Maſter of the Language in 
which he writes ; if ſuch a Man, I ſay, be now ariſen, or 
ſhall ariſe, 1 am vain enough to think, that I have pro- 
pos?d a Model to him, by which he may build a Nobler, a 
more Beautiful, and more Pertet Poem, than any yet ex- 
tant ſince the Ancients. 

There is another part of theſe Machines yet wanting 
but by whatT have ſaid, it wou'd have been eatily ſupply?d 
by a Judicious Writer. He cou'd not have faiPd to add 
the oppoſition of ill Spirits to the good ; they have alſo 
their Dcſign, ever oppoſite to that of Heaven; and this 
alone has hitherto been the praCtice of the Moderns : But 
this imperfect Syſtem, if I may call it ſuch, which I have 
given, will infinitely advance and carry farther that Hy- 
potheſis of the Evil Spirits contending with the Good. For 
being ſo much weaker ſince their Fall, than thoſe Bleſſed 
Beings, they are yet ſuppos*d to have a permitted Power 
from God, of afting ill, as from their own deprav?d Na- 
ture they have always the Will of deſigning it. A great 
Teſtimony of which we find in Holy Writ, when God Al- 
mighty ſuffer?d Satan to appear in the Holy Synod of the 
Angels, (a thing not hitherto drawn into Example by any 
of the Poets,) and alſo gave him Power over all things be- 
longing to his Servant Feb, excepting only Life. 

Now what theſe Wicked Spirits cannot compals, by the 
vaſt diſproportion of their Forces, to thoſe of the Supe- 
rior Beings, thcy may by their Fraud and Cunning carry 
ſ:ircher, in 2 ſeeming Lezgne, Confederacy, or Subſervien- 
Ly fo the D-iigns of ſome gyod Angel, as far as conlilts 
Wich lis Purity, to fuller ſuch an Aid, the end of which 
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may poſſibly be diſguis'd, and conceald from his finite 
Knowledge. This 1s indeed to ſuppoſe a great Errour in 
ſuch a Being : Yet ſince a Devil can appear like an Angel 
of Light; ſince Craft and Malice may ſometimes blind tor 
2 while a more perfe&t Underſtanding; and laſtly, fince 
Milton has given us an Example of the like nature, when 
Satan appearing like a Cherub to Vr:e/, the Intelligence of 
the Sun circumvented him even in liis own Province, and 
paſs'd only for a Curious Traveller th:ough thoſe new- 
created Regions, that he might obſcrve therein the Wor k- 
manſhip of God, and praiſe him in his Works. 

I know not why, upon the ſame Suppoſition, or ſome 
other, a Fiend may not deceive a Creature of more Excel- 
lency than himſelf, but yet a Creature; art leaſt by the con- 
nivance, or tacit permiſſion of the Omniſcicnt Being. 

Thus, my Lord, I have as bricfly as I cou*d, given your 
Lordſhip, and by you the World, a rude Draught of what 
I have been long labouring in wy Imagination. And 
what I had intended to have put in practice, (tho? far an- 
able for the Attempt of ſuch a Poem) and to have left the 
Stage, to which my Genius never much inc!in*d me, for a 
Work which wouv'd have taken up my Life in the perfor- 
mence of it. This too, I had intended chiefly for the Ho- 
nour of my Native Country, to which a Poet is particularly 
oblig*d : Of two Subjects, both relating to it, I was doubt- 
ful, whether I ſhould chuſe that of King Arthur conquer- 
ing the Saxons; which being farther diſtant in Time, 
gives the greater {cope to my Invention : Or that of 
Edward the Black Prince in ſubduing Spain, and reſtoring 
it to the Lawful Prince, tho? a great Tyrant, Don Pedro 
the Cruel: Which for the compaſs of Time, including 
only the Expedition of one Year: For the Greatneſs of 
the Action, znd its anſwerable Event, for the Magnani- 
mity of the Exgliſh Hero, oppos*d to the Ingratitude of 
the Perſon whom he reſtor?d ; and for the many beantiful 
Epifodes, which I had interwoven with the principal De- 
ſign, together with the CharaCters of the chiefeſt Engliſh 


Perſons; whercin, after Virgil and Spencer, I wou?d have 
B 4 taken 
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taken occaſion to repreſent my living Friends and Patrons 

of the Nobleſt Families, and alſo ſhadow?d the Events of 
future Apes, in the Succeſſion of our Imperial Line. With 
theſe Helps, and thoſe of the Machines, which I have men- 
tion*d ; I might perhaps have done as well as ſome of my 
Predeceſlors ; orat leaſt chalk?d out a way, for others to 
amend my Errors ina like Deſign. But being encourag'd 
only with fair Words, by King Charles II. my little Salary 

11 paid, and no proſpect of a future Subſiſtance, I was then 
diſcourag?d in the beginning of my Attempt; and now 
Age has overtaken me ; and Want, a more inſufferable 
Evil, through the Change of the Times, has wholly diſ- 
enabl'd me. Tho? I mult eyer acknowledge, to the Ho- 
nour of your Lordſhip, and the eternal Memory of your 
Charity, that ſince this Revolution, wherein I have pa- 
tiently ſuffer*d the Ruin of my ſmall Fortune, and the loſs 
of that poor Subſiſtance which I had from Two Kings, 
whom I had ſerv?d more faithfully than profitably to my 
ſelf; then your Lordſhip was plead, out of no other Mo- 
tive but your own Nobleneſs, without any Deſert of mine, 

or the leaſt Sollicitation from me, to make me a maſt Boun- 
tiful Preſent, which at that time, when I was moſt in want * 
of it, came moſt ſeaſonably and unexpeCtedly to my Re- 
lief. That Fayour, my Lord, Is of it ſelf ſuſficient to bind 
any Grateful Man, to a perpetual Acknowledgment, and to *: 
all the future Service, which one of my mean Condition ; 
Can be ever able to perform. May the Almighty God re- 7 
turn it for me, both in Bleſſing you here, and Rewardin 
you hereafter. I muſt not preſume to defend the Cauſe 
for which I now ſuffer, becauſe your Lordſhip is engag'd 
againſt jt : But the more you are ſo, the greater is my Ob- 
lization to you : For your laying aſide all the Confidera- 
tions of FaCtions and Parties, to do an Action of pure difſ- * 
intereſs?d Charity. This is one amongſt many of your 
ſhiniog Qualities, which diſtinguiſh you from others-of 
your Rank : But let me add a farther Truth, That with- 
out theſe Ties of Gratitude, and abſtratting from them all, 


I have a moſt particnlar Inclination to Honour you ; and 3 
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:f it were too bold an Expreſſion, to ſay, I Love you. *Tis 
no ſhame to be a Poet, tho? *ris ro be a bad one. AugnSitus 
Ceſar of old, and Cardinal R:chlies of late, wou'd willingly 
haye been ſuch ; and David and Solomon were ſuch. You, 
who without Flattery, are the beſt of the preſent Age in 
England, and wou?d have been fo, had you been born in any 
other Country, will receive more Honour in future Ages,by 
that one Excellency, than by all thoſe Honours to which 
your Birth has inticPd you, or your Merits have acquir'd 
you. : 
| Ne, forte, pudors, 
Sit Tibi Muſa Lyre ſolers, & Cantor Apollo, 


T have formerly ſaid in this Epiſtle, that I cou'd diſtin- 
gEuiſh your Writings from thoſe of any others : *Fis now 
time to clear my ſelf from any imputation of Self-conceipr 
on that Subjeft. 1 aflume not to my ſelf any particular 
Lights in this Diſcovery ; they are ſuch” only as are ob- 
vious to every Man of Senſe and Judgment, who loyes Poe- 
try, and underſtands it. Your Thoughts are always ſo 
remote from the common way of Thinking, that they 
are, as I may ſay, of another Species, than the Conceptions 
of other Poets; yet you go not out of Nature for any 
of them: Gold is never bred upon the Surface of the 
Ground ; but lies ſo hidden, and fo deep, that the Mines 
of it are ſeldom found; but the force of Waters caſts 
it out from the Buwels of Mountains, and expoſes it a- 
mongſt the Sands of Rivers; giving us of her Bounty, 
what we cou*d not hope for by our ſearch. This Succeſs at- 
tends your Lordſhip's Thoughts, which wou'd look like 
Chance, if it were not perpetual, and always of the ſame te- 
nour. If I grant that there is Care in it, *tis ſuch a Care as 
wow'd be ineffectual and fruitleſs in other Men. ?Tis the 
Curioſa felicitas which Petronius aſcribes to Horace, in his 
Oaes. We have not wherewithal to imagine ſo ſtrongly, ſo 
juſtly, and ſo pleaſantly : In ſhort, if we have the ſame 
Knowledge,we cannot draw out of it the ſame Quinteſſence; 
we cannot plve it ſuch a Term, ſuch a Propriety, and 
fuch a Beauty. Something is deficient in the Manner, or 

| the 
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the Words, but more in the Nobleneſs of our Conception: 
Yet when you have finiſh'd all, and it appears in its full 


Luſtre, when the Diamond is not only found, but the - 
Roughneſs ſmooth*d, when it is cut into a Form, and ſet + 


in Gold, then we cannot but acknowledge, that it is the 
perfe&t Work of Art and Nature : And every one will be 


oe a 
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ſo vain, to think he himſelf cou?d have perform?*d the .*” 


like, ?cill he attempts it. ?Tis juſt the Deſcription that 


Horace makes of {ach a finiſh'd Piece : It appears ſo cafie, - | 


Ut ſibi quivis ſperet idem, ſudet multum, fruſtraque la- 
boret, auſus idem. And beſides all this, *tis your Lord- 
ſhip's particular Talent to lay your Thoughts 1ſo cloſe to- 
gether, that were they cloſer they wou?d be crouded, and 
even a due Connexion wou'd be wanting. We are not 
kept in expetation of Two good Lines, which are to come 
after along Parentheſis of Twenty bad; which is the April- 
Poetry of other Writers, a mixture of Rain and Sun-ſhine 
by fits : You are always bright, even almoſt to a Fault, by 
reaſon of the exceſs. There is continual abundance, a 
Magazine of Thought, and yet a perpetual Variety of 
Entertainment ; which creates ſuch an Appetite in your 
Reader, that he is not cloy'd with any thing, but fſatiſ- 
fy'd with all. ?Tis that which the Romans calls Cena dubia; 
where there is ſuch Plenty, yet withal ſo much Diverſity, 
and ſo good Order, that the Choice 1s difficult betwixt 
one Excellency and another; and yet the Concluſion, 
by adue Climax, is evermore the beſt; that is, as a Con- 
cluſion ought to be, ever the moſt proper for its place. 
See, my Lord, whether I have not ſtudy*d your Lordſhip 
with ſome Application : And ſince You are ſo Modeſt, 

that you will not be Judge and Party, I appeal to the 

whole World, if I have not drawn your Picture to a great 

degree of Likeneſs, tho? *tis but in a Meniature : And 

that ſome of the beſt Features are yet wanting, Yet 

what I have done, is enovgh to diſtinguiſh You from any 

other, which is the Propoſition that I took upon me to de- 


monſtrate. 
And 
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And now, my Lord, to apply what I have faid to my 
preſent Buſineſs ; the Satires of Juvenal and Perſins, ap= 
earing in this new Engliſh Dreſs, cannot {o properly de 
nſcribed to any Man as to your Lordſhip, who are the Firſt 


7 of the Age in that way of Writing. - Your Lordſhip, a- 


mongſt many other Favours, has given me your Permifſ- 


.* fon for this Addreſs; and you have particularly encou- 


rag*d me by your Perufal and Approbation of the Szxth 


- and Tenth Satires of Juvenal, as I have Tranſlated them. 
' My Fellow-Labourers have likewiſe Commiſtion*d me, to 


perform in their behalf this Office of a Dedication to you 
and will acknowledge, with all poſſible Reſpect and Gra- 


- titude, your Acceptance of their Work. Some of 


them have the Honour to be known to your Lordſhip al- 
ready ; and they who have not yet that Happineſs, deſire 
it now. Be pleasd to receive our common Endeavours 
with your wonted Candonr, without Intitling You to the 
Protection of our common Failings, in ſo difficult an Un- 
dertaking. And allow me your Patience, if it be not al- 
ready tir*d with this long Epiſtle, to give you from the 
beſt Authors, the Origin, the Antiquity, the Growth, the 
Change, and the Compleatment of Satire among the Ro- 
mans, To Deſcribe, if not Define, the Nature of that 
Poem, with its ſeveral Qualifications and Virtues, toge- 
ther with the ſeveral ſorts of it. To compare the Excel- 
lencies of Horace, Perſius, and Juvenal, and thew the par= 
ticular Manners of their Satires. And laſtly, to give an 
account of this New Way of Verſion which is attempted 
in our Performance. All which, according tothe Weak- 
neſs of my Ability, and the beſt Lights which I can get 
_— ſhall be the Subje& of my following Diſ- 
courſe, 

The moſt Perfe&t Work of Poetry, ſays our Maſter Ari- 
fotle, is Tragedy. His Reaſon is, becauſe it is the moſt 
united ; being more ſeverely confin*d within the Rules of 
Action, Time, and Place. The Action is entire of a 
Piece, and one, without Epiſodes : The Time limited to a 


Natural Day ; and the Place circumſcrib'd at leaſt within 
the 
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the compaſs of one Town, or City. Being exaCtly pro? 
portiond thus, and uniform in all its Parts, the Mind is 


more capable of comprehending the whole Beauty of it * 


without diſtraQion. 

But after all theſe Advantages, an Heroique Poem is 
certainly the greateſt Work of Human Nature. The 
Beauties and PerfeCtions of the other are but Mechanical; 
thoſe of the Epique are more Noble. Tho' Homer has 
/imired his Place to Troy, and the Fields about it ; his 
Actions to Forty Eight Natural Days, whereof Twelve are 
Holy-days, or Ceſſation from Buſineſs, during the Fune- 
Tals of Patroclxs. To proceed, the Action of the Epique 
is greater : The Extention of Time enlarges the Pleaſure 
of the Reader, and the Epiſodes give it more Ornament, 
and more Variety. The Inſtru&ion is equal ; but the firſt is 
only Inſtruftive, the latter Forms a Hero, and a Prince. 

If it ſignifies any thing which of them is of the more An- 
clent Family, the beſt and moſt abſolute Heroique Poem 
was written by Homer long before Tragedy was invented : 
But, if we conſider the natural Endowments, and acquir*d 
Parts which are neceſſary to make an accompliſh'd Writer 


in either kind, Tragedy requires a leſs and more confin*d ' 


Knowledge : Moderate Learning, and Obſervation of the 
Rules is ſufficient, if a Genius be not wanting. But in an 
Epique Poet, one who is worthy of that Name, beſides an 
univerſal Genius, is requir?d univerſal Learning, together 
with all thoſe Qualities and Acquiſitions which I have 
nam'd above, and as many more as | have through haſte or 
negligence omitted. And after all, he muſt have exaQtly 
ftudy'd Homer and Yirgil, as his Patterns, Ariſftorle and 
Horace as his Guides, and Yida and Boſſu, as their Com- 
mentators, with many others both Tralzan and French Cri- 
tiques, which I want leiſure here to recommend. 

In a word, What I have to ſay, in relation to This 
Syubje&t, which does not particularly concern Satire, Is, 
That the Greatneſs of an Heroique Poem, beyond that of 
a Tregedy, may eaſily be diſcover'd by obſerving how 


few have attempted that Work, in compariſon 0 yr 
who. 
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who have written Drama's; and of thoſe few, how ſmall 
2number have ſucceeded. But leaving the Critiques on 
either ſide, to contend about the Preference dueto this or 
that ſort of Poety ; I will haſten to my preſent Buſineſs, 
which is the Antiquity and Origine of Satire, according to 
thoſe Informations which I have receiv?d from the Learned 
Caſaubon, Heinſins, Rigaltins, Dacier, and the Dauphirs Fur 
venal ; to which I ſhall add ſome Obſervations of my own. 

There has been along Diſpute among the Modern Cri- 
tiques, whether the Romans deriv*d their Satire from the 
Grecians, or firſt invented it themſelves. Tulizs Scaliger 
and Heinſins, are of the firſt Opinion ; Caſaubon, Rigaltius, 


| Dacier, and the Publiſher of the Dauphin*s Fuvenal, main- 
+ tain the latter. If we take Satire in the general ſignifica- 


tion of the Word, as it is us?d n all Modern Languages for 
an Invetive, ?tis certain that *tis almoſt as old as Verſe 


' andtho? Hymns, which are Praiſes of God, may be allow?d 


to have been before it, yet the Defamation of others was 
not long after it; After God had Curs'd Adam and Eve in 
Paradiſe, the Husband and Wife excus*d themſelves, by 
laying the blame on one another ; and gave a beginning to 


: thoſe Conjugal Dialogues in Proſe; which the Poets have 


perfected in Verſe. The Third Chapter of Feb is one of 


» thefirſtInſtances of this Poem in Holy Scripture : Unleſs 
| wewill take it higher, from the latter end of the Second ; 
where his Wife adviſes him to curſe his Maker. 


This Original, I confeſs, is not much to the Honour of 
Satire; but here it-was Nature, and that depray*d: When 
it became an Art, it bore better Fruit. Only we have 
learnt thus much already, that Scoffs and Revilings are 
ofthe Growth of all Nations; and conſequently that nei- 
ther the Greek Poets borrow?®d from other People their Art 
of Railing, neither needed the Romans to take it from 
them. But conſidering Satire as a Species of Poetry ; here 
the War begins amongſt the Critiques. Scaligey the Father 
will have it deſcend from Greece to Rome; and derives 
the word Satyre, from Saryrus, that mixt kind of Animal, 
or;as the Ancieuts thought him, Rural God, made up be- 
TWIXC 
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twixt a Man and a Goat; with a Human Head, hook®d | 
Noſe, powting Lips, a Bunch or Struma under the Chin, | 
rick'd Ears, and upright Horns ; the Body ſhage*d with / 
Jair, eſpecially from the Waſte, and ending in a Goat, : 
with the Legs and Feet of that Creature. But Caſaubon, f 
and his Followers, with Reaſon, condema this Derivation; * 
and prove that from Satyrus, the word Satira, as it ſignities 
a Poem, cannot poſlibly deſcend. For Satira is not properly 
a Subſtantive, but an AdjeCtive ; to which, the word Lazx, . 
in Engliſh a Charger, or large Platter, is underſtood : So . + 
that the Greek Poem made according to the Manners of a 
Satyr , and expreſling his Qualities , muſt properly be 
Salld Satyrical, and not Satire. And thus far *tis allow*d - 
that the Grecians had ſuch Poems ; but that they were 
wholly different in Specie, from that to which the Romans +» 
pave the Name of Satire. 

Ariſtotle divides all Poetry, in relation to the Progreſs of 
it, into Nature without Art: Art begun, and Art com- 
Pleated. Mankind, even the moſt Barbarous, have the 
Seeds of Poetry implanted in them. The. firſt Specimen 
of it was certainly ſhewn in the Praiſes of the DEIT yY, 
and Prayers to Him: And as they are of Natural Obliga- 
tion, ſo they are likewiſe of Divine Inſtitution. Which 
Miltor obſerving, introduces Adam and: Eve, every Mor- 
ningadoring GOD in Hymns and Prayers. The firſt 
Poetry was thus begun, in the wild Notes of Natural Poe- 
try, before the Invention of Feet, and Meaſures, The - 
Grecians,and Romans had no other Original of their Poe- © 
try. Feſtivals and Holy-days ſoon ſucceeded to Private : 
Worſhip, and we need not donbt but they were enjoind 
by the True GOD to His own People; as they were 
afterwards imitated by the Heathensz who by the Light 
of Reaſon knew they were to invoke ſome Snperiour Be- | 
ing in their Neceſſities, and to thank Him for his Benehts, 
Thus the Grecian Holy-days were Celebrated with Offer- 
ings to Bacchus and Ceres, and other Deities, to whoſe 
Bounty they ſuppos?d they were owing for their Corn 


and Wine, and other Helps of Life, And the ancient 
Romans, ® 
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Romans, as Horace tells us, paid their Thanks to Mother 
Earth, or Veſta, to Silvanus, and their Geniws, in the ſame 
manner. But as all Feſtivals have a double Reaſon of their 
Inſtitution ; the firſt of Religion, the other of Recrea- 
tion, for the unbending of our Minds : So both the Gre- 
cians and Romans agreed, after their Sacrifices were per- 
form'd, to ſpend the remainder of the Day in Sports and 
Merriments 3 amongſt which, Songs and Dances, and 
that which they calPd Wit, (for want of knowing better) 
were the chiefeſt Entertainments. The Grecians had a 
notion of Satyres, whom I have already deſcrib*d ; and 
taking them,and the S:leni, that is the young Satyrs and 
the old, for the Tutors, Attendants, and Humble Com- 
panions of their Bacchus, habited themſelves like thoſe 
Rural Deities, and imitated them in their Ruſtick Dances, 
to which they join*d Songs, with ſome ſort of rude Har- 
mony, but without certain Numbers; and to theſe they 
added a kind of Chorus. | 

The Romans alſo (as Nature is the ſame in all Places) 
tho? they knew nothing of thoſe Grecian Demi-Gods, nor 
had any Communication with Greece, yet had certain 
Young Men, who at their Feſtivals Danc'd and Sung after 
their uncouth manner, to a certain kind of Verſe, which 
they calPd Saturnan ; what it was, we have no certain 
light'from Antiquity to diſcover ; but we may conclude, 
that, like the Greczay, it was void of Art, or at leaſt wich 
very feeble beginnings of it. Thoſe ancient Romans, at 
theſe Holy-days, which were a mixture of Devotion and 
Debauchery, had a Cuſtom of reproaching each other with 
their Faults, in a ſort of extempore Poetry, or rather of 


; Tunable hobling Verſe; and they anſwer'd in the ſame 


kind of groſs Raillery ; their Wit and their Muſick being 
of a piece. The Grecians, ſays Caſaubon, had formerly 
done the ſame, in the Perſons of their petulant Satyrs : But 
I am afraid he miſtakes the matter, and confounds the 
Singing and Dancing of the Satyrs, with the Ruſtical En- 


; tertainments ofthe firſt Romans. The Reaſon of my Opi= 
| 3 won isthis; that Cyſaubor finding little light from Anti- 


quity, 
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quity, of theſe beginnings of Poetry,amongſt the Grecian, 
but only theſe Repreſentations of Sat yrs, whocarry?®d Ca- 
niFters and Carnucopias full of ſeveral Fruits in their Hands, 
and dancd with them at their Publick Feaſts : And after. 
wards reading Horace, who makes mention of his homely 
Romans, jeſting at one another in the ſame kind of Solem- 
nities, might ſuppoſe thoſe wanton Satyrs did the ſame, 
And eſpecially becauſe Horace poſlibly might ſeem to him; 
to have ſhewn the Original of all Poetry 1n general, inclu- 
ding the Grecians, as well as Romans : Tho? *tis plainly 
otherwiſe, that he only defcrib*d the beginning, and firſt 
Rudimenrs of Poetry in his own Country. The Verſes are 
theſe, which he cites from the Firſt Epiſtle of the Second 


Book, which was written to Auguitns. 


Agricole priſci, fortes, parvoque beati, 

Condita poſt frumenta, levantes tempore feſto 

Corpus & ipſum animum ſpe fints dura ferentem, 

Cum ſociis operum, & puers, & conjuge fida, , 
Tellurem Porco, Silvanum latte piabant ; 

Floribus & vino Genium memorem brevis &vi © 
Feſcennia per hunc inventalicentia morem 


Verſibus alternis, opprobria ruſtica fudit, 


Oxr brawny Clowns of old, who turwd the Soil, 
Content with little, and inurd to toil, 

At Harveſt home, with Mirth and Country Cheer 
Reſtor*d their Bodies for another Tear 

Refreſh'd their Spirits, and renew'd their Hope . 
Of ſuch a future Feaſt, and future Crop. 

Then with their Fellow-Joggers of the Ploughs, 
Their little Children, and their fauhful Sponſe ; 
A Sow they ſlew to Veſta*s Deity ; 

And kindly Milk, Silvanus, pour?d ro thee. 
With Flow'rs, and Wine, their Genius they ador'd 1 
PA ſhort Life, and a merry, was the Word. 
From flowing Cups defaming Rhymes enſue, 


And at each other homely 1 aunts they threw. y 
Yet 
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Yet fince it is a hard Conjeture, that ſo Great a Man 
as Caſaubon thou'd miſapply what Horace writ concerning 
ancient Roe, to the Ceremonies and Manners of anciear 
Greece, I will not infiſt on this Opinion, but rather judge 
in general, That ſince all Poetry had its Original from Re- 
ligion, that of the Grecians and Rome had the ſame begin- 
ning: Both were invented at Feſtivals of Thankſpiving : 
And both were proſecuted with Mirth and Raillery, and 
Rudiments of Verſes: Amongſt the Greeks, by thoſe who re- 
preſented Satyrs ; and amongſt the Romars, by real Clowns. 

For, indeed, when I am reading Caſaubon on theſe two 
Subjects, methinks I hear the ſame Story told twice over 
with very little alteration. Of which Dacier taking no- 
tice, in his Interpretation of the Latin Verſes which I have 
tranſlated, ſays plainly, that the beginning of Poetry was 
the ſame,with a fmall variety in both Countries : And that 
the Mother of it 1n all Nations, was Devotion. Bur what 
is yet more wonderful, that moſt Learned Critique takes 
notice alſo, in his Illuſtrations on the Firſt Epiſtle of the 
Second Book, that as the Poetry of the Romans, and thar of 
the Greczans, had the ſame beginning at Feaſts of Thankſ- 
giving, as it has been obſery'd; and the old Comedy of 
the Greeks which was inveCtive,and the Satire of the Romans 
which was of the ſame nature, were begun on the very ſame 
occaſion, ſo the Fortune of both in proceſs of time was jult 
the ſame; the old Comedy of the Grecians was forbidden, 
for its too much Licence in expoſing of particular Perſons, 
and the Rude Satire of the Romans was alſo puniſh'd by a 
Law of the Decemviri, as Horace tells us, in theſe Words ; 

Libertaſque recurrentes accepta per Annos 
Luſit amabiliter, donec jam ſevus apertam 
In rabiem verti cepit jocus 5 & per honeſt as 
Ire domos impune minax : Doluere cruento 
Dente laceſſiti ; fuit intatis quoque cura 
Conditione ſuper communi : Quinetiam Lex, 
Panoque lata, malo gue nollet carmine quemquar: 
Deſcribi, vertere modum for midine fuſtis ; 
Ad beneditetdim dtle&anduingque reda#;. | 
C The 
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| The Law of the Decemviri was this: Siquis Occentaſſit 


malum Carmen,ſrve Condidifit, quod Infamiam faxit,Flagiti- | 


umve alteri, Capital eſto. A ſtrange likeneſs, and barely # 


poſlible : But the Critiques being all of the ſame Opinion, it } 


becomes me to be ſilent, and to ſubmit to better Judgments i 


than my own. 
But to return to the Grecians, from whoſe Satyrick Dra+ 


ma's, the elder Scaliger and Heinſins, will have the Roman \* 
Satire to proceed, I am to take a view of them firſt, and ſee j 


if there be any ſuch Deſcent from them as thoſe Authors 
have pretended. 


Theſpis, or whoſever he were that invented Tragedy, | 


(for Authors differ) minglPd with them a Chorus and 
Dances of Saryres, which had before been ugd, in the 


Celebration of their Feſtivals ; and there they were ever | 


afterwards retain'd. The Character of them was alſo * 


kept, which was Mirth and Wantonneſs: And this was 


given, Iſuppoſe, to the Folly of the common Audience, F 


who ſoon grow weary of good Sence ; and as we daily fee, | 
in our own Ape and Country, are apt to forſake Poetry, ; 
and ſtill ready to return to Buffoonry and Farce. From 


hence it came, that in the Olympique Games, where the 


Poets contended for four Prizes, the Satyrique Tragedy | 
was the laſt of chem; for in the reſt, the Satyrs were exclu- Þ 
ded from the Chorus. Amongſt the Plays of Euripides, | 
which are yet remaining, there is one of theſe Satyriques, | 
which 1s calPd the Cyclops; in which we may ſee the nature Þ 


of thoſe Poems ; and from thence conclude, what likeneſs 
they have to the Roman Satire. 
The Story of this Cyclops, whoſe Name was Polyphemus, 


ſo famous in the Grecian Fables, was, That Ulyſſes, who by 
with his Company was driven on the Coaſt of Sicily, þ 


where thoſe Cyclops inhabited, coming to asKk Relief from 
Silenus, and the Satyres, who were Herdſmen to that one- 
ey'd Giant, was kindly receiv*d by them, and entertain'd ; 
till being perceiv*d by Polyphems, they were made Priſo- 
ners, againſt the Rites of Hoſpitality, for which Ulyſſes 


cloquenilypleaded, were afterwards put down __ = 
7 
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Den, and ſome of them devour®d : After which, Ulyſſes 
having made him drunk, when he was aſleepthruſt a great 
Firebrand into his Eye; and fo revenging his dead Fol- 
lowers, eſcap'd with the remaining Party of the living : 
And Silenus, and the Satyrs, were freed from their Servi- 
tude under Polyphemus, and remitted to their h:it Liberty, 
of attending and accompanying their Patron Bacchus, 
This was the SubjeCt of the Tragedy, which being one 
of thoſe that end with a happy Event, is thercfore by 
Ariſtotle jadg?d below the other ſort, whoſe Succeſs is un= 
fortunate. Notwithſtanding which, the Sartyrs, who were 
part of the Dramatis Perſone, as well as the whole Chorns, 
were properly introduc'd into the Nature of the Poem, 
which is mix*d of Farce and Tragedy. The Adventure 
of Ulyſſes was to entertain the Judging Part of the Audi- 
ence, and the uncouth Perſons of S:lexus, and the Satyrs, to 
divert the Common People with thejr groſs Railleries. 

' Your Lordſhip has perceiv'd, by this time, that this Sa- 
tyrique Tragedy, and the Roman Satire have, lirtle reſem- 
blances 1n any other Features. The very Kinds are diffe- 
rent : For what has a Paſtoral Tragedy to do with a Paper 
of Verſes ſatirically written? The Character and Raillery 
of the Satyres, is the only thing that cou'd pretend to a 
likeneſs: Were Scaliger and Heinſis alive to maintain 
their Opinion. And the firſt Farces of the Romans, which 
were the Rudiments of their Poetry, were written before 
they had any Communication with the Greeks; or, in- 
deed, any knowledge of that People. 1D 

And here it will be proper to give. the Definition of the 
Greek. Satyrique Poem from Caſarbon, before I leave this 
Subje&, The Satyrique, ſays he, is a Dramatique Poem, 
annex'6 to a Tragedy ; having a Chorus, which conſiſts of 
Satyrs : The Perſons repreſented in ir, are llluſtrions Men : 
The ARion of ir is great ; the Stile is partly ſerious, and 
partly jocular ; and the Event of the Aftion moſt com- 
monly 1s happy. | | 
| The Greczans, beſides theſe Satyrique Tragedi:s, had 
aftother kind of Poem , which they call'd Silli; which 
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were more of kin to the Romar Satire : Thoſe Sill; were 
indeed InveRive Poems, but of a different Species from 
the Reman Poems of Ennius, Pacuvius, Lucilius, Horace, 
and the reſt of their Succeſſors. They wereſo call'd, ſays 
Caſaubon jn one place, from Silenus, the Foſter-Father of 
Bacchus ; but in another place, betbinking himſelf better, 
he derives their Name amr 9% oacauer, from their Scoffing 
and Petulancy. From ſome Fragments of the Sz, written 
by Timon, we may find, that they were Satryrique Poems, 
fall of Parodies ; that is, of Verſes patch'd up from great 
Poets, and turn'd into another Sence than their Author 
iozended them. Such amongſt the Romans is the famous 
Cento of Auſonius ; where the Words are Virg:Ps: But: 
by applying them to another Sence, they are made a Re- 
lation of a Wedding-Night ; and the ACt of Conſumma- 
tion fulſomly deſcrib*d in the very Words of the moſt Mo- 
deſt amongſt all Poets, Of the ſame manner are our Songs, 
which are turn'd into Burleſque ; and the ſerious Words 
of che Author perverted into a ridiculous meaning: Thus 
in Timon”s Silli the Words are gengrally thoſe of Homer, 
and the T ragique Poets ; but he applies them Satyrically, 
to ſome Cuſtoms and Kinds of Philoſophy, which be ar- 
Taigns. But the Romans not uſing any of theſe Parodies in 


their Satyres ; ſometimes, indeed, repeating Verſes of *' 


other Men, as Perſius cites ſome of Vero's; but not turn- 
ing them into another meaning, the Sz; cannot be ſup- 
pos'd to be the Original of Roman Satire. To theſe S:ll; 
conſiſting of Parogzes, we may properly add the Satires 
which were written againſt particular Perſons ; ſuch as 
were the Iambiques of Archilocusagainft Lycambes, which 
Horace undoubtedly imitated in ſome of his Odes and 
Epoaes, whoſe Titles bear a ſufficient witneſs of it : I might 
alſo name the InveCtive of Ovid againſt Ibis; and many 
others : But theſe are the Under- Wood of Satire, rather 
than the Timber-Trees: They are not a general Exten- 
ſion, as reaching only to ſome individual Perſon. And 
Horace ſeerns to have purg'd himſelf from thoſe ſplenetick 


Reflections in thoſe Odrs and Epodes, before he wi: 
| £OO 
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took the Noble Work of Satires ; which were properly ſo 
calPd. 

Thus, my Lord, I have at length diſengag*d my ſclf from 
thoſe Antiquities of Greece ; and have prov*d, | hope, from 
the beſt Critiques, that the Roman Satire was not borrow®d 
from thence, but of their own Manufacture : ] am now al- 
moſt gotten into my depth; at leaſt by the help of Daczer 
I am ſwimming towards it. Not that I will promiſe always 
; to follow him, any more than he follows Caſaubor;, but to 
*} keephim in my eye, as my beſt and trueſt Guide; and 
where I think he may poſlibly miſlead me, there to have 
X recourſe to my own Lights, as I expect that others ſhould 
= doby me. | 
| Quintilian ſays, in Plain words, Satira quidem tota, noſtra 
eſt- And Horace had ſaid the ſame thing before him, 
ſpeaking of his Predeceſſor in that ſort of Poetry, Er Grects 


 #ntatti Carminis Author. Nothing can be clearer than the 


>: Opinion of the Poet, and the Orator, both the beſt Cri- 


4 tiquesof the two beſt Ages of the Roman Empire, than 


 thar Satire was wholly of Latin growth, and not tranſplan- 
+ ted from Athens to Rome. Yet; as | have faid, Scal:ger the 
Father, according to his Cuſtom;that is, inſolently enough, 
Z contradicts them both ; and gives no better Reaſon, than 
2 the derivation of Saryrus from ov Salacrtas ; and fo from 
7 the Lechery of thoſe Fauns, thinks he has ſufficiently 
2 prov*d, that Satyre is deriv*d from them. As if Wanton- 
& neſsand Lubricity, were eſſential to that fort of Poem, 
which ought to be avoided in it. His other Allegation, 
which I have already mention?d, is 2s pitiful: That the 
Satyres carry?d Platters and Caniſters full of Fruit, in their 
Hands. If they had enter?d empty-handed, had they been 
s ever the leſs Satyres? Or were the Fruits and Flowers, 

which they offer?d, any thing of kin to Satyre? Or any 
Argument that this Poem was or iginally Grecian ? Caſau- 
bon judgd better, and his Opinion is grounded on ſure 
Authority z that Satyre was deriv'd from Satura, a Romax 
word, which tignifies Full, and Abundant, and full alſo of 
Variety, in which nothing is wanting to its due Perfc(tion. 
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*Tis thus, ſays Daczer, that we lay a full Colour, when the 
Wooll has taken the whole Tincture, and drunk in as 
much of the Dye as it can receive. ' According to this 
Derivation, from Satur comes Satura, Or Satira : Accor- 


ding to the new Spelling ; as optumus and maxumus are | 


now ſpelPd optimus and maximus, Satura, as I have for- 
merly noted, is an Adjedive, and relates to the word 


Lanx, which is underſtood. Andthis Lanx, in Engliſha 


Charger, or large Platter, was yearly filPd with all ſorts of 
Fruits, which were offer?d to the Gods at their Feſtivals, 
as the Premices, or Firſt Gatherings, Theſe Offerings of 


ſeveral ſorts thus mingPd, ?tis true, were not unknown to . 
the Grecians, who call'd them 7=v4aemy vvarey , a Sacrifice *: 
of all ſorts of Fruits ; and mrmgwar, when they offer?d :* 


all kinds of Grain. Yirgil has mention*d theſe Sacrifices 
10 his Georgiques, 

Lancibus & pandis, fumantia reddimus Exta. And in 
another place, Lanceſque & liba feremus : That is, we 


offer the ſmoaking Intrails in great Platters ; and we will 


ofter the Chargers, and the Cakes. 
This word Sarura has been afterward apply*d to many 
other ſorts of Mixtures ; as Feſtus calls it a kind of Olla, 
or hoich-potch, made of ſeveral ſorts of Meats. Laws 
were alſo call'd Leges Sature ; when they were of ſeveral 
Heads and Titles; like our tack'd Bills of Parliament. 
And per Saturam legem ferre, in the Roman Senate, was tO 
carry a Law without telling the Senators, or counted 
Voices when they were in haſte. Saluſt uſes the word per 
Saturam Sententias exquirere ;, when the Majority was 
viſibly on one fide. From hence it might probably be 
conjectur?d, that the Diſcourſes or Satyres of Ennius, Lus 
ci/ius, and Horace, as we now call them, took their Name 
becauſe they are full of various Macters, and are alſo writ- 
en on varicus SubjeQs, as Porphyrins ſays. But Dacier 
aſirms, that it is not immediately from thence that theſe 
Satyres are ſo calPd : For that Name had been us'd former- 
ly for oth.r things, which bore a nearer reſemblance tO 
ti.ole Diſcourſes of Horace, In cxplaining of which, (con- 
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tinues Dacier) a Method is to be purſw?d, of which Caſau- 
bon himſelf has never thought, and which will pur all 
things into ſo clear a Light, that no farther room will be 
left for the leaſt Diſpute. 

Puring the ſpace of almoſt four hundred Years, ſince 
the Building of their City, the Romans had never known 
any Entertainments of the State : Chance and Jollity firſt 
found out thoſe Verſes which they calPd Sarurnian, and 
Feſcennine : Or rather Human Nature, which is inclin'd 
to Poetry, firſt produc*d them, rude and barbarous, and 
unpoliſhd, as all other Operations of the Soul are in 
their beginnings, before they are cultivated with Art and 
Study. However, in occalions of Merriment they were 
firſt praCtis'd ; and this rough-caſt unhewn Poetry, was 
inſtead of Stage-Plays for the ſpace of an hundred and 
twenty Years together. They were made extempore, and 
were, as the French call them, ſmpromptus : For which the 
Tarſians of old were much renown*d ; and we ſee the daily 
Examples of them in the 1ralian Farces of Harlequin, and 
Scaramucha. Such was the Poetry of that ſalvage People, 
before it was tun'd into Numbers, and the Harmony of 
Verſe. Little of the Sarurnian Verſes is now remaining z 
we only know from Authors, that they were nearer Proſe 
than Poetry, without feet, or meaſure. They were 
ev9,ot, but not *47es: ; Perhaps they might be us'd in 
the ſolemn Part of their Ceremonies, and the Feſcennine, 
which were invented after them, in their Afternoons De» 
bauchery, becauſe they were ſcoffing and obſcene. 

The Feſcennine and Saturnian were the ſame; for as 
they were callPd Saturnian from their Ancientneſs, when 
Saturn Reignd in Italy; they were alſo calPd Feſcennine, 
from Feſcenina, a Town in the ſame Country, where they 
were firſt praftis?d. The Aftors with a groſs and ruſtick 
kind of Raillery, reproach*d each other with their Fail- 
ings ; and at theſame time were nothing ſparing of it to 
their Audience. Somewhat of this Cuſtom was afterwards 
retain'd 1n their Saturnalia, or Feaſts of Saturn, celebra- 
ted in December z at leaſk all kind of freedom in Speech 
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was then allow*'d to Slaves, even againſt their Maſters; 


and we are not without ſome imitation of it in our Chrsſt- } 
mas Gambols, Souldiers alſo us*d thoſe Feſcennine Ver- | 
ſes, afrer Meaſure and Numbers had been added to them, | 


at the Triumph of their Generals: Of which we have an 7 


Example, in the Triumph of Julius Ceſar over Gaul, in © 


theſe Expreſſions: Ceſar Gallias ſubegit, Nicomedes Ceſa- 


rem: Ecce Ceſar nunc triumphat, = ſubegit Gallias 5 Nite + 
4 


/arem, The Vapours 


comedes non triumphat, qui ſubegit 


of Wine made the firſt Satyrical Poets amongſt the Ro- ' 


mans; which, ſays Dacier, we cannot better repreſent, 


than hy imagining a Company of Clowns on a Holy-day, * 
dancing Lubberly, and vpbraiding one another in extem- | 


CHD). OOPS 5 he bt.” # ls 


pore Doggrel, with their DefeCts and Vices, and the Stories * 


that were told of them in Bake-houſes and Barbers Shops. 
When they began to be ſomewhat better bred, and 
were entring, as I may ſay, into the firſt Rudiments of 


Civil Converſation, they left theſe Hedge-Notes, for ano- 


ther ſort of Poem, ſomewhat poliſh'd, which was alſo full 


of pleaſant Raillery, but without any mixture of Obſce- ! 


nity. This ſort of Poetry appear*d under the name of 
Satire, becauſe of its variety : And this Satire was adorn®d 
with Compoſitions of Muſick, and with Dances ; but La- 
ſcivious Poſtures were baniſh'd from it. In the Tuſcan 
Language, ſays Livy, the word Hiſter ſignifies a Player : 
And therefore thoſe Actors, which were firſt brought 
from Etruria to Rome, on occafion of a Peſtilence ; when 
the Romans were admoniſl'd to avert the Anger of the 
Gods by Plays, in the Year ab Urbe Condita CCCXC, 
Thoſe Actars , I ſay, were therefore calPd Hiſtriones : 
And that Name has ſince remain*d, not only to ACtors Ro- 
man born, bur to all others of every Nation. They 
play*d not the former extempore Stuff of FeſBennine Ver- 
ſes, or Clowniſh Jeſts ; but what they ated was a kind of 
civil cleanly Farce, with Muſick and Dances, and Motions 
that were proper to the Subject. 

In this Condition Livias Andronicus found the Stage, 
wi.en he attemprtcd firſt, inſtead of Farces, to ſupply 
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with a Nobler Entertainment of Tragedies and Come- 
dies. This Man was a Grecian born, and being made 
a Slave by Livins Salinator, and brought to Rome, had 
the Education of his Patron's Children committed to 
him. Which T ruſt he diſcharg*d, ſo much to the ſati(- 
faction of his Maſter, that he gave him bis Liberty, 
Anaronicus thus become a Freeman of Rome, added to his 
own Name that of Zivixs his Maſter ; and, as I obſerv'd, 
was the firſt Author of a Regular Play in that Common- 
wealth. Being already inſtructed in his Native Country, 
in the Manners and Decencies of the Athenian I heater, 
and converſant in the-Archea Comeadia, or old Comedy of 
Ariſtophanes, and the reſt of the Grecian Poets ; he took 
from that Model his own deſigning of Plays for the Roman 
Stage. The firſt of which was repreſented in the Year 
CCCCCXIV. ſince the Building of Rame, as Tuly, from 
the Commentaries of Atticus, has afſur*d us; It was afcer 
the end of the firſt Punic War, the Year before Ennis was 
born. Daczer has not carry*d the matter altogether thus 
far; he only ſays, that one Livins Andronicws was the firſt 
Stage-Poet at Rome - But I will adventure on this hint, to 
advance another Propoſition, which I hope the Learned 
willapprove. And tho? we have not any thing of Azdro- 
ics remaining to juſtifie my Conje&ure, yet "tis exceed- 
ing probable, that having read the Works of thoſe Gre- 
cian Wits, his Country-men, he imitated not only the 
Ground-work, but alſo the manner of their Writing. And 
how grave ſoever his Tragedies might be,yet in his Come- 
dies he expreſs*d the way of Ariſtophanes, Eupolis, and the 
reſt, which was to call ſome Perſons by their own Names, 
and to expoſe their Defe&s to the laughter of the People. 
The Examples of which we have in the fore-mention'd 
Ariſtophanes, who turn'd the wiſe Socrates into ridicule ; 
and is alſovery free with the Management of Cleon , Alci- 
bjades, and other Miniſters of the Athenian Government. 
Now if this be granted, we may eaſily ſuppoſe, that the 
firſt hint of Satyrical Plays on the Roman Stage, was 


glven by the Greeks. Not from the Satyrica, for that 
has * 
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has been rezſonably exploded in the former part of this 
Diſcourſe : But from their old Comedy, which was imita- 
ted firſt by Livius Andronicus. And then Quintilian and | 


Horace muſt be cautiouſly intergrered, where they affirm, 


that Satire is wholly Roman; aud a ſort of Verſe which was © 
not touct'd on by the Greciars. The Reconcilement of my - 


opinion to the Scandard of their Jadgmenr, is not however 
very difficult, ſince they ſpake of Satire, not as in its firſt 
Elements, but as it was formed into a ſeparate Work ; be- 
gun by Ennis, purſud by Lucilivs, and compleated after- 
wards by Horace, The Proof depends only on this Poſtu- 


latum, that the Comedies of Andronicus, which were | 


imications of the Greek, were alſo imitations of their Rail- 
leries, and Reflections on particular Perſons. For if this 
be granted me, which is a moſt probable Suppoſition, 
2cis eaſie to inferr, that the firſt Light which was given 


to the Roman Theatrical Satire, was from the Plays of - 


Livins Andronicus. Which will be more manifeſtly dif- 
coverd, when I come to ſpeak of Emnmizs. In the mean 
time will return to Daczer. 

The People, ſavs he, ran in Crowds to theſe new Enter- 
tainments of Azdronicus, as to Pieces which were more 
Noble in their kind, and more perfect than their former 
Satires, which for ſome time they neglected and abandon'd. 
But not long after, they took them up again, and then they 
Jjoin'd them to their Comedies: Playing them at the end 
of every Drama; as the French continue at this day to 
aCct their Farces; in the nature of a ſeparate Entertain- 
ment from their Tragedies. But more particularly they 
were join®d to the Atellane Fables, ſays Caſaubon; which 
were Plays invented by the Oſc:. Thoſe Fables, ſays Ya- 
lerins Maxim, out of Livy, were temper*d with the /ta- 
lian Severity, and free from any Note of Infamy or Ob- 
ſceneneſs ; and as an old Commentator on Fuvenal af 
firms, the Exodiaris, which were Singers and Dancers, 
enter'd to entertain the People with light Songs, and mi- 
mical Geſtures, that they might not go. away oppreſs'd 


wich Melancholy, from thoſe ſerious Pieces of the I_ 
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50 that the ancient Satire of the Romans was in extempo-< 
rary Reproaches: The next was Farce, which was brought 
from Tuſcany : To that ſucceeded the Plays of Andronicus, 
from the old Comedy of the Grecays : And out of all theſe, 
ſprung two ſeveral Branches of new Roman Satire ; like 
diffrent C yensfrom the ſame Root. Which I ſhall prove 
with as much brevity as the Subject will allow. 
A Year after Andronicy had open'd the Roman Stage 
with bis new Drama's, Ennizs was born ; who, when he 
was grown to Man's Eſtate, having ſeriouſly confider?d the 
Genius of the People, and how eagerly they follow?d the 
firſt Satires, thought it wou'd be worth his Pains, to re- 
fine upon the Project, aud to write Satires not to be ACted 
on the Theater, but Read. He preſerv'd the Ground- 
work of their Pleaſantry, their Venom, and their Raillery 
on particular Perſons, and general Vices: And by this 
means, avoiding the Danger of any ill Succeſs, in a Publick 
Repreſentation, he hop?d to be as well receiv*d in the Ca- 
binet, as Androxicu had been upon the Stage. The Event 
was anſwerable to his ExpeCtation. He made Diſcourſes 
in ſeveral ſorts of Verſe, yary?d ofcen in the ſame Paper ; 
retaining ſtill in the Title, their original Name of Satire. 
Both in relation to the Subjects, and the variety of Matters 
contain'd in them, the Satires of Horace areEntirely like 
them ; only Enrims, as I ſaid, confines not himſelf to one 
ſort of Verſe, as Horace does ; but taking Example from 
the Greeks, and even from Homer himſelf, in his Margites, 
which is a kind of Satire, as Scaliger obſerves, gives him- 
ſelf the licenſe, when one ſort of Numbers comes not 
eaſily, to run into another, as his Fancy Dictates, For he 
makes no difficulty to mingle Hexameters with Iambique 
1rimeters; or with Trochaique Tetrameters; as appears 
by thoſe Fragments which are yet remaining of him : Ho= 
race has thought him worthy to be Copy?d ; inſerting ma- 
ny things of his into his own Satires, as Y7rgsl has done in- 
to his e/Xneids, 
Here we have Dacier making out that Emnius was the 
firſt Satyriſt in that way of Writing, which was of his In- 
vention ; 
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vention ; that is, Satire abſtracted from the Stage, and 
new modelld into Papers of Verſes, on ſeveral Subjects, ' 
But he will have Ennus take the Ground-work of Satire 
from the firſt Farces of the Romans ; rather than from the 
form'd Plays of Livins Andronicuu, which were Copy*d ® 
from the Grecian Comedies. It may poſſibly be ſo ; but ©" 
Dacier knows no more of it than Ido. And it ſeems to , * 
me the more probable Opinion, that he rather imitated | * 
the fine Railleries of the Greeks, whica he ſaw in the Pieces 
of Andronicus, than the Courſneſs of his old Country-men, © 
intheir Clowaiſh Excemporary way of jzering. ; 

Bur b-:fides this, ?tis univerfally granted, that Ennius ! 
tho? an /talian, was excellently-learn'd in the Greek Lan= © 
guage. His Verſes were (tuff'i with Fragments of it, ® 
even to a fault : And he himſelf believ?d, according to the 
Pythagorian Opinion, that the Soul of Homer was tranſ- - 
fus'd into bim : Which Perſius obſerves, in his S:xth Sa- 
tire: Poſtquam deſtertuit eſſe Meonides. But this being 
only the private Opinion of ſo inconſiderable a Man as I :. 
am, I leave it co the farther Diſquiſition of the Critiques, 
if they think it worth their notice. Moſt evident it is, 
that whether he imitated the Roman Farce, or the Greek 
Comedies, he is to be acknowledg?d for the firſt Author 
of Roman Sire , as it is properly ſo calld ; and diſtin- 
guiſh'd from any ſort of Stage-Play. 

Of Pacuvins, who ſucceeded him, there is little to be 
faid, becauſe there is ſo little remaining of him : Only thar 
he is taken to be the Nephew of Ennius, his Siſter*s Son ; 
that in probability he was inſtructed by his Uncle, in his Y 
way of Satire, which we are told he has Copy'd; but $% 
what Advances he made we know not. 

Lucilizs came into the World, when Pacuvins flouriſh'd 
moſt ; he alſo made Satires after the manner of Ezn:us but 
he gave them a more graceful turn; and endeayonr'd to 
imitate more cloſely the verns Comedia of the Greeks : Of 
the which the old Original Roman Satire had no Idea, till 
the time of Z:ivizs Andronicus. And though Horace ſeems 


to have made Lecilizs the firſt Author of Satire 1n Verſe, 
amonglt 
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amongſt the Romans 3 in theſe Words, Quid cum eft Luci- 


T lius auſus Primus in hbunc operis componere carmina morem * 
T He is only thus to be underſtood, That Lucilius had 
given a more graceful turn to the Satire of Ennins and Pa- 
cuvius; not that he invented a new Satire of his own+ 
2 And Quintilianſeems to explain this Pafſage of Horace in 
o 4 theſe Words: Satira quidem tota noſtza eſt, in qua primus 
q | inſignem laudem adeptus eſt Lucilius. : 
> "Thus, both Horace and Quintilian, give a kind of Pri- 
7 macy of Honour to Lucilius, amongſt the Latin Satyriſts. 
& For as the Roman Language grew more rehn'd, ſo much 
# more capable it was of receiving the Grecian Beauties in 
® his time : Horace and Quintilian cou'd mean no more, 
* than that Zucilius writ better than Ennis and Pacuvins - 
2 And on the ſame account we preferr Horace to Lucilius - 
- © Both of them imitated the old Greek Comedy z and ſo did 
_ = Emnnius and Pacuvins before them. The poliſhing of the 
» + Latin Tongue, in the ſucceſſion of Times, made the only 
Yi difference. And Horace himſelf, in two of his Satires, 
2 written purpoſely on this Subject, thinks the Romans of 
»  & his Age, were too partial in their Commendations of Lu- 
| cihius;, who writ not only looſely, and muddily, with little 
\ & Art, and much leſs Care, but alſo in a time when the Latin 
Tongue was not yet ſufficiently purg*d from the Dregs of 
Barbariſm; and many ſignificant and ſounding Words, 
which the Romans wanted, were not admitted even in the 
} times of Lucrerzus and Cicero 3 of which both complain. 
2} Buttoproceed, Dacter juſtly taxes Caſaubon, for ſay- 
ing, That the Satires of Lucil:us were wholly different in 
8 Specze, from thoſe of Ennius and Pacuvius, Caſaubon was 
7 led into that Miſtake by D:omedes the Grammarian, who 
| 1n effect ſays this : Satire amongſt the Romans, but not a- 
mongſt the Greeks,was a biting invettive Poem, made after 
the Model of the ancient Comedy ; for the Reprebenſion 
of Vices : Such as were the Poems of Lucilius, of Horace, 
and of Perſius. But in former times, the name of Satire 
was given to Poems, which were compos'd of ſeveral forts 
of Verſes; ſuch as were made by Ennius and Pacuvins 
more 


,, 
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more fully expreſſing the Etymology of the word Satire, 


from Satura, which we have obſerv?d. Here*cis manifeſt, 


that Diomedes makes a Specifical Diſtin&ion betwixt the * 


Satires of Ennius, and thoſe of Lucilius, But this, as we 


ſay in Engſb, is ouly a Diſtintion without a Difference z * 


for the Reaſon of it is ridiculous, and abſolutely falſe, 
This was that whick cozen'd honeſt Caſaubor, who relying 
on Diomedes, had nor ſufficiently examin*d the Origin and 
Nature of thoſe two Satires; which were entirely the ſame, 
both in the Matter and the Form. For all that Zucilius 


. perforn''d beyond his Predeceſlors, Ennis and Pacuvins, 


was only the adding of more Politeneſs, and more Salt ; © 
without any change in the Subſtance of the Poem: And - 


tho? Lucilius put not together in the ſame Satire ſeveral 
ſorts of Verſes, as Ennius did ; yet he compos*d ſeveral 
Satires, of ſeveral ſorts of Verſes ; and mingPd them 


with Greek Verſes? One Poem conſiſted only of Hexa- | 


meters; and another was entirely of lambiques; a third 
of Trochaiques; as is viſible by the Fragments yet re- 
maining of his Works. In ſhort, if the Satires of Luc:- 
lus are therefore ſaid to be wholly different from thoſe 
of Ennius, becauſe he added much more of Beauty and Po- 
liſhing to his own Poems, than are to be found in thoſe 
before him ; it will follow from hence; that the Satires of 
Hor ace are wholly different from thoſe Lucilius, becauſe 
Horace has not leſs ſurpaſs*d Lucilius in the Elegancy of his 
Writing, than Zucilius ſurpaisd Ennixs in the Turn and 
Ornament of his. This Paſſage of D:omedes has alſo drawn 
Douſa, the Son, into the ſame Errour of Caſaubon, which, 
I ſay, not to expoſe the little Failings of thoſe judicious 
Men, but only to make ir appear, with how much Diff- 
dence and Caution we are to Read their Works; when 
they treat a Subje@ of ſo much Obſcurity, and ſo very an- 
Client, as 1s this of Satire. | 

Having thus brought down the Hiſtory of Satire from 


its Original, to the times of Horace, and ſhewn the ſeve- | 


ral changes of it. I ſhou*d here diſcover ſome of thoſe 


Graces which Horace added to it, but that 1 think it yo 
C 
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be more proper to defer that Undertaking, till I make 
the Compariſon betwixt him and Juvenral. Inthe mean 
while, following the Order of Time, it will be neceſſary 
to ſay ſomewhat of another kind of Satire, which alſo was 
deſcended from the Ancients : ?Tis that which we call the 
Varronian Satire, but which Yarro himſelf calls the Menip- 

ean; becauſe YVarro, the molt Learn'd of the Romans, was 
the firſt Author of it, who imitated, in his Works, the 
Manners of Menippns the Gadarenian, who profeſs'd the 


| Philoſophy of the Cyn:ques. 


This ſort of Satire was not only compos'd of ſeveral ſorts 
of Verſe, like thoſe of Ernnizs, but was alſo mix'd with 


' Proſe; and Greek was ſprinkPd amongſt the Latin. Quin- 


zilian, after he had ſpoken of the Satire of Lucilivs, adds 
what follows. There is another and former kind of Satire, 
Compos?d by Terertius Varro, the moſt Learn'd of the Ro- 
mans : 1n which he was not ſatisfy*d alone, with mingling in 
it ſeveral ſorts of Verſe. Theonly difficulty of this Paſſage, 
is, that Quintil;an tells us, that this Satire of Yarro was of 
a former kind. For how can we poſlibly imagine this to 
be, ſince Yarro, who was contemporary to C:cero, muſt 
conſequently be after Lucilizs ? But Quintilian meant nor, 
that the Satire of Yarro was in order of time before Lucili- 
ws? he wou'd only give us to underſtand, that the YVarro- 
#ian Satire, with mixture of ſeveral ſorts of Verſes, was 
more after the manner of Ennius and Pacuvins, than that 
of Lucilius, who was more ſevere, and more corre@t ; and 
gave himſelf lefs liberty in the mixture of his Verſes, in 
the ſame Poem. 

We have nothing remaining of thoſe Yarronian Satires, 
excepting ſome inconſiderable Fragments; and thoſe for 


| The moſt part much corrupted. The Titles of many of 


them are indeed preſerv*d, and they are generally double : 
From whence, at leaſt, we may underſtand, how many 
various Subjects were treated by that Author. Tully, in 
his Academicks, introduces Yarro himſelf giving us ſome 
light concerning the Scope and Deſign of thoſe Works. 
Whercin, after he had ſhewn his reaſons why he did not 
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ex profeſſo write of Philoſophy, he adds what follows... Not- 


withſtanding, ſays he, that thoſe Pieces of mine, wherein I | 


have imitated 44en:ppus, though I have not Tranſlated 


him, are ſprinkled with a kind of mirth, and gayety : 
Yet many things are there inſerted, which are drawn from © 


the” very Intrails of Philoſophy, and many things ſeverely * 


argu'd : Which I have mingPd with Pleaſantries on pur- 
poſe, that they may more eaſily go down with the Com? 


mon ſort of Unlearn'd Readers. The reſt of the Sentence - 


is ſo lame, that we can only make thus much out of it ; 


that in the Zompoſition of his Satires, he ſo temper? d Phi- - 


lology with Philoſophy, that his Work was a mixture of | 


' 


them both. And Tully himfelf confirms us inthis Opini- - 
on; when a little after he addreſſes himſelf to Yarro in 


theſe words. And you your ſelf have compos'd a moſt Ele- 


gant and compleat Poem; you bave begun Philoſophy in many 


Places : Sufficient to incite us, though too little to Inſtrutt 


#5. Thus it appeares, that YVarro was one of thoſe Wri- | 


ters whom they call'd o7wd4acie,, ſtudious of laughter ; 


and that, as Learned as he was, his buſineſs was more to }. 
divert his Reader, than to teach him. And he Entitled 


his own Satires erippean : Not that enippus had written /- 


any Satires, (for his wereeither Dialogues or Epiſtles) but 
that Yarro imitated his Style , his Manner, and his Face- 
tiouſneſs. All that we know farther of Ienippus, and his 
Writings, which are wholly loſt ; is; that by ſome he 
is eſteem'd, as, amongſt the reſt, by Yarro : By others he 
is noted of Cynical Impudence, and Obſcenity : That he 


was much given to thoſe Parodies, which I have already | 


mention'd ; that is, he ofcen quoted the Verſes of Homer 
and the Tragick Poets, and turn'd their ſerious meaning 


into ſomething that was Ridiculous ; whereas Yarro's Sa- | 


tires are by Tully call'd Abſolute, and moſt Elegant; and 
Various Poems. Lucian, who was emulous of this Me- 
»ippus, ſeems to have imitated both his Manners and his, 
Style in many of his Dialogues ; where Menippus himſelf 
is often introduc*d as a Speaker in them, and asa perpe- 


tual Buffoon ; Particularly his CharaCter is expreſs'd in — 
C© 
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beginning of that Dialogue which is calPd Nexveparnz, But 
Varro, in imitating him, avoids his impudence and filthy 
neſs, and only expreſles his witty Pleaſantry. 

' This we may believe for certain, That as bis Subjects 
were various, ſo moſt of them were Tales or Stories of 
his own invention. Which is alſo manifeſt from Antiquity, 
by thoſe Authors who are acknowledg*d to have write 
ten Yarronian Satires, in imitation of his: Of whom the 
Chief is Petronius Arbiter, whoſe Satire, they ſay, 1s 
now Printing in Holand, wholly recover*d, and made 
compleat : When tis made publick, it will eaſily be ſeen 
by any one Sentence, whether it be ſuppoſititious , df 
genuine. Many of Luciars Dialogues may alſo properly 
be call'd YVarronian Satires z particularly his 7rue Hiſtory : 
And conſequently the Golden Aſs of Apuletus, which is 
taken from him. Of the ſame ſtamp is the Mock Deificas 
tion of Claudius, by Seneca: And the Sympoſuum or Ceſars 
of Falian the Emperour. Amongſt the Moderns we may 
reckon the Encomium Morie of Eraſmus, Barclay's Eu- 
phormio, and a Volume of German Authors, which my in- 
genious Friend Mr. Charles K:ll;grew once lent me. In the 
Engliſh I remember none, which are mix*d with Proſe, as 
Varro's were : But of the ſame kind is Mother Hubbard's 
Tale in Spexcer ; and (ifit be not too vainto mention any 
thing of my own) the Poems of Abſalom, and Mac Flecn, 

This is what I have to ſay in general of Satire : Only as 
Dacier has abſery'd before me, we may take notice, That 
the word Satire is of a more general ſignification in Latin, 
than in French, or Engliſh. For amongſt the Romans it 
was not only ug'd for thoſe Diſcourſes which decry*d Vice, 
or expos*d Folly z but for others alſo, where Virtue was 
recommended, But in our modern Languages we apply 
it only to inveCtive Poems, where the very Name of Satire 
is formidable to thoſe Perſons, who wou'd appear to the 
World, what they are not in themſelves. For in Engliſh, 
to ſay Satire, is to mean RefleCtion, as we uſe that Word 
in the worſt ſence; or as the French call it, more properly, 
Medifance. 1n the Criticiſm of Spelling, ic ought to be 

D with 
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with # and not with y; todiſtinguiſh its true Derivation *© 
from Sarura, not from Satyrw. And if this be ſo, then © 
*cis falſe ſpell'd throughout this Book : For here *tis writ- | 
ten Satyr. Which having not conſfider®d at the firſt, 1 © 
thought ir not worth correcting afterwards. But the 
French axe more nice, and never ſpell it any other way 
than Satire. 

| am now arriy*d at the moſt difficult part of my Under- 
taking,whichis,to compare Horace with Juvenal and Perſi- 
7 * ?T1s obfery?d by Rigaltize, in his Preface before Fuve- 
4/,written to 7/:1nus,that theſe three Poets have all their 
narticular Part:jans, and Favourers : Every Commentator, 


= 


i* he has iaken Pains with: any of them, thinks himſelf ob» 
{!p?) ro prefer his Author to the other two : To find out 
©:1cir Fallings, and decry them, that he may make room 
for his own Darling. Such is the Partiality of Mankind, 
to ſet up that Intereſt which they have once eſpous?d, tho? 
It be to the prejudice of Truth, Morality, and common 
Juſtice : And eſpecially in the ProduRions of the Brain. 
As Authors generally think themſelves the beſt Poets, be- 
cauſe they cannot goout of themſelves, to judge ſincerely 
of their Beiters; fo it is with Critiques, who, having frſt 
takena liking to one of theſe Poets, proceed to Comment 
on him, and to ?luſtrate him : After which, they fall in 
love with their own Labours, to that degree of blind Fond- 
neſs, that at length they defend and exalt their Author, 
notſ{o. much for his ſake, as for their own. ?Tis a Folly * 
of the ſame nature with that of the Romars themſelves, in © 
their Games of the Circus; the Spectators were divided 
in their Factions, betwixt the Yeners and the Praſin: : 
Some were for the Charioteer in Blue, and ſome for him in 
Green. The Colours themſelves were but a Fancy ; but 
when once a Man had taken pains to ſet out thoſe of his 
Party, and had been at the trouble of procuring Voices 
fot them, the Caſe was alter?d : He was concern'd for his 
own Labour; and that ſo earneſtly , that Diſputes and 
Qyarrels, Animoſities, Commotions, and Bloodſhed, often 


Lappen'd: And inthe Decienſion of the GrPeczar —_— 
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the very Soveraigns themſelves engag'd in it, even when 
the Barbarians were at their Doors ; and ſtickÞd for the 
Preference of Colours, when the ſafety of their People was 
in queſtion. I am now, my ſelf, on the brink of the ſame 
Precipice; I have ſpent ſome time on the Tranſlation of 


' Fuvenal and Perſius ; and it behoves me to be wary, leſt, 


for that Reaſon, I ſhow'd be partial to them, or take a Pre= 
judice againſt Horace, Yet, on the other fide, I wou'd not 


' belike ſome of our Judges, who wouw'd give the Cauſe for 


a Poor Man, right or wrong : For tho? that be an Errour 
on the better hand, yet it 1s ſill a Partiality : And a Rich 


! Man, unheard, cannot be concluded an Oppreſior. I re- 


member a Saying of King Charles II. on Sir Matthew Hales, 


. (who was doubtleſs an Uncorrupt and Upright Man) That 
| his Servants were ſure to be Caſt on any I rial, which was 


> F*. pf - ms 


heard before him: Not that he thought the Judge was 
poſſibly co be brib*d ; but that his Integricy might be too 
ſcrupulous: And thats the Cauſes of the Crown were al- 
ways {uſpicious, when the Priviledges of Subjects were con- 


- ceri'd, 


It had been much fairer, if the modern Critiques, who 


F have imbark?d in the Quarrels of their Favourite Aut hors, 
* had rather given to each his proper due; without taking 


from another's Heap, to raiſe their own. There is Praiſe 
enough for each of them in particular, without encroach- 


{ Ing on his Fellows, and detraCting from them, or enriching 
> themſc]ves with the Spoils of others. But to come to parti- 
! culars, Heznſius and Dacier, are the moſt principal of thoſe, 
:* Who raiſe Horace above Juvenal and Perſius. Scaliger the 
| Father, Rygaltius,and many others, debaſe Horace,tuat they 


way ſetup Juvenal : And Caſaubon, who is almoſt lingle, 
| throws Dirt on Juvenal and Horace, that he may exalt 


Perſius, whom he underſtood particularly well, and better 
than any of his former Commentators; even Stelluti: who 
fucceeded him. 1 will begin with him, who in my Opi- 


4 nion defends the weakeſt Cauſe, which is that of Perſius ; 


and labouring, as Tacitus profeſſes of his own Writing, 


x to diveſt my ſelf of Partiality, or Prejudice, conſider Per- 
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ſius, not as a Poet, whom I have wholly Tranſlated; and 
who has coſt me more Labour and Time, than Fuveral ; 
but according to what I judge to be his own Merit ; which 
I think not equalin the main, to that of Juvenal or Horace ; 
and yet in ſome thingsto be preferr*d to both of them. 

Firſt, then, for the Verſe, neither Caſaubox himſelf, nor 
any for him, can defend either his Numbers, or the Purity 
of his Latin. Caſaubon gives this Point for loſt; and pre- 
tends not to juſtihe either the Meaſures, or the Words of 
Perſius : He is evidently beneath Horace and Juvenal, in 
both. 

Then, as his Verſe his ſcabrons, and hobbling, and his 
Words not every where well choſen, the Purity of Lat 
being more corrupted, than in the time of Juvenal, and 
conſequently of Horace, who writ when the Language was 


in the heighth of its Perfection ; ſo his DiCtion is hard; - 


his Figures are generally roo bold and daring ; and his 

Tropes, particularly his Metaphors, inſufferably ſtrain'd. 
In the third place, notwithſtanding all the diligence of 

Caſaubon, Stelluti, and a Scotch Gentleman (whom I have 


heard extreamly commended for his Illuſtrations of him ; ) | 


yet he is ſtil] obſcure: Whether he affected not to be un- 
derſtood, but with difficulty ; or whether the fear of his 


ſafety under Nero, compell'd him to this darkneſs in ſome ' 


places; or that it was occaſion'd by his cloſe way of Think- 
ing, and the brevity of his Stile, and crowding of his Fi- 
eures ; or laſtly, whether after ſo long a time, many of 
his Words have been corrupted, and many Cuſtoms, and 
Stories relating to them, loſt to us ; whether ſome of 
theſe Reaſons, or all, concurr®d to render him ſo cloudy; 


5 B 


F 
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we may be bold to aſhrm, that the beſt of Commentators .. 


Can but gueſs at his Meaning, in many Paſſages : And none | 


can be certain that he has divin*d rightly. 


After all, he was a young Man, like hfs Friend and Con- ; 


temporary Zucan : Both of them Men of extraordinary 
Parts, and great acquir?d Knowledge, conſidering thelr 
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Youth. Bur neither of them þad arriv?d to that Maturity Y 


of Judgm:nt, which is neceſſary to the accomp iſhing 0t- 
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a form'd Poet. And this Conſideration, as cn the one 
hand ir lays ſome ImperfeQtions to their charge z ſo, on 
the other ſide, *tis a candid excuſe for thoſe Failings, 
which are incident to Youth and Inexperience; and we 
have more Reaſon to wonder, how they, who diced before 
the Thirtieth Year of their Age, cou'd write {o wel), and 
think ſo ſtrongly ; than to accuſe them of thoſe Faults, 
from which Human Nature, and more eſpecially in Youth, 
can never poſlibly be exempted. 

To conſider Perſius yet more cloſely : He rather inſul- 
ted over Vice and Folly, than expos'd them, like Tavenal 
and Horace, And as chaſte and modelit as he is eſteem*d, 
it cannot be deny?d, but that in ſome places he is broad 
and fulſom, as the latter Verſes of the Fourth Satire, and of 
the Sixth, ſufficiently witneſs. And ?tis to be believ*d, 
that he who commits the ſame Crime often, and withour 
Neceſlity, cannot but do it but with ſome kind of Pleaſure. 

To come to a concluſion, he is manifeſtly below Horace ; 
becauſe he borrows moſt of his greateſt Beauties from 
him : And Caſaubor is ſo far from denying this, that he has 
written a Treatiſe purpoſely concerning it ; wherein Fe 


| ſhews a multitude of his Tranſlations from Horace, and his 
* Imitations of him, for the Credir of his Author, which he 


calls Imitatio Horatiana. | 
To theſe Defects, which 1 caſually obſcrv?d, while 1 


'/ was Tranſlating this Author , Scaliger has added others : 


He calls him, in plain terms, a filly Writter, and atrifeer ; 
full of Oſtentation of his Learning ; and after all , un- 


' worthy to come into Competition with Fuverd! and 


OYACE. 

After ſuch terrible Accuſations, *tis time to hear what 
his Patron Caſa#ubon can alledge in his Defence. Inſtead 
of anſwering, he excuſes for the moſt part; and when he 
cannot, accuſes others of the ſame Crimes. He deals with 
Scalzger, as a modeſt Scholar with a Maſter, He Compli- 
ments him with ſo much Reverence; that one wou'd ſwear 
he fear*d him as much ar leaſt as he ceſpe&ted him Sca« 
kger will not allow Perſins ro hay: any Wit : Caſunbon in- 
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terprets this in the mildeſt Sence; and confeſſes his Au- * 
thor was not good at turning things into a pleaſant Ridi- 2 
cule ; or in other words, that he was not a laughable Wri- * 
ter. That he was 7zzeptus, indeed, but that was nor apts ſ- 
ſimus ad jocandum. But that he was oſtentatious of his 
Learning, that, by Scaliger*s good Favour, he denies. / 
Perſius ſhzw?d his Learning, but was no Boaſter of it; he 
did oftendere, but not offentare; and ſo, he ſays, did Sta» _ 
liger: Where, methinks, Caſaubon turns it handſomly 
upon that ſupercilious Critick, and filently 1nfinuates, that 
he himſelf was ſufficiently Vain-glorious ; and a Boaſter of + 
his own Knowledge. All the Writings of this Venerable 
Cenſox,&qntinues Caſaubon, which ere xevos xevobrres, more 
golden then Gold it ſelf, are every where ſmelling of that ” 
Thyme, which, like a Bee, he has gather?d from ancient 
Authors : But far be Oſtentation and Vain-glory from a 
Gentleman, ſo well Born, and ſonobly Educated as Scal:- 
ger - But, ſays Scaliger, he is ſo obſcure, that he has got 
himſelf the Name of Scotinus, a dark Writer. Now, ſays 
Caſaubon, *tis a wonder to me that any thing cou'd be obs 
ſcure tothe Divine Wit of Scaliger ; from which nothing '* 
cod be hidden. This is indeed a firong Compliment, but © 
no Defence. And Caſaubon, who cou*d not but be ſenſible # 
of his Authors blind fide, thinks it time to abandon a Poſt »% 
that was untenable. He acknowledges that Perſius is ob- © 
ſcure in ſome places ; but ſo is Plato, ſo is Thucydides ; ſo © 
are Pindar, Theocritus, and Ariſfophanes, amongſt the + 
Greek, Poets; and even Horace 2nd Fuvenal, he might |: 
have added, amongſt the Romans. The Truth is, _—_ Mi 
15not ſometimes, but generally obſcure: And therefore * 
Caſaubon, at laſt, is forc?d to excuſe him, by alledging that | 
it was ſe defendendo, for fear of Nero ; and that he was |: 
commanded to Write ſo cloudily by Cornurus, in virtue of | 
holy Obedience to his Maſter: 1 cannot help my own 
Opinion ; I think Cornutus needed not to have read many 
Lectures to him on that Subjeft. Perſians was an apt Scho- |! 
lar ; and when he was bidden to be obſcure, in ſome pla- 
ces, where his Life and Safery were in” queſtion, _—_ I 
me | 
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ſame Counſel for all his Book ; and never afterwards wrote 
ten Lines together clearly. Caſaubon, being upon this 
Chapter, has not faiPd, we may be ſure, of making a Com- 
pliment to his own dear Comment. If Perſis, ſays he, 
be'in himſelf obſcure, yet my Interpretation has made him 
intelligible. There is no queſtion but he deſerves that 
Praiſe, which he has given to himſelf: But the nature of 
thething as Lucretizy (ays, will not admir of a perfect Ex- 
planatiog, Beſides many Examples which 1 cou'd urge, 
the very laſt Verſe of his laſt Satire, upon which he par- 
ticularly values himſelf in his Preface, is nor yet ſufficient- 


” ly explicated. ?Tis true, Holiaay has endeavour?d to ju- 


ſtifie his ConſtruCtion ; but Sre{iur: is againſt it : And, for 
my part, Ican have buta very dark Notion of it. As for 
the Chaſtity of his Thoughts, Caſaubor denies not but 
that one particular Paſſage, in the Fourth Satire, 4tr, 
aunttus ceſſes, &c. is not only the moſt obſcure, but che 
moſt obſcene of all his Works : I underſtood it ; but for 
that Reaſon turn'd it over. In defence of his boiſterous 
Metaphors, he quotes Longinus, who accounts them as In- 
ſtruments of the Sublime ; fit to move and ſtir vp the Aﬀe- 
ions, particularly in Narration. To which it may be 
reply*d, That where the Trope is far fetch*d, and hard, cis 
fit for nothing but to puzzle the Underſtanding ; and may 
be reckon?d amongſt thoſe things of Demoſthenes, which 
£ ſchines calPd Suvuare, not priczre* that is Prodigies, 
not Words. It muſt be granted to Caſaubor, that the 
Knowledge of many things is loſt in our Modern Apes, 
which were of familiar notice to the Ancients; and that 
Satire is a Poem ofa difficult nature 1n it ſelf, and is not 
written to vulgar Readers. And through the relation 
which it has to Comedy, the frequent change of Perſons 
makes the Senſe perplex*d;z when ve can but divine who 
It 15 that ſpeaks : Whether Perſius himſelf, or his Friend 
and Monitor ; or, in ſome places, a third Perſon. But Ca- 
ſaubon comes back always to himſelf, and concludes, that 


if Perſizs had not been obſcure , there had been no need of 


ham for an Interpreter. Yet when he had once enjoin'd 
D 4 him- 
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himſelf ſo hard a Task, he then confider'd the Greek Pro- 
verb, that he muſt xawms eayay n 4 eayev* either eat the 
wholeSnail, or let it quite alone ; and ſo he went through 
with his laborious Task, as 1 have done with my difficult 
Tranſlation. 

Thus far, my Lord, you ſee it has gone very hard with + 
Perſius : Ithink he cannot be allow?d to ſtand in compe=» 
tition, either with Fuvenal or Horace, Yet, for 0 
will venture to be ſo vain, as to affirm, That nane of his 
hard Metaphors, or forc'd Expreſſions, are in my Tranſ- 


: 
, 


" 


in making theſe two Authors Engliſh. In the mean time, 


I think my ſelf oblig*d to give Perſius his undoubted due, '& * 
and to acquaint the World, with Caſaubor, in what he has } 


equalPd, and in what excelPd his two Competitors. 


A Man who is reſolv*d to-praiſe an Author, with any | 
appearance of Juſtice, muſt be ſure to take him on the ® 
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lation : But more of this in its proper place, where I ſhall f 
ſay ſomewhat in particular, of our general Performance, | 
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ſtrongeſt tide, and where he is leaſt liable to Exceptions. 


He is therefore oblig*d to chuſe his Mediums accaxgingly : | 
Caſaubon, who ſaw that Perſins cou*d not laugh with a be- |: 


coming Grace, that he was not made for Jeſting, and that 
a merry Conceipt was not his Talent, turn'd his Feather, 


like an [n44ar, to another Light, that hemight give it the # 
better Gloſs. Moral Dotdtrine, ſays he, and Urbanity, Þ 


or well-manner*d Wit, are the two things which conſti- | 


tute the Roman Satire. But of the two, that which is moſt | 


eſlential to this Poem, and is as it were the very Soul 
which animates1!, 1s the ſcourging of Vice, and exhorta- 
tion to Virtue. Thus Wit, for a good Reaſon, is already 


almoſt ont of Doors ; and allow*d only for an Inſtrument, | 


a kind of Tool, or a Weapon, as he calls it, of which the 
Satyriſt makes uſe, in the compaſling of his Deſign. The 
End and Aim of our Three Rivals, is conſequently the 
ſame. But by what Methods they have proſecuted their 
Intention, is farther to be conſider?d. Satire is of the na« 
ture of Moral Philoſophy, as being inſtruftive: He there- 


fore, who inſtructs moſt uſefully, will carry the Palm = 
IS 
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his two Antagoniſts. The Philoſophy in which Perſizs was 
Educated, and which he profeſles through his whole Book, 
' js the Stoick: The moſt Noble, moſt Generous , moſt 
> "Beneficial to Human Kind, amongſt all the Sefts, who have 
| given us the Rules of Ethiques, thereby to form a ſevere 
* Virtueinthe Soul; to raiſe in us an undaunted Courage, 
- capainſt the Aſſaulrs of Fortune; to eſteem as nothing the 
we” pot: that are withont us, becauſe they are not in our 
ower 3 not to value Riches, Beauty, Honours, Fame, or 
Health, any farther than as Conveniences, , and ſo many 
Helps ts living as we ought, and doing good in our Gene- 
ration. In ſhort, to be always happy, while we poſſeſs 
our Minds, with a good Conſcience, are free from the 
* Slavery of Vices, and conform our Actions and Converſa- 
> tion to the Rules of Right Reaſon. See here, my Lord, 
2 © an Epitome of Epiftetus; the Doctrine of Zero, and the 
- Education of our Perſizs. And this he expreſs?d, not only 
in all his Satires, but in the manner of his Life. I will not 
leſſen this Commendation of the Stoick Philoſophy, by 
givingyeu an account of ſome Abſurdities in their Do- 
arine, and ſome perhaps Impieties, if we conſider them 
by the Standard of Chriſtian Faith ;: Perſe has fallen into 
none of them; and therefore is free from thoſe Imputa- 
tions. What he teaches, might be taught from Pulpits, 
with more profit tothe Audience, than all the nice Specu- 
lations of Divinity, and Controverſies concerning Faith ; 
which are more for the Profit of the Shepherd, than for 
the Edification of the Flock. Paſlion, Intereſt, Ambition, 
and all their bloody Conſequences of Diſcord and of War, 
are baniſh*d from this Do&rine. Here is nothing pro- 
pog'd but the Quiet and Tranquility of the Mind; Virtue 
lodg?d at home, and afterwards diffus'd in her general Ef- 
fects, to the Improvement and Good of Human Kind. 
And therefore 1 wonder not that the preſenc Biſhop of 
Salwbury has recommended this our Author, and the Tenth 
Satyr of FJuvenal, in his Paſtoral Letter, to the ſerious 
peruſal and praCtice of the Divines in his Dioceſs, as the 
beſt Common Places for their Sermons, as the Store- 
Houſes 
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Houſes and Magazines of Moral Virtues, from whence 


they-may draw out, as they have occaſion, all manner of 
Aſſiſtance for the accompliſhment of a virtuous Life, which 
the Stoicks: have aſlign*d for the great End and PerfeQion 
of Mankind.. Herein, then it 1s, that Perſws has excelld 
both Fauvenal and Horace. He ſticks to his own Philoſo- 
phy : He ſhifts not ſides, like Horace, who is ſometimes an 
Epicurean, ſometimes a Stoick, ſometimes an Ecledtick 

as his preſent Humour leads him:: Nor declaims like u- 
venal againſt Vices, more like.on Orator, than a Philoſo- 


b| 


her. Perſius is every where the ſame; true to the Dog: - 
ma's of his Maſter : What he has learnt, he teaches vehe- 


mently ; and what he teaches, that he praCtiſes himſelf, 
There is a Spirit of Sincerity in all he ſays : You may eaſily 
diſcern that he is in earneſt, and 1s perſwaded of that 
Truth which he inculcates. In this I am of Opinion, 
that he excels Horace, who is commonly in jeſt, and laughs 
while he inſtrutts : And is equal to Fuvenal, who was as 
honeſt and ſerious-as Perſius, and more he cou*d not be. 
Hitherto I have follow'd Caſaubor, and enlarg'd upon 
him ; becauſe I am fatisfy'd that he ſays no more than 


Truth: the reſt is almoft all frivolous. For he fays that ! 
Horace being the Son of a Tax-gatherer, or a ColleQor, ': 
aswecall it, ſmells every where of the Meanneſs of his |. 


Birth and Education : His Conceipts are vulgar, like the 


Subjects of his Satires; that he does Plebeium ſapere; and ' 


Writes not with that Elevation, which becomes a Saty- 
riſt : That Perf being Nobly botn, and of an opulent 
Family, had likewiſe the advantage of a better Maſter 
Cornutus being. the moſt Learned of his time, a Man of a 
moſt Holy Life, the Chief of the Stoick Sect at Rome ; and 
not only a great Philoſopher, bur a Poet himſelf; and in 
probability a-Coadjutor of Perſius. That,as for Fuveral, he 
was long a Declaimer, came late to Poetry, and had not 
been much converſanc in Philoſophy. 

'Tis granted that the Father of Horace was Libertinus, 
that is one degree remov?d from his Grandfather, who 


had been once a Slave: But Horace, ſpeaking of him, 
gives 


& 
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| gives him the beſt CharaCter of a Father, whichI ever read 
* in Hiſtory z andI wiſh a witty Friend of mine now living 
'* had ſuch another. He bred him in the beſt School, and 
2 with the beſt Company of young Noble-men. And Horace, 
” by his Gratitude to his Memory, gives a certain Teſti- 


mony that his Education was ingenuous. After this, he 
form'd himſelf abroad , by the Converſation of Great 
Men. Brutus found him at Athens, and was ſo pleagd 


- with him, that he took him thence into the Army, and 
' made him Tribunus Militum, a Colonel in a Legion, which 
"> was the Preferment of an Old Souldier. All this was be- 
- forehis Acquaintance with ecernas, and his IntroduCtion 
' Into the Court of Azguſtws, and the Familiarity of that 


Great Emperour ; which, had he not been well-bred be- 
fore, had been enough to civilize his Converſation, and 
render him accompliſh'd and knowing in all the Arts of 
Complacency and Good-behaviour ; and, in ſhort, an 
—_— Companion for the retir*d Hours and Privacies 
of a Favourite, who was Firſt Miniſter. So that, upon 
the whole matter, Perſius may be acknowledg?d to be 
equal with him, in thoſe reſpects, tho? better born, and 
Juvenal inferiour to both. If the Advantage be any 
where, *tis on the ſide of Horace ; as much as the Court 
of Auguſtus Ceſar, was ſuperiour to that of Nero. As for 
the Subjects which they treated, it will appear hereafter, 
that Horace writ not vulgarly on vulgar SubjeCts, nor al- 
ways choſe them. HisStile is conſtantly accommodated 
to his SubjeQ, either high or low : If his fault be too much 
lowneſs, that of Perſis is the fault of the hardneſs of his 
Metaphors, and obſcurity : And ſo they are equal in the 
Failings of their Stile z where J#venal menifeſtly triumphs 
over both of them. | 

The Compariſon betwixt Horace and FJavenal is more 
difficult ; becauſe their Forces were more equal : A Diſ- 
pute has always been, and ever will continue, betwixt the 
Favourers of the two Poets. Mon noſtrum eff tantas com- 
ponere kites. 1 ſhall only venture to give my own Opinion, 
and leave it for better Judges to determine. If it be only 
| argu'd 
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argwd in general, which of them was the better Poet z the 
Victory is already gain'd on. the fide of Horace, Virgil 
himſelf muſt yield to him in the delicacy of his Turns, his 
choice of Words, and perhaps the .Purity of his Latin. 


He who ſays that P:indar is inimitable, is himſelf inimi- 1 


table in his Odes. But the Gontention betwixt theſe two 
great Maſters, is for the Prize of Satire : In which Cons» 
troverſie, all the Odes and Epodes of Horace are to ſtand 


excluded... I ſay this, becauſe: Horace has written many 


of them Satirically , againſt his private Enemies : Yer .; 


theſe, if juſtly conlider*d, are ſomewhat of the Nature of 
the Greek Sill;, which were InveCtives againſt particular 
Sets and Perſons. But Horace had purg?d himſelf of this 
Choler, before he enter*d on thoſe Diſcourſes, which are 
more properly call'd the Roman Satire : He has not now to 
do with a Lyce, a Caniaia, a Caſſins Severus, or a Menas ; 
but is to correct the Vices and the Follies of his Time, and 


to give the Rules of a happy and virtuous Life. Ina word, 


thac former ſort of Satire, which is known in Erzgland by 
the Name of Lampoon, is a dangerous fort of Weapon, 
and for the moſt part unlawful. We have no moral Right 
on the Reputation of other Men. ?Tis taking from chem 
what we cannot reſtore to them. There are only two 
Reaſons, for which we may be permitted to write Lam- 
poons ; and I will not promiſe that they can always juſtihe 
us: The firſt is Revenge, when we have been affronted in 
the ſame nature, or have been any ways notoriouſly abus?d, 
and can make our ſelves no other Reparation. And yet 
we know, that, in Chriſtian Charity, all Offences are to be 
forgiven, as we expect the lixe Pardon for thoſe which we 
daily commit againſt Almighty GOD. And this Conſi- 
deration has ofcen made me tremble when I was ſaying 
our Saviour®s Prayer; for the plain Condition of the For- 
giveneſs which' we beg, is the pardoning of others the 
Offences which they have done to us: For which Reaſon 
I have many times avoided the commiſſion of that Fault; 
ev*n when I have been notoriouſly provok?d. Let not this, 


my Lord, paſs for Vanity in me; for *cis Truth. More 
x Libels 


[1 


* 


: fended my own Innocence: I ſpeak not of my Poetry, 
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? Libels have been written againſt me, than almoſt any Man 


now living: And I had Reaſon on my fide, to have de- 


> which I have wholly given up to the Criticks; let them 
” uſeit asthey pleaſe ; Poſterity, perhaps, may be more fa- 


4 


vourable to me : For Intereſt and Paſſion will lie bury?d 
in another Age; and Partiality and Prejudice be fargotten; 
I ſpeak of my Morals,which have been ſufficiently aſpersd ; 


; that only ſort of Reputation ought to be dear to every 


” honeſt Man, and is to me, Butlet the World witneſs for 


me, that I have been often wanting to my ſelf in that 
particular z I have ſeldom anſwer'd any ſcurrilous Lam- 
poon; when it was in my power to have expos'd my Ene- 
mies : And being naturally vindicative, have ſuffer*d in 
ſilence, and poſlef7d my Soul in quiet. 

Any thing, tho? never ſo little, which a Man ſpeaks of 
himſelf, in my Opinion, 1s ſtill coo much ;, and therefore 1 
will wave this Subject, and proceed to give the ſecond Rea- 
ſon, which may juſtihe a Poet, when he writes againſt a 
particular Perſon ; and that is, when he is become a Pub- 
Iick Nuiſance. All thoſe, whom Horace in his Satires, 
and Per ſius and Fuvenal have mention'd in theirs, with a 
Brand of Infamy , are wholly ſuch. Tis an Action of 
Virtue to make Examples of vicious Men. They may and 
ought to be upbraided with their Crimes and Follies : 
Both for their own Amendment, if they are not yet in- 
corrigible;z and for the Terrour of others, to hinder them 
from falling into thoſe Enormities, which they ſee are ſo 
ſeverely puniſh'd , in the Perſons of others. The firſt 
Reaſon was only an Excuſe for Revenge ; but this ſecond 
1s abſolutely of a Poet's Office to perform : But how few 
Lampooners are there now living , who are capable of 
this Duty : When they come in my way, tis impoſſible 
ſometimes to avoid reading them. But, good God ! 
how remote they are in common Juſtice, from the Choice 
of ſuch Perſons as are the proper Subject of Satire! And 
how little Wit they bring, for the ſupport of their In- 
jultice! The Weaker Sex is their moſt ordinary Theme ; 
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and the beſt and faireſt are ſure to be the moſt ſeverely 7 
handled. Amongſt Men, thoſe who are proſperouſly unjuſt, 4 
are intitled to a'Panegyrick : But afflicted Virtue is inſo- | 


lently ſtabb'd with all manner of Reproaches ; no De- 
cency is confider?d, no Fulſomneſs omitted ; no Venom 
is wanting, as far as Dulneſs can ſupply it : For there is a 
perpetual Dearth of Wit; a Barrenneſs of good Sence 
and Entertainment. The neglect of the Readers, will 
ſoon put an end to this ſort of ſcribling. There can be 
no Pleaſantry where there is no Wit : No Impreſſion can 
be made, where there is no Truth for the Foundation, 
To conclude, they are like the Fruits of the Earth in this 


unnatural Seaſon: The Corn which held up its Head, is. 


ſpoiPd with Rankneſs ; but the greater part of the Harveſt 
is laid along, and little of good Income and wholeſom 
Nouriſhment is receiv*d into the Barns. This is almoſt 
a Digreſfſion, I confeſs to your Lordſhip ; but a juſt In- 
dignation forc*d it from me. Now I have remov*'d this 
Rubbiſh, I will return to the Compariſon of Fuveral and 
Horace, 

I wow'd willingly divide the Palm betwixt them 3 upon 
the two Heads of Profit and Delight, which are the two 
Ends of Poetry in general. It muſt be granted by the Fa- 
vourers of Fuvenal, That Horace is the more copious and 
profitable in his Inſtructions of Human Life : But in my 
particular Opinion, which I ſet not up for a Standard to 
better Judgments, Juvenal is the more delightfnl Author. 
I am profited by both, I am pleas'd with both; but I owe 
more to Horace for my Inſtrudtion ; and more to Fuve- 
ral, for my Pleaſure. This, as I ſaid, is my particular 
Taſte of theſe two Authors : They who will have either 
of them to excell the other in both Qualities, can ſcarce 
Zive better Reaſons for their Opinion, than I for mme: 
But all unbiaſs'd Readers, will conclude, that my Mode- 
ration is not to be condemn'd : To ſuch impartial Men I 
muſt appeal : For they who have already form*d their 
Judgment, may juſtly ſtand ſuſpeted of Prejudice ; and 
tlio? 23} whoare my Readers, will ſet vp to be my Jodges, 
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enter my Caveat againſt them, that they ought not ſo 
much as to be of my Jury: Or, if they be admitted, *tis 
but Reaſon, that they ſhould firſt hear whatT have to-urge 
in the Defence of my Opinion. 

That Horace is ſomewhet the better InſtruRor: of the 
two, is'prov'd from-hence, That his Inſtructions are more 
general ; Fuvenal”s more limited; Sothat granting, that 
the Counſels which they give, are equally good for Moral 
uſe; Horace, who gives the moſt various Advice, and 
moſt applicable to all Occaſions which can occurr to us in 
the courſe of our Lives ; as including in his Diſcourſes, 
not only all the Rules of Morality, but alſo of Civil Con- 
verſation ; is, undoubtedly, to be preferr'd to him, who 
is more circumſcrib?d in his Inſtruttions, makes them to 
fewer People, and on fewer Occaſions, than the other. [ 
may be pardon'd for uſing an Old Saying, fince ris true, 
and to the purpoſe, Bonum quo communius, eo melius. Fur 
venal, excepting only his firſt Satire, 1s 1n all the reſt con- 
find, to the expoling of ſome particular Vice; that he 
laſhes, and there he ſticks. His Sentences are truly ſhining 
and inſtruftive: But they are ſprinkPd here and there. 
Horace is teaching us in every Line, and is perpetually Mo- 
ral ; he had found out the Skill of Yirg:l, to hide his Sen- 
tences: To give you the Virtue of them, without ſhewing 
them in their full extent: Which is the Oſtentation of a 
Poet, and not his Art: And this Perromus charges on the 
Authors of his Time,as a Vice of Writing,which was then 
growing on the Age. Ne Sententie extra Corpus Orationis 
emineant : He wou'd have them weay*d into the Body of 
the Work, and not appear emboſs'd upon ir, and ſtriking 
direaly on the Reader's view. Folly was the proper 
Quarry of Horace, and not Vice: And, as there are but 
few notoriouſly Wicked Men, in compariſon with a Shoal 
of Fools and Fops; fo cis a harder thing to make a Man 
wiſe, than to make him honeſt : For the Will is only to be 
reclain?d in the one; but the Underſtanding is to be in- 
form'd in the other. There are Blind-ſides and Follies, 
even in the Profeſſors of Moral Philoſophy ; and there is 
NI: 


not any one Seft of them that Horace has not expog'd: © 
Which, as it was not the Deſign of Juvenal, who was 
whoily zmploy'd in laſhing Vices, ſome of them the moſt 
enormous that can be imagind ; ſo, perhaps, it was not | 
ſo much his Talent. Omne vafer vitium ridents Flaccus 
amica, tangit, & admiſſus circum precordia ludit, This 
was the Commzndation which Perſius gave him: Where} 
by Vitium, he means thoſe little Vices, which we call Fol-* 
lies, the Defects of Human Underſtanding, or at moſt te 
Piccadillo's of Life, rather than the Tragical Vices, to © 
which Mc:n are harry*d by their unruly Paſſions and exorbi-® 
tant Deſires. But in the word Omne, which is univerſal, % 
he concludes, wich me, that the Divine Wit of Horace left | 
nothing untouch'd; that he enter*d into che inmoſt Re- 
ceſſes of Nature found out the Imperfections eve n of the 
moſt Wiſe and Grave, as well as of the Common People ; | 
diſcovering, even in the great Trebatius, to whom he ad: # 
dreſles the Firft Satire, his hunting afcer Buſineſs, and fol- Z 
lowing the Court, as well as in the Perſecutor Cr;ſpinur, Þ 
his Impertinence and Importunity. ?Tistrue, he expoſes 
Criſpinus openly, asa c ommon Nuiſance : But he rallies 
the other, as a Friend, more finely. The Exhortations of 
Perſws are confin*d to Noblemen : And the Stoick Philoſo- 
phy is that alone which he recommends to them : Fravend! Þ 
exhorts to particular Virtues, as they are oppos'd to thoſe | 
Vices againſt which he declaims: But Horace laughs to | 
ſhame all Follies, and inſinuates Virtue, rather by fami- | 
liar Examples, than by the ſeverity of Precepts. | 
This laſt Conſideration ſeems to incline the Ballance on 
the ſide of Horace, and to give him the preference to Ju- 
venal, not only in Profit, but in Pleaſure. But, after all, I 
muſt confeſs, that the Delight which Horace gives me, B 
but languiſhing. Be pleas'd ſtill to underſtand, that I 
ſpeak of my own Taſte only: He may raviſh other Men; 
but [| am too ſtupid and inſenſible to be tickPd. Where 
he barely grins himſelf, and, as Scalzger ſays,only ſhews his 
whice Teeth, he cannot provoke me to any Laughter. His | 


Urbanity, that is, his Good Manners, are to be com- 
mended, 


"Ev 33 « / F : 
»- _ ICY wh - 


* 0 oo OI 44 win wnawu 4s Fo 


= 


The DEDICATION. Ixui 


mended, but his Wit is faint ; and his Salt, if I may dare 
to ſay ſo, almoſt inſipid. Fuvenal is of a more Vigotous 
and Maſculine Wir, he gives me as much Pleaſure as I can 
bear: He fully ſatisfies my ExpeCtation ; he treats his 
Subje& home : His Spleen IS rais*d, and he raiſes mine: 
I have the Pleaſure of Concernment in all he ſays : He drives 
his Reader along with him; and when he is at the cnd of 
his way, I willingly ſtop with him. If he went another 
Stage, it wow'd be too far, it wou'd make a Journey of a 
Progreſs, and turn Delight into Fatigue. When he gives 
over, *tis a ſign the Subject is exhauſted, and the Wit of 
Man can carry it no farther. If a Favulc can be juſtly found 
in him, ?cis that he is ſometimes too luxuriant, too redun= 
dant ; ſays more than he needs, like my Friend the Plan 
Dealer, but never more than pleaſes. Add to this, that 
his Thoughts are as juſt as thoſe of Horace, and much mere 
elevated. His Expreſſions are Sonorous and more Noble ; 
his Verſe more numerous, and his Words are ſuitable to 
his Thoughts, ſublime and lofry. All theſe contribute to 
the Pleaſure of the Reader ; and the greater the Soul of 
him who reads, his Tranſports are the greater. Horace 
is always on the amble, Zuvenal on the gallop; but his 
way 1s perpetually on Carpet-ground. He goes with more 
impetuoſity than Horace, but as ſecurely ; and the ſwift- 
neſs adds a more lively agitation to the Spirits. The low 
Stile of Horace 1s according to his Subject, that is gene- 
rally groveling ; I queſtion not but he cou'd have raid 
it: For the Firſt Epiſtle of the Second Book, which he 
writes to Auguſtus, (a molt inſtrutive Satire concerning 
Poetry,) is of ſo much Dignity in the Words, and of fo 
much Elegancy in the Numbers, that the Author plainly 
ſhews, the Sermo Pedeſtris, in his other Satires, was rather 
his Choice than his Neceſlicy. He was a Rival to Lucilirs 
his Predeceſlor, and was reſolv*d to ſurpaſs him in his own 
manner. Lucilizs, as we ſee by his remaining Fragments, 
minded neither his Stile nor his Numbers, nor his Purity 
of Words, nor his Run of Verſe. Horace therefore copes 
with him in that humble way of Satire z writes under hi; 

/ E owl 


Ix The DEDICATION. 


own Force, and carriesa dead Weight, that he may match 
his Competitor in the Race. This 1 imagine was the chief 
Reaſon, why he minded only the clearneſs of his Satire, 
and the cleanneſs of Expreſſion , without aſcending to 
thoſe Heights, to which his own Vigour might have car- 
ry'dhim. But limiting his Deſires only to the Conqueſt 


of Lucilins, he had his Ends of his Rival, who liv*d be- þ 
fore him; but made way for a new Conquelt over himſelf, | 
by 7#venal his Succeſſor. He cou'd not give an equal | 
Pleaſure to his Reader, becaule he us?d not equal Inſtru- | 
ments. The fault was in the Tools, and not in the * 
Workman. Bur Verſification and Numbers,are the greateſt | 


Pleaſures of Poetry : Yirgil knew it, and praRtis*d both ſo 
happily, that for ought I know, his —_ Excellency is 
in his Dijon, In all other Parts of Poetry, is faultleſs ; 
bus in this he plac'd his chief PerfeRtion. And give me 


leave, my Lord, ſincel have here an apt occaſion, to ſay, | 
that Yirgil, cond have written ſharper Satires, than either Þ 
Horace or Juvenal, if he'wou'd have employ?d his Talent & 
that way. I will produce a Verſe and half of his, in one | 
of his Eclogues, to juſtifie my Opinion ; and with Comma's | 
after every Word, to ſhew, that he has given almoſt as | 
many Laſhes, as he has written Syllables ; ?cis againſt a | 
bad Poet, whoſe ill Verſes he deſcribes : Non tu, in trivrh, | 
indotte, ſolebas, tridenti, miſerum, ſtipula, diſperdere car- | 


"i 


men ? But to return to my purpoſe, when there 1s any | 
thing deficient in Numbers, and Sound, the Reader 1s un- | 


eaſie, and unſatisfy*d ; he wants ſomething of his Com- 
plement, deſires ſomewhat which he finds not : And this 
being the manifeſt Defe& of Horace, ?tis no wonder, that 
finding it ſupply'd in Fuvenal, we are more delighted 
with him. And beſides this, the Sauce of F«veral is more 
poignant, to create in us an appetite of Reading him. The 
Meat of Horace is more nouriſhing; but the Cookery of 
Tuvenal more exquiſite; ſo that granting Horace to be the 


more general Philoſopher, we cannot deny that Juvenat | 


was the greater Poet, I mean in Satire. His Thovghts 


are ſharper, his Indignation againſt Vice is more vehe- 
ment ; 
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ment; his Spirit has more of the Common-wealth Genius ; 


7 hetreats Tyranny, and all the Vices attending it, as they 


deſerve, with the utmoſt rigour: And conſequently a 
Noble Soul is better pleas?d with a zealous Vindicator of 
RomanLiberty, than with a Temporizing Poet, a Well- 
manner?d Court-Slave, and a Man who is often afraid of 
Laughing in the right place ; who is ever decent, becauſe 
he 1s naturally ſervile. After all, Horace had the diſad- 
vantage of the Times in which he liv'd ; they were ber- 
ter for the Man, but worſe for the Satiriſt. *Tis gene- 
rally ſaid, that thoſe enormous Vices which were pra- 
&is?d under the Reign of Domitian, were unknown in 
the time of Auguſtus Ceſar : That therefore Juvenal had 
a larger Field than Horace. Little Follies were out of 
doors, when Oppreſſion was to be ſcourg?*d inſtead of Ava- 
rice; it was no longer time to turn into ridicule the falſe 
Opinions of Philofophers, when the Roman Liberty was to 


' © beaſſerted. There was more need of a Brutus in Domitiar's 


Days, to redeem or mend, than of a Horace, if he had then 
been living, to laugh at a Fly=Catcher. This RefleQtion ar 
at the ſame time excuſes Horace, but exalts Frvenal,I have 
ended, before I was aware, the Compariſon of Horace and 
Juvenal, upon the Topicks of Inſtrufttion and Delight ; 
and indeed I may ſafely here| conclude that Common- 
place, For if we make Horace our Miniſter of State in Sa- 
tire, and Juveral of our private Pleaſures; I think the 
latter has no ill Bargain of ic. Let Profit have the Prehe- 


| -minence of Honour, in the End of Poetry. Pleaſure, 
{ tho? but the ſecond in Degree, is the firſt in Fayour. And 


who wou?d not chuſe to be lovd better, rather than to be 


more eſteem?d? But I am enter? already npon another 


Topique ; which concerns the particular Meri:s of theſe 
two Satyriſts, However, I will purſue my Buſineſs where 
T lefc it; andcarry it farther than that common Obſerva- 
tion of the ſeveral Ages in which theſe Authors Flouriſh'd, 
When Horace writ his Satires, the Monarchy of his Ceſar 
was in its newheſs, and the Government bur juſt made 
eaſte to the Conquer?d People. They cow'd nor. poſſibly 


have forgotten the Uſurpation of that Prince upon their 
TE 2 Free- 
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Freedom, nor the violent Methods which he had us'd, in © 
the compalling of that vaſt Deſign : They yet remember'd 
his Proſcriptions, and the Slaughter of ſo many Noble |: 
Romans their Defendors. Amongſt the reſt, that hor- j 
rible Action of his, when he forc*d Livia from the Arms 
of her Husband, who was conſtrain'd to ſee her Marry*d, 
as Dion relates the Story, and, big with Child as ſhe was, | 
convey*d to the Bed of his inſulting Rival. The ſame 
Dion Caſſius gives us another inſtance of the Crime before 


mention*d : That Cornelius Siſenna, being reproach'd in | : 


full Senate, with the licentious Condudt of his Wife, re- © 
turn'd this Anſwer; That he had Marry*d her by the Z 
Counſel of Auguſtus : Intimating, ſays my Author, - that : 
Auguſtus had oblig?d him to that Marriage, that he might, 
under that covert, have the more free acceſs to her. His : 
Adulteries were ſtill before their Eyes, but they muſt be * 
patient, where they had not Power. In other things that © 
Emperour was moderate enough : Propriety was generally 
ſecur?d z and the People entertain'd with Publick Shows, 
and Donatives, to make them more eaſily digeſt their Joſt 2 
Liberty. But Anguſizs, who was conſcious to himſelf, F 
of ſo many Crimes which he had committed, thought in the Þ 
firſt place to provide for his own Reputation, by making # 
an Edict agzinſt Lampoons and Satires, and the Authors of $ 
thoſe defamatory Writings, which my Author Tacitus, © 
from the Law-Term, calls famoſos libellos. k. 

In the firſt Book of his Annals, he gives the following ©; 


Account of it, in theſe Words: Primus Auguſtus copnitio- 


nem ae famoſis libellis ſpecre legis ejus, trattavit ; commotus 
Caſſit Severt libidine, qua viros faminaſque inluftres, procaci« | 
bus ſcriptis diffamaverat, I hus in Engliſh: Auguſtus was | 
the firſt, who under the colour of that Law took Cogni- | 
ſance of Lampoons; being provok*d to it, by the Petu- 
lancy of Caſſius Severus, who had defam*®d many Llluſtrious F 


Perſons of both Sexcs, in his Writings. The Law to IF . 


which Tacitus refers, was Lex leaſe Majeſtatis; commonly ? 
calPd, for the ſake of brevity, Majeſtas ;, or, as we ſay, 


High Treaſon : He mcans not that this Law had not been 


Enacted | 
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EnaRed formerly: For it had been made by the Decem- 
viri, and was inſcribdd amongſt the reſt in the Twelve 
Tables; toprevent the Aſperſion of the Roman Majeſty, 
either of the People themſelves, or their Religion, or 
their Magiſtrates: And the Infringement of it was Cap'i- 
tal 3 that is, the'Offender was whipt to Death, with the 
Faſces, which were born before their Chief Officers of 
Rome. But Auguſtus was the firſt, who reſtor*d that in- 
termitted Law. By the words, Under colour of that Law, 


: he inſinuates that Azguſtus caus*d it to be executed, on 


« © prerence of thoſe Libels, which were written by Caſſius 


Severus, againſt the Nobility : But, in truth, to ſave him- 
ſelf from ſuch defamatory Verſes. Setonius likewiſe makes 
mention of it thus: Sparſos de ſe in Curia famoſos libellos, 
nec expavit, & magna cura redarguit. Ac ne requiſitis qui- 
dem Auttoribus, id modo cenſuit, cognoſcendum poſt hac , de 
245 qui libellos aut carmina ad infamiam cujuſpiam ſub alieno 
nomine edant, Auguſtus was not afraid of Libels, ſays thar 


> Author: Yet he took all care imaginable to have them 
; anſwer'd ; and then decreed, that for the time to come, 


the Authors of them ſhouw?d be puniſh'd. But Amrelzus 
makes it yet more clear, according to my Sence, that this 
Emperour for his own ſake durſt not permit them: Fecit 1d 
Auguſtus in ſpeciem; & quaſigratificaretur Populo Romano, 


2 & Primoribus urbis; ſed revera ut fibi conſuleret : Nam habuit 
* manimo, comprimere nimiam quorundam procacitatem 11 lo= 
2 quendo, a qua nec ipſe exemptus fuit. Nam ſuo nomine com- 


| peſcere erat invidioſum, ſub alieno facile & utile, Ergo ſpe» 


= cielegis traftavit, quaſt Populi Romans Majeſt as infamare- 
- tur. This, Ithink, 1s a ſufficient Comment on that Pal- 
, © fſageof Tacitus; I will add only by the way, that the whole 


Family of the Czſars, and all their Relations were included 
In the Law , becauſe the Majeſty of the Romans in the 
time of the Empire was wholly in that Houſe : Omnia Cee 


[ ſar erat : They were all accounted ſacred who belong?d 


to him. As for Caſſius Severus, he was contemporary 
with Horace; and was the ſame Poet againſt whom he 


writes 10 his Epodes, under this Title, 1» Caſſiam Severum 
E 3 Male - 
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Maledicum Poetam : Perhaps intending to kill two Crows; 


according to our Proverb, with one Stone; and revenge | 


both himſelf and his Emperour together. 

From hence I may reaſonably conclude, That AuguFtus, 
who was not altogether ſo Good as he was Wiſe, had ſome 
By-reſpect in the enacting of this Law : For to do any 


thing for nothing, was not his Maxim. Horace, as he | 
was a Courtier, comply'd with the Incereſt of his Maſter | 
and avoiding the laſhing of greater Crimes, confin*d him- '7: 
ſelf to the ridiculing of petty Vices and common Follies ; '* 
excepting only ſome reſerv?d Caſes, in his Oaes and Epodes, 7 
of his own particular Quarcels ; which either with per- 7 
miſſion of the Magiſtrate, or without it, every Man will # 
revenge, tho? I ſay not that he ſhou*d ; for prior leſir, is a | 
good cxcuſe in the Civil Law, if Chriſtianity had not 5 
taught us ro forgive. However, he was not the proper © 


Man to arraign great Vices, at leaſt if the Stories which we 
hear of him are true, that he practis?d ſome, which I will 
not here mention,out of Honour to him.It was not for a Clo- 
dius toaccuſe Adulterers, eſpecially when Auguſtus was of 
that namber : So that tho? his Age was not exempted from 
the worſt of Villanies, there was no freedom lefc to re- 


prehend them, by reaſon of the Edict. And our Poet was 
not fit to repreſent them in an odious Character, becauſe * 
himſelf was dipt in the ſame Actions. Upon this account, * 
without farther inſiſting on the different Tempers of Fu- * 
venal and Horace , I conclude, that the Subjects which © 
Horace choſe for Satire, are of a lower nature than thoſe * 


of which Fuvenal has written, 


ThusI have treated, in a new Method, the Compariſon f* 


betwixt Horace, Juvenal, and Perſius ; ſomewhar of their 
particular manner belonging to all of them is yet remain- 
1ng to be confider?d. Perſeus was Grave, and particularly 
oppos'd his Gravity to Lewdneſs, which was the predo- 


minznt Vice in Neros Court, at the time when he publiſh'd | 


his Satires, which was before that Emperour fe!l i 1ro the 
exceſs of Cruelty. Horace was a mild Admoniſher, 4 
Court-Satiriſt, fir for the gentle Times of Augr:5ts, ant 
more 
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more fit, for the Reaſons which I have already given. Fuve- 
nal was as proper for his Times,as they for theirs : His was 
an Age that deſerv*d a more ſevere Chaſtiſement; Vices 
were more groſs and open, more flagitious, more encou- 
rag*d by the Example of a Tyrant, and more protected by 
his Authority. Therefore, whereſoever Fuvenal men- 
tions Nero, he means Domitian, whom he dares not attack 
in bis own Perſon, but ſcourges him by Proxy. Heinſing 
urges in praiſe of Horace, that according to the ancient 
Art and Law of Satire, it ſhowd be nearer to Comedy 
than to Tragedy ; not declaiming againſt Vice, but only 
laughing at it. Neither Perſius nor 7uvenal were ignorant 
of this, for they had both ſtudy*d Horace, And the thing 
it ſelf is plainly true. But as they had read Horace, they 
had likewiſe read Lucilius, of whom Perſins ſays ſecuzt 
Urbem; & genuinum fregit in iliis , meaning Mutins and 
Lupus : And Fuvenal alſo mentions him in theſe words : 
Enſe velut ſtrifto, quoties Lucilius ardens Infremuit, &c. So 
that they thought the imitation of Luci; was more pro- 
per to their purpoſe than that of Horace. They changd 
Satire, ſays Hol:day; but they chang?d it for the better :. 
For the Buſineſs being to reform great Vices, Chaſtiſe- 
ment goes farther than Admonition ; whereas a perpetual 
Grinn, like that of Horace, does rather anger than amend a 
Man. 

Thus far that Learned Critick, Barter Holiday, whoſe 
Interpretation and Illuftrations of Juveral are as excellent, 
as the Verſe of his Tranſlation and his Engliſh are lame 
and pitiful. For ?tis not enough to give us the Meanin 
of a Poet, which I acknowledge him to have bal 
moſt faithfully ; but he muſt alſo imitate his Genius, and 
his Numbers, as far as the Engliſh will come up to the Ele- 
gance of the Original. In few words, cis only for a Poet 
to Tranſlate a Poet. Holiday and Stapylton had not 
enough conſider?d this , when they attempted Juvenal - 
Bur I forbear Reflections ; only I beg leave to take notice 
of this Sentence, where Holiday ſays, A perpetual Grinn, 
like that of Horace, rather angers than amends a Man. | 
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cannot give him up the Manner of Horace in low Satire ſo 
eaſily : Let the Chaſtiſements of Juvenal be never ſo ne- 
ceſlary for his new kind of Satire; let him declaim as 
wittily and ſharply as he pleaſes, yet ſtill the niceſt and 


moſt delicate touches of Satire conſiſt in fine Raillery, Þ 
This, my Lord, is your particular Talent, to which even 
Fuvenal could not arrive. *Tis not Reading, ?is not Imi- | 


tation of an Author, which can produce this Fineneſs: © 


It muſt be inborn, it muſt proceed from a Genius, and par- 


ticular way of Thinking, which is not to be taught ; and |* 


m_——_ a —_ 
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therefore not to be imitated by him who has it not from ' 


Nature: How eaſfie It 1s to call Rogue and Villain, and :* 
that wittily ! But how hard to make a Man appear a Fool, 7 
a Blockhead, or a Knave, without uſing any of thoſe op- Z 
probrious Terms ! To ſpare the groſineſs of the Names, # 
and to do the thing yet-more ſevercly, is to draw a full % 


Face, and to make the Noſe and Cheeks ſtand out, and yet +; 


not to employ any dephth of Shadowing. This is the My- 


ſtery of that Noble Trade ; which yet no Maſter can teach }” 
to his Appreniice: He may give the Rules, but the Scho- Þ7 


lar is never the nearer in his Practice. Neither is it true, þ; 
thar this Fineneſs of Raillery is offenſive.” A witty Man 1s 3 
tickPd while he is hurt in this manner ; and a Fool feels © 
icnot. The occaſionof en Offence may poſſibly be giv*n, * 
but he cannot take it. If it be granted that in effect this } 


way does more Miſchief; that a Man is ſecretly woun- 
ded, and tho? he be not ſenſible himſelf, yet the malicious 
World will find it for him: Yet there is ſtill a vaſt dif- 
ference betwixt the ſlovenly Butchering of a Man, and the 
fineneſs of a Stroak that ſeparates the Head from the Bo- 
dy, and leaves it ſtanding in its place. A Man may be ca- 


Pable, as Fack, Kerch*s Wife ſaid of his Servant, ofa plain þ 


pi:ce of Work, a bare Hanging ; but to make a Male- 
factor die ſweetly, was only belonging to her Husband. 


I wiſh I cowd app!'y it to my ſelf, if the Reader wou'd be 
kind enouzh to think it belongs to me. The Character * 
of Zimri 1n my Abſ2lom, IS, in my Opinion, Worth the 1 


wiole Pocm: ? 11s not bloody, but tis ridiculous enough : 
And 
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And he for whom it was intended, was too witty to reſent 
it as an Injury. Ifl had raiPd, 1 might have ſuffer'd for it 
uſtly ; bur I manag'd my own Work more happily, per- 
a more dexteroufly. I avoided the mention of great 
Crimes, and apply'd my ſelf to the repreſenting of Blind- 
ſides, and little Extravagancies : To which, the wittier a 
Man is, he is generally the more obnoxious. It ſucceeded 
as I wiſhd; the Jeſt went round, and he was laught at in 
his turn who began the Frolick. 

And thus, my Lord, you ſee I have preferr?d the Man- 
ner of Horace, and of your Lordſhip, in this kind of Sa- 
tire, to that of Fuvenal; and I think, reaſonably. Holz- 
day ought not to have arraign?d ſo Great an Author, for 
that which was his Excellency and his Merit : Or if he 
did, on ſuch a palpable Miſtake, he might expect that ſome 
one might poſlibly ariſe, either in his own time, or after 
him, to reCtifie his Errour, and reſtore to Horace that 
Commendation, of which he has ſo unjuſtly robb'd him. 
And let the Manes of Fuveral forgive me, if I ſay, that 
this way of Horace was the beſt for amending Manners, as 
itis the moſt difficult. His was, an Enſe reſcindendum ; but 
that of Horace was a pleaſant Cure, with all the Limbs 
preſerv*d entire; and, as our Mountebanks tell us in their 
Bills, without keeping the Patient within doors for a Day. 
What they promiſe only, Horace has eff.Ctually perform?'d : 
Yet I contradict not the Propoſition which I formerly ad- 
vanc'd : Fuvenal's Times requir?d a more painful kind of 
Operation ; Bur if he had liv*d in the Age of Horace, | 
muſt needs affirm, that he had it not about him. He took 
the Method which was preſcrib*d him by his own Genius ; 
which was ſharp and eager; he cou'd not rally, but he 
cou'd declaim: And as his Provocations were great, he 
has reveng*d them tragically. This notwithſtanding, I 
am to ſay another Word, which, as true as it 15, will yet 
diſpleaſe the partial Admirers of our Horace. I have 
hinted it before ; but ?is time for me now to ſpeak more 
plainly. 


This 
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This Manner of Horace is indeed the beſt ; but Horace | 


has not execvted it altogether ſo happily, at leaſt not 
often. The Manner of Fuvenal is confeſs?d to be infe« 
riour to the former ; but Juveral has excelPd him in his 
Performance. Fuvenal has raiPd more wittily than Ho. 
race has rally'd. Horace means to make his Reader laugh.z 


but he is not ſure of his Experiment. TJuvenal always in- | 


tends to move vour In1i-nation ; and he always brings 
about his Purpoſe. Horace, for ought I know, might 
have tickI'dthe People of his Age ; but amongſt the Mo- 


derns he is not ſo ſucceſsful. Thicy who ſay he entertains + 


fo pleaſantly, may perhaps value themſelves on the quick- 
nets of their own Unger itandings, that they can ſee a Jeſt 


farther off than other Men : They may find occaſion of i 
Laughter, in the Wit-baitel of the two Buitoons, Sormen= ® 


2s and Cicerrw ; and hold their ſides for fear of burſting, 
when Rupilizs and Perſius arc ſcolding. For my own part, 
I can only like the Characters of all Four, which are judi- 
ciouſly given; But for my heart I cannot ſo muci as ſmile 
at their inſipid Raillery. I ſee not why Periz ſhou?d call 
upon Brut, to revenge him on his Adverſary ; and that 
becauſe he had killd FJulizs Ceſar for endeavouring to be a 
King, therefore he ſhow'd be deſir?d to Murther Rupilizs, 
only becauſe his Name wes Mr. King. A miſerable 
Clench, in my Opinion, for Horace to record: I have 
heard honeſt Mr. Swan make many a better, and yet have 
had the Grace to hold my Countenance. But it may be 
Puns were then in Faſhion, as they were Wit in the Ser- 
mons of the laſt Age, and in the Court of King Charles IT. 
E am ſorry to ſay it, for the fake of Horace ; but certain it 
* he has no fine Palate who can feed ſo heartily on Gar- 
age. 
Bur I have already weary?d my ſelf, and doubt not but 
I havetir*d your Lordſhip's Patience, with this long ram- 
bling, and 1 fear trivial Diſcourſe. Upon the one half 
of the Merits, that is, Pleafure, I cannot but conclude 
that Jzvenel was the better Satiriſt : They who will de- 
{cond into his particular Praifes, may find chem at ——_— 
the 
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the Diſſertation of the Learned Rigaltius to Thuanus. AS 
for Perſins, I have given the Reaſons why | think him in- 
ferionr to both of them : Yer I have one thing to add on 


! that Subject. 


Barten Holiday, who Tranflited both Fauvenal and Per - 


ſous, has made this Diſtinction betwixt them, which is ns 


teſs true than witty ; That, in Perſiw, the Difficulty is to 
find a Meaning ; in JFuvenal to chuſe a Meaning : So Crab- 
bed is Perſizs, and ſo Copions is Fuvenal : So much the 
Underſtanding is employ*d inone, and ſo much the Judg- 
ment in the other. $So diffculc it is to find any Sence in 
the former, and the beſt Sence of the latter. 

If, on the other ſide, any one ſuppoſe I have commended 
Horace below his Merit, when I have allow*d him but the 
Second Place, I deſire him to conſider, if Jauvenal, a Man 
of excellent Natural Endowments, befides the Advan- 
tages of Diligence and Study, and coming after him, and 
Building upon his Foundations, might not probably, with 
all theſe Helps, ſurpaſs him ? And whether it be any Diſ- 
honour to Horace to be thus ſurpaſsd ; fince no Art, or 
Science, Is at once begun and perfected, but that it muſt 
paſs firſt through many hands, and even through ſeveral 
Ages ? If Lucizlius couw'd add to Emnnirm, and Horace to 
Lucilias, why, without any diminution to the Fame of 
Horace, might not Fxvenal give the laſt PerfeCtion to that 
Work ? Or rather, what Diſreputation is it to Horace, 
that Fuvenal excels in the Tragical Satire, as Horace does 
ia the Comical ? I have read over attentively both Hein- 
ſras and Dacter, in their Commendations of Horace ; but 
| can find no more in either of them, for the preference of 
himto Juveral, than the InſtruCtive Part ; the Part of 
Wiſdom, and not thar of Pleaſure z which therefore is 
here allow*d him, notwithſtanding what Scaliger and K- 
gailrins have pleaded to the contrary for Juvenal. And to 

ew Iam impartial, I will here Tranſlate what Dacter 
has faid on that Subj:R. 

| I cannot give a more juſt Idea of the Two Books of S4- 
tires made by Horace, than by comparing them to the 
SUaLUes 
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Statues of the S;leni,to which Alcibiades compares Socrates, © 
In the Sympoſium, They were Figures, which had nothing |} 
of agreeable, nothing of Beauty on their out-ſide : But * 
when any one took the pains to open them, and ſearch in- 
to them, he there found the Figures of all the Deities. 
So, in the Shape that Horace preſents himſelf to us, in his | 
Satires, we ſce nothing at the firſt view which deferves our | 
Attention. It ſeems that he is rather an Amuſement fox ® 
Children, than for the ſerious Conſideration of Men : But 
when we take away his Cruſt, and that which hides him 
from our ſight; when we diſcover him to the bottom, * 
then we find all the Divinities in a full Aſſembly : Thar is 
to ſay, all the Virtues which ought to be the continual 
exerciſe of thoſe, who ſeriouſly endeavour to correct their 

Vices, 

"Tis eaſie to obſerve, that Daczer, in this Noble Simili- 
tude, has confin*d the Praiſe of his Author wholly to the 
Inſtruftive Part: The Commendation turns on this, and 
ſo does that which follows. 

In theſe Two Books of Satire, *tis the Buſineſs of Horace 
to inſtruct us how to combat our Vices, to regulate our 
Paſſions, to follow Nature, to give Bounds to our Deſires, 
to diſtinguiſh betwixt Truth and Falſhoad, and betwixt our 
Conceptions of Things, and Things themſelves : To come 
back from our prejudicate Qpinions, to underſtand exactly 
the Principles and Motives ofall our Actions ; and to aveid 
the Ridicule, into which all Men neceſſarily fall, who are 
intoxicated with thoſe Notions which they have receiv?d 
from their Maſters; and which they obſtinately retain, 
without examining whether or no they be founded on right 
Reaſon. 

{na word, he labours to render us happy in relation to 
our ſelves, agreeable and faithful to our Friends, and dif- 
creet, ſerviceable, and weli-bred in relation to thoſe with 
whom we are oblig?d to live, and to converſe. To make 
his Figures intelligible, ro condu& his Readers through the 
L3byrinth of ſome perplex*d Sentence, or obſcure Paren- 
theſis, 15 no greater matter ; And, as Epilteris ſays, there 

is 
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is nothing of Beauty in all this, or what is worthy ofa pru- 
dent Man. The principal Buſineſs, and which is of moſt 
importance to us, is to ſhew the Uſe, the Reaſon, and the 
Proof of his Precepts. 

They who endeavour not to correct themſelves, accor- 
ding to ſo exaCt a Model are jult like the Patients, who 
have open before them a Book of admirable Receipts for 
their Diſeaſes, and pleaſe themſelves with reading it, with- 
out comprehending the Nature of the Remedies; or how 
to apply them to their Cure. 

Let Horace go off with theſe Encomiums, which he 
has ſo well deſerv'd. 

To conclude the contention betwixt our three Poets, I 
will uſe the Words of Yirg:!, in his Fifth eAfneid where 
e/Eneas propoſes the Rewards of the Foot Race, to the 
Three firſt, who ſhowd reach the Goal. Tres premia primi, 
accipient ; flavaque Caput neftentur Oliva: Let theſe 
Three Ancients be preferr'd to all the Moderns ; as firſt 
arriving at the Goal : Let them all be Crown'd as Victors, 
with the Wreath that properly belongs to Satire. But, 
after that, with this diſtinftion amongſt themſelves, 
Primus equum phaleris inſignem, Vittor habeto. Let Juvenal 
Ride firſt in Trinmph. Alter Amazoniam pharetram ; 
plenamque Sagittis Threiciis, lato quam circumpleFtitur auro 
Balteus, & teriti ſubne&it Fibula gemma. Let Horace, 
who is the Second, and but juſt the Second, carry off the 
Quivers and the Arrows, as the Badges of his Satire; and 
the Golden Belc and the Diamond Button, Tertizs, Ar go- 
lico hoc Clypeo contentus abito, And let Perſius, the laſt of 
the firſt Three Worthies, be contented with this Greciar 
Shield, and with Victory not only over all the Grecians, 
who were ignorant of the Roman Satire, but over all the 
Moderns 1n ſucceeding Apes ; excepting Boileax and your 
Lordſhip. 

And thus have given the Hiſtory of Satire, and de- 
riv'd it as from Enmnixs, to your Lordſhip; that is, from 
its firſt Rudiments of Barbarity, to its laſt Poliſhing and 
Perfection : Which is, with Virgil, in his Addreſs to Au- 
ouſtus ; ---Nomen 
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a= OMEN fama tot ferre per annos, 


Tithon prima quot abeſt ab origine Ceſar. 


I faid only from Emnivs; but 1 may fafely carry it higher; ® 
as far as Livins Andronicas ,, who, as I have ſaid formerly, 
ravght the firſt Play at Rome, inthe Year ab Urbe condita © 
CCCCCXIV. I have ſince defir”d my Learned Friend 
Mr. Maidwell: to compute the difference of Times, be- -- 
twixt Ariflophanes and Livizs Anaronicus; and he aſſures 
me from the beſt Chronologers, that Plutus, the laſt of: 4 
Ariſtophanes*s Plays, was Repreſented at Athens, in the 
Year of the 97th Olympiad ; which agrees with the Year 
Urbis Condite ICCLXIV. So that the difference of 'Years 
berwixt Ariftophanes and Andronicus is 150 ; from whence i 
I have probably deducd, that Livius Andronicus, who 
was'a Grecian, had read the Plays of the Old Comedy, 7 
which were Satirical, and alſo of the New ; for /enander 7 
was fifty Years before him, which muſt needs be a great | 
light to him, in his own Plays, that were of the Satirical Þ 
Nature. That the Romans had Farces before this, *tis | 
true; but then they had no Communication with Greece : 
So that Ardronicus was the ficſt who wrote after the man- 
ner of the Old Comedy, in his Plays ; he was imitated by 
Emnius, about thirty Years af. erwards. Tho? the former 
writ Fables 3 the latter , ſpeaking properly, began the 
Roman Satire. According to that Deſcription, which F#- 
venal gives of it in his Firſt ; Quicquid agunt homines, y0- 
tum, timor, ira, voluptas, gaudia, diſcurſus, noſtri e(t far- 
razo libelli, This 1s that in which I have made bold to 
ditfer from Caſaubon, Rigaltius, Dacier, and indeed from 
all the Modern Critiques, that not Ennius, but Andronicus 
was the Firſt ; who by the Archea Comedia of the Greeks, 
added many Beauties to the firſt Rude and Barbarovs Ro- 
man Satire : Which ſort of Poem, tho? we had not deriv*d 
from Rome, yet Nature teaches it Mankind, in all Ages, 


and in every Country, 
"Tis 


o | 


* tively, and Occultly;, con) 
'* chiefly in a ſharp and punzent manner of 7 apy but partly, 
| ; 
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Tis but neceſſary, that afcer ſo much has been ſaid of 
Satire, ſome Definition of it thould be given: Heinfius, 
in his Diſſertations on Horace, makes it for me, in theſe 
words ; Satire is 4 kind of Poetry, without a Series of Afti= 


bs: on, invented for the purging of our Minds; in which Hu- 
"+ man Vices, Ignorance, and Errors, and all things beſides, 
-- which are produc'd from them, in every Man, are ſeverely 


Reprehended ; partly Dramatically, partly Simply, and ſome- 


' times in both kinds of [} Makers > but for the moſt part Figura= 


ſting im a low familiar way, 


alſo, in a Facetious and Civil way of Feſting ;, by which ez= 


= then Hatred, or Laughter, or Indignation is mowd.---= 


Where I cannot but obſerve, thar: this obſcure and per= 
plex*d Definition, or rather Deſcription of Satire, is 
wholly accommodated to the Horatian way ; and exclu- 
ding the Works of Juvenal and Perſins, as foreign from 
that kind of Poem: The Clauſe in the beginning of ir 
(withouta Series of Action) diſtinguiſhes Satire properly 
from Stage-Plays, which are all of one Action, and one 


8 continu'd Series of Ation. The End or Scope of Satire 
1s to purge the Paſſions ; ſo far it is common to the Satires 


of Fuvenal and Perſius : The reſt which follows, is alſo 
generally belonging to all three; till he comes upon ns, 
with the excluding Clauſe ( conſiſting in a low familiar way 
of Speech ) which 1s the proper Character of Horace ; and 
from which, the other two, for their Honour be it ſpoken, 
are far diſtant. But how come Lowneſs of Style, and the 
Familiarity of Words to be ſo much the Propricty of Sa- 
tire, that without them, a Poet can be no more a Satiriſt, 


| than without Rifibility he can be a Man ? Is the fault of 


Horace to be made the Virtue, and Standing Rule of this 
Poem ? Is the Grande Sophos of Perſius, and the Sublimity 
of Fuvenal to be circumſcrib®d, with the meanneſs of 
Words and vulgarity of Expreſſion ? If Horace refusd 
the pains of Numbers, and the loftineſs of Figures, are 
they bound to follow fo ill a Precedent ? Let him walk a 
Foot with his Pad 1n his hand, for his own pleaſure; bur 
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let not them be accounted no Poets, how chooſe to mount 
and ſhew their Horſmanſhip, Holiday is not afraid to ſay, | 
that there was never ſucha fall, as from his Odes to his Sa- 
tires,and that he, iujuriouſly to himſelf, untun'd his Harp, | 
The Majeſtique way of Ferſius and Fuvenal was new when þ 
they began it ; bur *tis old ro us ; and what Poems have” 
not, with Time, receiv*d an Alteration in their Faſhion? - 
Which Alteration, ſays Holiday, is to after-times, as: 
good a Warrant as the firſt. Has not Yr: chang'd the ; 
Manners of Homer's Hero's in his £7e:s? certainly he 7 
has, and for the better. For Yirgil's Age was more Ci- | 
Viliz'd, and better Bred; and he writ according to the 
Politeneſs of Rome, under the Reign of Auguſtus Ceſar; i 
not to the Rudeneſs of Azamemnor's Age, or the Times 
of Homer, Why ſhou'd we off:r to confine free Spirits 
to one Form, when we cannot ſo much as confine our Bo» 
dies to one Faſhion of Apparel ? Wou'd not Dorw's Satires, | 
which abound with ſo much Wir, appear more Charming, | 
if he had taken care of his Words, and of his Numbers? | 
But he follow?d Horace ſo very cloſe, that of neceſſity he | 
mult fall with him : And I may fafely ſay it of this preſent 
Age, That if we are not ſo great Wits as Dorn, yet, Cer- 
tainly, we are better Poets. 

Bur L have ſaid enough, and it may be, too tnuch on this 
Subjz#t. will your Lordſhip be pleas'd to Prolong ny Au- 
dience, only fo far, till I tell you my own trivial T houghts, # 
how a Modern Satire ſhou'd be made. I will not deviate 
In the leaſt from the Precepts and Examples of the Anci- }j 
ents, who were always our beſt Maſters. I will only illu- 
ſtrate them , . and diſcover ſome of the hidden Beauties 
in their Deſigns, that we thereby may form our own 1n 
imitation of them. Will you pleaſe but to obſerve, that 
Perſius, the leaſt in Dignity of all the Three, has notwith- 
ſtanding, been the firſt, who has diſcover*d to us this 1m- 

ortant Secret, in the deſigning of a perfe& Satire ; that 
it ought only totreat of one Subjet ; to be confin*d to 
one! particular Theme ; or, at leaſt, to one principally. 


If other, Vices occur in the management of the _— chey 
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ts F ſhould only be tranſiently laſh*d, and not be inſiſted on, 
}» & fas to make the deſign double. As in a Play of the Erg- 
a= liſh Faſhion, which we call a Tragecomedy, there is to be 
P-Z but one main Deſign : And tho' there be an Under: plot, 


el or Second Walk of Comical Characters and Adventures, 
Ye} yet they are ſubſervient to the Chief Fable, carry'd along 
1?\”* under it, and helping to it ; ſo that the Drama may not 
a ' ſeem a Monſter with two Heads. Thus the Copernicar 
he -: Syſteme of the Planets maks the Moon to be mov'd by the 
ne} motion of the Earth, and carry'd about her Orb, as a 
1- > Dependant of hers : Maſcarai in his Diſcourſe of the Dop- 
ne Þ pia favola, or Double-tale in Plays, gives an Inſtance of 
3K it, in the famous Paſtoral of Guarin, calld 1! Paſtor Fido ; 
es © where Coriſca and the Satyre are the Under-parts: Yer 
ts W we may obſerve, that Cor:/ca is brought into the Body 
0- ® of the Plot, and made ſubſervient to ir. ?Tis certain, 
S, @ that the Divine Wit of Horace, was not ignorant of this 
8 & Rule, that a Play, though it conſiſts of many parts, muſt 
3! if yet be one in the Action, and muſt drive on the Accom- 
ie Þ pliſhment of one deſign ; for he gives this very Precept, 
nt 8 S:t quoduis ſimplex duntaxat & unum ; yet he ſeems not 
r- & much to mind it in his Satires, many of them conſiſting 

of more Argunfeats than one ; and the ſecond  withouc 
is & dependance on the firſt, Caſaubon has obſerv'd this be- 
u- Þ fore me, in his Preference of Perſius to Horace: And 
s, © will have his own belov'd Author to be the firſt, who 
te © found out, and introduc*d this Method of confining him- 
i- þ ſelf to onie Subje&, I know it may be urg'd in defence of 
7- | #orace, that this Unity is not necefſary ; becauſe the very 
es | word Sature ſignifies a Diſh plentifully ftor?d with all va- 
in | Tiety of Fruits rnd Grains. Yet Fuvenal, who calls his 
at | Poems a Farrago, which is a word of the ſame ſignification 
n- | with Satura; has choſen to follow the ſame Method of 
1- | Perſius, and not of Horace. And Boileau; whoſe Exam= 
at = alone is a ſufficient Authority, has wholly confin'd 
ro | himſelf, in all his Satires, to this Unity of Deſign. That 
y- {| variety which is not to be found in any one Satire, is, at 
y | leaſt, in many, written on ſeveral occaſions, And if 
Id I F Vatiety 
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ters; and yer eva there he forgets not the Precepts of 
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Variety be of abſclute neceſſity in every one of them, ac- 
cording to the Etymology of the word; yet it may ariſe 
naturally from one Subject, as it is diverſly treated, in 
the ſeveral Subordinate Branches of it ; all relating to the 
Chief. Ir may be illuſtrated accordingly with variety of F 
Examples in the Subdiviſions of it ; and with as many Pre- ' 
cepts as tliere are Members of it 3 which altogether may | 
compleat that Ola, or Hotchpotch, which 1s properly a ©. 
Satire. 

Under this Unity of Theme, or Subject, is compre- | | 
hended another Rule for perfe&ing the Deſign of true |: 
Satire. The Poet is bound, and that ex Officio, to give 
his Reader ſome one Precept of Moral Virtue; and to 
caution him againſt ſome one particular Vice or Folly, 
Other Virtues, ſubordinate to the firſt, may be recom. | 
mended, under that Chief Head; and other Vices ot 
Follies may be ſcourg?d, beſides that which he principally Þ 
intends. But he is chiefly to inculcate one Virtue, and | 
inſiſt on that. Thus Juvenal in every Satire, excepting | 
the firſt, tyes himſelf to one principal InſtruCtive Point, | 
or to the ſhuning of Moral Evil. Even in the Sixth, which Þ 
ſeems only an Arraignmenr of the whole Sex of Woman } 
kind ; there is a latent Admonition to avoid Il Women, | 
by ſhewing how very few, who are Virtuous and Good, 
are to be found amongſt them. But this,tho? the Wittieſl 
of all his Satires, has yet the leaſt of Truth or Inſtruction F 
in It. He has run himſelf into his old declamatory way, | 
and almoſt forgotten, that he was now ſetting up for aMo- | 
Tal Poet. ; 

Perſis is never wanting to us in ſome profitable Do- 
Qrine, and in expoſing the oppoſite Vices to it. His 
kind of Philoſophy is one, which is the Stoique; and every 
Satire i” a Comment on one particular Dogma of that Sect z 
unleſs we will except the firſt, which is againſt bad Wri- 


the Porch. In general, all Virtues are every where to 
prais'd and recommended to Praftice; and all Vices t0. 


be reprehended, and made either Odious or Ridiculous ; 
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or elſe there is a Fundamental Error in the whole De- 
ſign. 
* have already declar*d who are the only Perſons that 
are the Adequate Object of Private Satire, and. who they 
are that may properly be expos*d by Name for Publick 
Examples of Vices and Follics; and therefore I will trouble 
your Lordſhip no farther with them. Of the beſt and 
fineſt manner of Satire, I have ſaid enough in the Compa- 
tiſon betwixt Fuvenal and Horace : ?Tis that ſharp, well- 
manner*d way, of laughing a Folly out of Councenance, 
of which your Lordſhip is the beſt Maſter in this Age. I 
will proceed to the Verſification , which is moſt proper 
for it, and add ſomewhat to what I have ſaid already on 
that Subject. The ſort of Verſe which is calld Burleſque, 
conſiſting of Eight Syllables, or Four Feet, is that which 
our excellent Hud;bras has choſen. I ought to have men- 
tion'd him before, when I ſpake of Dox»; but by a'llip of 
an Old Man's Memory he was forgotten. The Worth of 
his Poem is too well known to need my Commendation, 
and he is above my Cenfure : His Satire is of the Yarronian 
Kind, tho? unmix?d with Proſe. The Choice of his Numbers 
15 ſuitable enough to his Deſign, as he has manag'd it : But 
In any other Hand, the ſhortneſs of his Verſe, and the 
quick returns of Rhyme , had debas'd the Dignity of 
Stile. And beſides , the double Rhyme, ( a neceſſary 
Companion of Burleſque Writing) is not ſo proper for 
Maaly Satire, for it turns Earneſt roo much to Jeſt, and 
gives us a Boyiſh kind of Pleaſure. Ic tickles aukwardly with 
a kind of pain, to the beſt ſort of Readers; weare pleas d 
ungratefully; and, if I may fay fo, againſt our liking. We 
thank him not for giving us that unſeaſonable Delight, 
when we know he cou'd have given us a better, and more 
folid. He might have left that Task ro others, who nor 
being able to put in Thought, can only make us grin with 
the Excreſcence of a Word of two or three Syllables in the 
Cloſe: ?Tis, indeed, below ſo great Maſter to make uſe 
of fuch alittle Inſtrument. But his gocd Sence isperpe= 


tually ſhining through all he wrices; it affords us not 26 
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of finding Faults: We paſs through the Levity of his 
Rhyme, and are immediately carrrd into ſome admirable 
uſeful Thought. Afrer all, he has choſen this kind of 
Verſe; and has written the beſt in it : And had he taken 
2nother, he wou'd always have excelld. As we ſay of 


a Court-Fayourite, that whatſoever his Office be, he ſtill ": 


makes it uppermoſt, and moſt beneficial to himſelf. 
The Quickneſs of your Imagination, my Lord, has al- 
ready prevented me; and you know before-hand, that T :: 
wou?d prefer the Verſe of Ten Syllables, which we call 7 
the Engliſh Heroique, to that of Eight. This is truly my 7 
Opinion: For this ſort of Number is more roomy : The & 
Thought can turn it ſelf with greater caſe ina larger com- 
paſs. When the Rhyme comes too thick upon us; it 
itraitens the Expreſſion ; we are thinking of the Cloſe, 
when we ſhou'd be employ*d in adorning the Thought. Ir 
makes a Poet giddy with turning in a Space too narrow for 
his Imagination ; .he loſes many Beauties without gaining 
one Advantage. For a Burleſque Rhyme, I have already 
concluded to be none ; or if it were, *tis more eaſily pur- 
chas'd in Ten Syllables than in Eight : In both occa- 
fions *cis as In a Tennis-Court , when the Stroaks of 
greater force are given, when we ſtrike out, and play at 
levgth. Taſſone and Boileay have left us the beſt Exam- 
ples of this way, in the Secchia Rapita, and the Lutrin, 
And next them Merlin Coecajus in his Baldus. I will ſpeak 
only of the two former, becauſe the laſt is written in La- 
tin Verſe. The Secchia Rapita , is an Italian Poem, a 
Satire of the YVarronian kind. ?Tis written in the Stanza 
of Eight, which is their Meaſure for Heroique Verſe. The 
Words are ſtately, the Numbers ſmooth, the Turn both 
of Thoughts and Words is happy. The firſt ſix Lines of 
the Stanza ſeem Majeſtical and Severe; but the two laſt 
curn them all into a pleaſant Ridicule, Bozlean, if I am 
not much deceiv*d, has modePd from hence his famous 
Lutrin. He had read the Burleſque Poetry of Scarron 
with ſome kind of Indignation, as witty as it was, and 


found nothing in Frarce that was worthy of his Imitation- 
| But 
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But he Copy'd the 1tal:ar ſo well, that his own may paſs 
for an Original. He writes it in the French Heroique 
Verſe, and calls it an Heroique Poem: His Subject is 
Trivial, but his Verſe is Noble. I doubt not but he had 
Virgil in his eye, for we find many admirable Imitations of 
him, and ſome Parodies ; as particularly this Paſſage in the 
Fourth of the eAreids. 


Nec tibi Diva Parens ;, generis nec Dardanus eAuttor, 
Perfide ; ſed duris genuit te cautibus horrens 
Caucaſus ; Hyrcaneque admorunt ubera Tigres. 


Which he thus Tranſlates, keeping to the Words, but 
altering the Sence : 


Non, ton Pere a Paris, ne fut point Boulanger : 
Et tuwes point du ſang de Gervais Horloger : 
Ta Mere ne fut point la Maitreſſe d'un Coche ; 
Caucaſe dans ſes flancs, te forma Pune Roche : 
Une Tigreſſe affreuſe, en quelque Antre ecarte 
Te fit, avec ſonlaith, ſuccer ſa Cruante. 


And, as Virgil in his Fourth Georgique of the Bees, perpe- 
tually raiſes the Lowneſs of his Subject, by the Loftineſs of 
his Words ; and ennobles it by Compariſons drawn from 
Empires, and from Monarchs. 


Admirands tibi levium ſpeftacula rerum, 
Magnanimoſque Duces, totiuſque ordine gentis 
Mores & ſtudia, & populos, & prelia dicam, 


And again : 


Sit Genus immortale manet ; multoſque per annos 
Stat fortuna domits, & avi numerantur avorum. 


We ſee Boileax purſuing him in the ſame flights ; and 
ſcarcely yielding to his Maſter. This, 1 think, my Lord, 
E 9 £0 
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to be the moſt Beantiful, and moſt Noble kind of Satire, 
Here is the Majeſty of the Heroique, finely mix'd with 
the Venom of the other ; and raiſing the Delight which 
otherwiſe wou?d be flat and vulgar, by the Sublimity of 
the Expreſſion. I cou'd ſay ſomewhat more of the 
Delicacy of this and ſome other of his Satiresz but it 
might turn to his Prejudice, if *twere carry*d back to 
France. | 
I have given your Lordſhip but this bare hint, in what | 
Verſe, and in what manner, this ſort of Satire may beſt be ©. 
manag'd. Had I time, I cou'd enlarge on the beantiful 
Te;ns cf Words and Thoughts ; which are as requiſite in 7 
this, as in Heroique Poetry it ſelf; of which the Satire is % 
undoubtedly a Species. With theſe Beautiful Turns I con- 5 
fels my ſelf to have been unacquainted, till about twenty ! 
Years ago, ina Converſation which I had with that Noble 
Wit of Scotland, Sir George Mackenzy : He ask*d me why 1 7 
did nor imitate in my Verſes the Turns of Mr. Waller and | 
Sir John Denham; of which,he repeated many to me : I had | 
often read with pleaſure, and with ſome profit, thoſe two 
Fathers of our Engliſh Poetry.; but had not ſeriouſly enough 
conſider*d thoſe Beauties which give the laſt Perfection to 
their Works. Some ſprinklings of this kind I had alfo 
formerly in my Plays ; but they were caſual, and not dc- 
fhgnd. But this hint, thus ſeaſonably given me, firſt made 
me ſenſible of my own Wants, and brought me afcerwards F 
to ſeek for the ſupply of them in other Ezgliſh Authors. 
I look®d over the Darling of my Youth, the famous Cowley ; 
there I found inſtead of them, the Points of Wir, and 
Q11rks of Epigram, even in the Davidezrs, a Heroick Poem, 
which is ofan oppoſite nature ro thoſe Prer:lities ; but no 
eiegant Turns, eicher on the Word, or on the Thought. 
Tihen[ conſulted a greater Genius (without offance to the 
Manes of that Noble Author) I mean filter ; but as he 
cadeavouas every where to expreſs Homer, whoſe Agc 
hid nor arriv*d to that finencſs, I found in him a true Sub- 
Iinity, lof:v Thoughts, which were clothed with admi- 
Tavie Grecrſmns, and ancient Words, which he had been 
 . | . dig 
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digging from the Mines of Chaucer and Spencer,and which» 
with all their Ruſticity, had ſomewhat of Venerable in 
them. But I found not there neither that for which I 
look?d. AtlaſtI had recourſe to his Maſter, Spencer, the 
Author of that immortal Poem call'd the Fairy Queen ; and 


' there Imet with that which I had been looking for ſo long 


in vain. Spencer had ſtudy*d Virgil to as much advantage 
as Milton had done Homer ; and among(t the reſt of his 
Excellencies had Copy?d that. Looking farther into the 
Italian, I found Tafſo had done the ſame ; nay more, that 
all the Sonnets in that Language, are on the turn of the 
firſt thought ; which Mr. Walſh, in his late ingenious Pre- 
face to his Poems has obſery'd. la ſhort, Yzrel and Ovid 
are the two Principal Fountains of them in Latin Poetry. 
And the French at this day are ſo fond of them, that they 
judge them to be the firſt Beauties. Delicate, & bien tourre, 
are the higheſt Commendations, which they beſtow, on 
ſomewhat which they think a Maſter-Piece. 

An Example of the turn on Words, amongſt a thouſand 
others, is that, in the laſt Book of Ov14's Metamorphoſes : 


Heu quantum ſcelus eſt, in viſcera, viſcera condi ! 
Congeſtoque aviaum prngueſcere corpore corpus ; 
Alteriuſque Antmantem, Animantis vivere leto. 


An Example on the turn both of Thoughts and Words, 
Isto be found in Catulzz; in the Complaint of Ariadne, 


when ſhe was left by Theſes ; 


Tum jam nulla viro juranti ſemina credat ;, 
Nulla viri ſperet Ser mones eſſe fideles : 

Qui dum aliquid cupiens animus pregeſiit apiſct, 
Nil metuunt jurare ;, nihil promittere parcunt. 
Sed ſimul ac cupide mentis ſatiata libido eſt, 
Ditta mbhil metuere ; nihil perjuria carant . 


An extraordinary turn upon the Words, is that in Ovid's 


Epiſtole Heroid;:r, of $appho to Phaon : 
F 4 S; 


IxxXxv1 The DEDIC AT ION. 


Si niſi que forma poterit te digna viders, 
Nulla futura tua eſt , nulla futura tua eſt, 


Laſtly, A turn which I cannot ſay is abſolutely on 
Words, for the Thought turns with them, is in the Fourth®* 


Geor pique of Virgil; where Orpheus 1s to receive his Wife 


from Hc!!. on expreſs Condition not to look on her, til 


ſhe was come on Earth: 


Citm ſubita incautum dementia cepit Amantem z 
Ionoſcenda quidem, ſcirent ſi ignoſcere Manes, 


I will not burthen your_ Lordſhip with more of them; 
for ] writetoa Maſter, who underſtands them better than * 
my ſelf. But I may ſafely conclude them to be great Beay- 
ties: I might deſcend alſo to the Mechanick Beauties of | 


65 


Heroick Verſe ; but we have yet no Engliſh Proſodia, not 
ſo much as a tolerable Dictionary, or a Grammar ; ſo that 
our Language is in a manner Barbarous; and what Govern- 
ment will encourage any one, or more, who are capable of 
refining it, I know not : But nothing under a Publick Ex+ 
pence can go through with it. And I rather fear a decli- 
nation of the Language, than hope an advancement of it in 
the preſent Age. * 

I am ſtill ſpeaking to you, my Lord : tho? in all proba- 
bility, you are already out of hearing. Nothing which 
my Meanneſs can produce, is worthy of this long atten- 
tion. But Iam come to the laſt Petition of Abrabam ; If 
there be Ten Righteous Lines, in this vaſt Preface, ſpare it 
for their ſake; and alſo ſpare the next City, becauſe it is 
but a little one. 

I wowd excuſe the Performance of this Tranſlation, if it 
were all my own; but the hetter, tho? not the greater part 
bcing the Work of ſome Gentlemen, who have ſucceeded 
very happily in their Undertakang ; let their Excellencies 
atone for iny [mperfedions, and thoſe of my Sons. I have 
perus d {ome of tie Satires, which are done by other 
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Hands ; and they ſeem to me as perfect in their kind, as 
any thing I have ſeen in Engliſh Verſe. The common 
way which we have taken, is not a literal Tranſlation, but 
a kind of Paraphraſe ; or ſomewhat which is yet more looſe, 
betwixt a Paraphraſe and Imitation. It was not poflible 
for us, or any Men, to have made it pleaſant any other 
way. If rendring the exaCt Sence of theſe Authors, almoſt 
Line for Line, had been our Buſineſs, Barter Holiday had 
done it already to our hands: And, by the help of his 
Learned Notes and Illuſtrations, not only of Fuvenal and 
Perſius , but what yet is more obſcure, his own Verſes 
night be underſtood. 

But he wrote for Fame, and wrote to Scholars : We 
write only for the Pleaſure and Entertainment, of thoſe 
Gentlemen and Ladies, who tho? they are not Scholars, are 
not Ignorant : Perſons of Underſtanding and good Senſe ; 
who not having been converſant in the Original, or at 
leaſt not having made Latin Verſe ſo much their Buſineſs, 
as to be Critiques in it, wou?d be glad to find, if the Wit 
of our Two great Authors be anſwerable to their Fame 
and Reputation in the World. We have therefore ens» 
deavour®d to give the Publick all the Satisfaction we are 
able in this kind. 

And if we are not altogether ſo faithful to our Author, 
as our Predeceſſors Holiday and Strapylton;, yet we may 
challenge to our ſelves this Praiſe, That we ſhall be far 
more pleaſing to our Readers. We have follow?d our Au- 
thors at greater diſtance, tho? not Step by Step, as they 
have done. For oftentimes they have gone ſo cloſe, that 
they have trod on the Heels of Juvenal and Perſixs, and 
hurt them by their too near approach. A Noble Author 
wou'd not be purſu'd too cloſe by a Tranſlator. We loſe 
his Spirit, when we think to take his Body. The groſſer 
Part remains with us, but the Soul is town away, in ſome 
Noble Expreſſion, or {ome delicate Turn of Words, or 
Thought. Thus Holiday, who made this way his choice, 
ſeiz?d the meaning of Juvenal; but the t octry has always 
Acap*d him. 

Tiey 
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. * They who will not grant me, that Pleaſure is one of the 
Endsof Poetry, but that itis only a means of comp 

The only end, which is Inſtruction ; muſt yet allow, that 

without the means of Pleaſure, the Inſtruction is but a bare 


and dry Philoſophy. A crude preparation of Morals, 
which we may have from Ariforle and Epiterus, with * 


more Profit than from any Poet. Neither Holiday nor 


Stapylron have imitated Juveral, in the Poeticat Part of © 


him, his Di&ion and his Elocution, Nor had they been 
Poets, as neither of them were ; yet in the way they took, 
It was impoſſible for chem to have ſucceeded in the Poe- 


Lique Part. 
he Engliſh Verſe, which we call Heroique, conſiſts of 


no more than Ten Syllables ; the Latin Hexameter ſome- 
times riſes to Seventeen z as for example, this Verſe in 


Prog : 


Pulverulenta putrem ſonit # quatit ungula Campumn. 


Here is the difference of no leſs than Seven Syllables ina | 


Line, betwixt the Ezgl;ſh and the Latin, Now the Me- 

dium of theſe, is about Fourteen Syllables ; becauſe the 

DaRyle is a more frequent Foot in Hexameters than the 
ndee. 

But Holiday, without conſidering that he writ with the 
diſadvantage of Four Syllables leſs in every Verſe, endea- 
vours to make one of his Lines to comprehend the Sence of 
one of JavenaPs. According to the Falſicy of the Propo- 
ſition, was the Succeſs. He was ford to crowd his Verſe 
with il|-ſounding Monoſyllables, of which our Barbarous 
Languaze affords him a wild plenty : And by that means he 
arriv*d at his pedantick End, which was to make a literal 
Tranſlation : His Verſes have nothing of Verſe in them, 
but only the worſt parc of it the Rhyme; and that, into 
the bargain. is far from good. But, which is more intol- 
terable, by cramming, his ul]-choſen, and worſe-ſounding 
MonoſyRables fo clole together ; the very Sence which he 

endea- 


= 
_— 4 hy 4 b was T's +," 
Me eo I OST OES-OL IE: 


oy _—_ l » 
SS we 

4: jou - 
SE A, 9 


The DEDICATION. : Ixxxix 

endeavours to explain, is become more obſcure than that 
of his Author. So that Holiday himſetf cannot betin- 
derſtood , without as large. a Commentary, as that 
which he makes on his Iwo Authors. . For my own 
2 part, I can make a ſhift to find the weaning'of Juve» 
2 zal without his Notes: But his: Tranſlation is more 
> difficult than his Author. And I hnd Beauties in the 
” Latin to recompence- my Pains ; but: in: Holiday and 
| Stapylton, my Ears, in the firſt place, are mortally of- 
= fended ; and then their Senſe 1s fo perplex'd, that I 
? return to the Original, as the more pleaſing task, as 
* well as the more eaſy. 
This muſt be ſaid for our Tranſlation, that if we 
give not the whole Senſe of Fuvenal, yet we give the 
moſt conſiderable Part of it : We give it, in General, 
ſo clearly, that few Notes are ſufficient to make us In- 
telligible: We make our Authour at leaſt appear in 
a Poetique Dreſs. We have aQually made him more 
Sounding, and more Elegant, than he was before in 
Engliſh: And have endeavour'd to make him ſpeak 
that kind of Engiſh, which he wowd have ſpoken 
had he lived in Ezglard, and had Written to this Age. 
If ſometimes any of us (and ?tis but ſeldome) make 
him expreſs the Cuſtoms and Manners of our Native 
Country, rather than of Rome; ?tis, either when there 
was ſome kind of Analogy , betwixt their Cuſtom,s 
and onrs; or when, to make him more eaſy to Vu - 
gar Underitandings, we gave him thoſe Manners which 
ar2 familiar to us- But I defend not this Innovation, 
tis enough if I can excuſe it. For to ſpeak ſincerely, 
the Manners of Nations and Ages, are not to be con- 
founded: We ſhowd either make them Erzliſh, or 
leave then Roman. If this can neither be defended , 
nor excus'd, let it be pardon*d , at leaſt, becauſe it is 
acknowledg'd ; and ſo much the more eaſily, as being 
a fault which is never committed without ſome Plca- 
ſure to the Reader. 


Ti us, 


xc The DEDICATION. - 


Thus, my Lord, having troubPd You with a tedioys 
Viſit, the beſt Manners will be Qiewn in the leaſt Ce? 
remony- I will flip away while Your Back is turn'd, 
and while You are otherwiſe employ'd: with great ® 
Confuſion, for having entertain*"d You fo long with; * 
this Diſcourſez and for having no other Recompence 
to make You, than the Worthy Labours of my Fel. * 
low-Undertakers in this Work; and the Thankful Ac- - 


- 


-— p—o_— » Prayers, and perpetual good Wiſhes + 
of, 4 
6 


Ay LORD, 
Your Lordſhip*s 
Moſt Obliged, Moſt Humble, and 


Ang. 18. 1692; 
MoFt Obedjent Servant, 
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Argument of the Firſt Satyr. 


1 HE Poet gives wu firſf « kind of humorous Reaſoy 
for his Writing : That being prowok*'d by hearing | 
muny tl Poets rehearſe their Works, he does himſel 
Jeftice on them, by giving them as bad as they bring, 
But ſince no man will rank himſelf with ill Writers, 
"tis eaſie to conclude, that if ſuch Wretches coulf 
araw an Audience, he thought it no hard matter to 
excel them, and gain a greater eſteem with the Pub. 
tick, " Next he ihforms us mort openly, why he rather | 
aaditts himſelf ta Satyr, thay any other kind of Poe 
wy. And here be diſcovers that it is not fo much | 
his indignation ta ill Poets, as to ill Men, which | 
has prompted bim to write, He therefore gives u 
4 ſummary and general view of the Vices and Fol 
lies reigning in his time. So that this firſt Satyt 
is the natural Ground-work of all the veſt» - Here- 
zn he confines himſelf to no one Subjt, but ſtrikes 
tndifferently at all Men in his way : In every fol- 
lowing Satyr he has choſen ſome particular Mord 
which he woy'd jnculcate ;, and laſhes ſome particu- 
lar Viee-or- Folly, {( An Art with which our Lam- 
pooners are not much acquainted.) But our Poet be- 
ing deſirous to reform his own Age , and not aa- 
Ying to attempt it by an Overt att of naming living 
Perſons, inveighs onely againſt thoſe who were in- 
famous in the times immediately preceding his, 
whereby he not only gives a fair warning to Oreat 
Men, that their Memory lies at the mercy of future 
Poets and Hiſtorians, but alſo with a finer hr 
0 


LI Sat.l., FJ UVENAL : 


of his Pen, brands ev'n the living, and perſonates 
them under dead mens Names. : 


T have avoided as much as T cow'd poſſibly the borrow'd 
Learning of Marginal Notes and Illuſtrations, 
and for that Reaſon have Tranſlated this Satyr ſome- 
what largely. And freely own (if it be a fault) thas 
T have likewiſe omitted moſt of the Proper Names, 
becauſe I thought they wow'd not much edifie the Rea- 
der. To conclude, if intwoor three places T have 

L deſerted all the Commentators, *tis becauſe Ithought 

. they firſt deſerted my Author, or at leaſt have left 

't himinſo much obſcurity, that too much room is left 

for guſing. 
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Pq Till ſhall T hear, and never quit the Score; 
Stunn'd with hoarſe * Codrus Theſeid, oct and 


(54 o'er? 

Shall this Man's Elegies and Yothers Play 

Unpuniſh'd Murther a long Summer's Day ? 

Huge 2 Telephus, a formidable Page; 

Cries Vengeance ; and *5 Oreftes's bulky rage 

Unſatisfy'd with Margins cloſely writ, 

| Foams o're the Covers, and not finiſh'd yet: 
No Min can take a more familiar note 
Of his own Home, than I of Yulcan's Grott, 
Or' 4 Mars his Grove, or hotlow Witids that blow 
Froni £ina's top, or tortur'd Ghoſts below: 


G 
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I know by rote the Fam'd Exploits of Greece ; | 
The Centaurs fury, and the Golden Fleece ; 
Throughthe thick Shades th*Eternal Scribler bauls ; 
And ſhakes the Statues on their Pedeſtals, 


The 5 belt and worſt on the fame Theme employs } 


His Muſe, and plagues us with an equal noiſe. 


Provok'd by theſe Incorrigible Fools, 


I left declaiming in Pedantick Schools ; 

Where, with Men- boys, I ſtrove to get Renown, 
Adviſing 5 $ylla to a private Gown. 

But, fince the World with Writing is Poſleſt, Þ 
PII verſifie in ſpite ; and do my beſt. 


To make as much Waſte-Paper as the reſt. 


But why I lift aloft the Satyrs 7 Rod, 
And tread the Path which fam'd Lc:/:us trod, 
Attend the Cauſes which my Muſe have led : 
When Sapleſs Eurfuchs mount the Marriage-bed, 
When © Manniſh Mevis that two handed Whore, 


Aſtride on Horſe back hunts the Tuſcan Boar, 
When 
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When all our Lords are by his Wealth outvy'd, 
Whoſe 9 Razour on my callow-beard was try'd 

'& When I behold the Spawn of conquer'd Nil: 
Criſpinus **, both in Birth and Manners vile, 
Pacing in pomp, with Cloak of Tyriaz dye 
Chang'd oft a day for needleſs Luxury ; 
And finding oft occaſion to be fan'd, 
Ambitions to produce his Lady-hand ; 

| ({wear, 

Charg'd ** wish light Summer-rings his Fingers 

Unable to ſupport a Gem of weight : 

Such fulſom Objects meeting every where, 


'Tis hard to write; but harder to forbear. 


To view ſo lewd a Town, and to refrain, 
What Hoops of Iron cou'd my Spleen contain! 
When *? pleading Matho, born abroad for Air, 
With his Fat Paunch fills his new faſhion'd Chair. 
And after him the Wretch in Pomp convey'd, 
, | Whoſe Evidence his Lord and Friend betray'd, 


And 
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And but the wiſh'd Occaſion does attend 


From the poor Nobles the laſt Spoils to rend, 


Whom ewa Spies dread as their Superiour Fiend, 


And bribe with Preſents, or, when Preſents fail, | 


Tiley ſend their proſtituted Wives for bail : 
When Night-performance holds the place of Merit, | 
And Brawn and Back the next of Kin disherit; &| 
For ſuch good Parts are in Preferment's way, 
The Rich Old Madam never fails to pay, 

Her Legacies by Nature's Standard giv?n, 

One gains an Ounce, another gains Eleven : 

A dear-bought Bargain, all things duly weigh'd, 
For which their thrice Concocted Blood 1s paid. 
With looks as wan, as he who in the Brake 

At unawares has trod upon a Snake. 

Or play*d *3 at Lions a declaiming Prize, 


For which the Vanquiſh'd Rhetorician Dyes. 


bat. 1. FZUVENAL 9 
What Indigoation boils within my Veins, } 
| wha perjur'd Guardians, proud with Impious C 


| Gains, 

Choak up the Streets,too narrow for their Trains: 
> Whoſe Wards by Want betray'd, to Crimes are led 
# Too foul to Name, too fulſom to be read: 
| When he who pilPd his Province ſcapes the Laws» 

# And keeps his Money though he loft his Cauſe : 
: His Fine begg?d off, contemns his Infamy, 

: Can raiſe at twelve, and get him Drunk ere three : 
Enjoys his Exile, and, Condemn'd 1n vain, 


Leaves thee, '4 prevailing Province, to complain ? 


Such Villanies rousd '5 Horace into Wrath ; 
And *tis more Noble to purſue his Path, 
Than an Old Tale of D:omeada to repeat, 
Or lab'ring ater Hercules to (ſwear, 


Or wandring in the winding Maze of Creet. 


| Or with the winged Smith aloft to fly, 


Or fluttcing Periſh with his fooliſh Boy, 


10 TJ UVENAL, Sat.l, 
With what Impatience muſt the Mule behold 


The Wife by her procuring Husband ſold ? 
For tho? the Law makes Null th? Adulterer*s Deed 


Of Lands to her, the Cuckold may ſucceed. 
Who his taught Eyes up tothe Cieling throws, 
And leeps all over but his wakeful Noſe. ; 


When he dares hope a Colonel's Command, 

Whoſe Courſers kept, ran out his Father's Land ; 

Who yet a Stripling Nero's Chariot drove, 

Whirl'd o're the Streets, while his vain Maſter 
ſtrove 

With boaſted Art to pleaſe his 15 Eunuch-Love: / 

Wou'd it not make a modeſt Author dare 


To draw his Table-Book within the Square, 
And fill with Notes, when lolling at his eaſe 
Mecenas-hike *7, the happy Rogue he ſees 

Born by Six weary'd Slaves in open View, 
Who Cancell'd an old Will, and fors'd a New : 


Made wealthy at the ſinall expence of Signing 


VVuia a wet Seal, and a freſh Interlining, 


The 
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The Lady, next, requires a laſhing Line, 

VVho ſqueez'da Toad into her Husband's V Vine: 
So well the faſhionable Med'cine thrives, 

That now tis Practis'd ev?n by Country V Vives : 
Poys'ning without regard of Fame or Fear : 

And ſpotted Corps are frequent on the Bier. 

& VVou'dſt thou to Honours and Preferments ciumb, 
| Bebold in Miſchief, dare ſome mighty Crime, 
VVhich Dungeons, Death, or Baniſhment deſerves: 
For Virtue 1s but drily Prais'd, and Sterves. 
Great Men,to great crimes,owe theirPlate emboſt, 
Fair Palaces, and Furniture of Coſt ; 

And high Commands: A Sneaking Sin is loſt. 
Who can behold that rank Cld Letcher keep 
His Son's Corrupted V Vife, ** and hope to ſleep ? 
Or that male-Harlot, or that unfledg'd Boy, 
Eager to Sin, before he can enjoy ? 

If Nature cou'd not, Anger would indite 


Such woeful uf as I or S-«----/! write, 
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Count from the time, ſince old * 9 Deucalion's Boat 

Rais'd by the Flood, did on Parnaſſss Float ; 

And ſcarcely Mooring on the Clift, implor'd 

An Oracle how Man might be reſtor'd ; 

VVhen ſoften'd Stones and Vital Breath enſu'd, 

And Virgins Naked were by Lovers View'd ; 

W har ever ſince that Golden Age was done, | 

V Yhat Humane Kind deſires, and what they ſhun, 

Rage, Paſſions, Pleaſures, Impotence of VVill, 


Shall this Satyrical ColleQtion fill. 


(=) 


VVhat age ſo large a Crop of Vices bore, 


Or when was Avarice extended more ? 


VVhen were the Dice with more Profuſion thrown? 
The well fll'd Fob, not empty'd now alone, 


But Gameſters for whole Patrimonies play 


The Steward brings the Deeds which muſt convey 


The loſt Eſtate : VVhat more than Madneſs reigns, 


V Vhen one ſhort ſitting many Hundreds Drains, 


And, 


T 
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And not enough is left him to ſupply 
Board-V Vages, or a Footman's Livery ? 


VVhat Age ſo many Summer+Seats did ſee ? 
Or which, of our Forefathers far'd ſo well 
As on ſeven Diſhes at a private Meal ? 
Clients of Old were Feaſted ; now a poor 
Divided Dole 1s dealt at th' out ward Door ; 
VVhich by the Hungry Rout is ſoon diſpatch'd: 
The Paltry Largeſs, too, ſeverely watch'd 
E're giyen ; and eyery Face obſery*d with Care, 
That no intruding Gueſt Uſurp a ſhare. 
Known, you Receive : The Cryer calls aloud 
Our Old Nobility. of Trojan Blood, { 
VVho gape among the Croud for their ap 

carious Food. 

The Prztors, and the Tribunes Voice is heard; 
The Freedman juſtles and will be preferr'd ; 
Firſt come, firſt ſerv*d, he Cries; and I, in ſpight 


Of your Great Lordſhips, will Maintain my Right. 
| | 1ho 
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Tho born a Slave, tho 2? my torn Ears are bor'd, 
?Tis not the Birth, *tis Mony makes the Lord, 


| 


The Rents of Five fair Houles I receive ; 
VVhat greater Honours can the Purple give ? 
The 27 Poor Patrician 1s reduc'd to keep 

In Melancholy V Valks a Grazier's Sheep : 

Not 22 Pallas nor Licinius had my Treaſure ; 
Then let the Sacred Tribunes wait my leaſure. 
Oncea Poor Rogue, *tis true, Itrod the Street, 
And trudg'd to Rome upon my Naked Feet : 
Gold is the greateit God; though yet we ſee 

No Temples rais'd to Mony's Majeſty, 

No Altars fuming to her Pow*r Divine, 

Such as to Valour, Peace, and Virtue Shine, 
And Faith, and Concord : 23 where the Stork on 

high / 

Seems to Salute her Infant Progeny : © 
Preſaging Piuos Love with her Auſpicious Cry. 
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But ſince our Knights and Senators account 

To what their ſordid begging Vails amount, 
Judge what a wretched ſhare the Poor attends, 
VVhoſe whole Subſiſtence on thoſe Alms depends ! 
Their Houſhold-Fire, their Rayment,and their Food, 
Prevented ?4 by thoſe Harpies; when a wood 

Of Litters thick beſiege the Donor's Gate, 

And begging Lords, and teeming Ladies wait 

The promis'd Dole: Nay ſome havelearn'd the trick 
To beg for abſent perſons ; feign them ſick, 

Cloſe mew*d in their Sedans, for fear of air : 
And for their Vives produce an empty Chair. 
This is my ſpouſe : Diſpatch her with her ſhare. 
"Tis 25 Galla:Let her Ladyſhip but peep: 

No, Sir, *tis pity to diſturb her {leep. 


Such fine Employments our whole days divide : 
The Salutations of the Morning-tide 
Call up the Sun; thoſe ended, to the Hall 


We wait the Patron, hear the Lawyers baul, : 
Then 
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Then 25 to the Statues ; where amidſt the Race 


- 


Of Conqu'ring Rome, ſome Arab ſhews his Face | 
\ 

Inſcrib'd with Titles, and profanes the place. 

Fit to be piſs'd againſt, and ſomewhat more. 
] 


The Great Man, home conducted, ſhuts his door 
Old Clients, weary'd out with fruitleſs care, 
Diſmiſs their hopes of eating, and deſpair. 
Though much againſt the grain, forc'd to retire, 
Buy Roots for Supper, and provide a Fire. 


Mean time his Lordſhip lolls within at eaſe, 
Pamp'ring his Paunch with Foreign Rarities: 
Both Sea and Land are ranſack'd for the Feaſt, 
And his own Gut the ſole invited Gueſt. 

Such Plate, ſuch Tables, Diſhes dreſs'd ſo well, 
That whole Eſtates are ſwallow*d at a Meal. 
Ey*a Paraſites are baniſh'd from his Board : 
(At once a ſordid and luxurious Lord:) 
Prodigious Throat, for which whole Boarsare dreſt; 
(A Creature form'd to furniſh out a Feaſt.) 

Put 
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But preſent Puniſhment purſues his Maw, 


wg? 
] 


When ſurfeited and ſwell'd, the Peacock raw 
He bears into the Bath ; whence want of Breath, 


Repletions, Apoplex, inteſtate Death. 
His Fate makes Table-talk, divulg'd with ſcorn, 
And he, a Jeſt, into his Grave is born. 


No Ape can go beyond us: Future Times 
Can add no farther to the preſent Crimes. 
Our Sons but the ſame things can wiſh and do; 
Vice 1s at ſtand, and at the higheſt flow. [ | 


\ Then Satyr ſpread thy Sails; take all the ( 


winds can blow. 
Some may, perhaps, demand what Muſe can yield 
Sufficient ſtrength for ſuch a ſpacious Field ? 
From whence can be deriv'd ſo large a Vein, 
Bold Truths to ſpeak, and ſpoken to maintain ; 
When God-like Freedom is ſo far bereft 
The Noble Mind, that ſcarce the Name is left ? 
E're 


Fre Scaudalum Magnatum was begot, 


No matter if the Great forgave or not: 

But if that honeſt licence now you take, 

If, into Rogues Omaipotent, you rake, 

Death is your Doom, impail'd upon a Stake: 
Smear*d o're with Wax, and ſet on fire, to light 


The Streets, and make a dreadful blaze by night. 


ShallThey who drench'd threeUncles in a draught 
Of poys'nous Juice, be then in Triumph brought, 
Make Lanes among the People where they go, 
And, mounted high on downy Chariots, throw 
Diſdainful glances on the Crowd below ? 

Be ſilent, and beware if ſuch you ſee ; 
Tis Defamation but to ſay, That's He ! 


Apainft 27 bold Tur»us the Great TrojanArm, 
Amidft their ſtrokes the Poet gets no harm : 
Achilles may in Epique Verſe be lain, 


And none of all his Myrmidons complain : 


Hylat 
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Hylas may drop his Pitcher, none will cry ; | 
Not ifhe drown himſelf for company : 


- But when Lacilizs brandiſhes his Pen, 
And flaſhes in the face of Guilty Men, 
A cold Sweat ſtands in drops on ev*ry part ; 

And Rage ſucceeds to Tears, Revenge to Smart: 
Muſe be advis'd ; *tis paſt conſid'ring time, 
When enter'd once the dangerous Liſts of Rhime : 
Since none the Living-Villains dare implead, 
Arraign them in the Perſons of the Dead. 
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Explanatory Notes on the F irſt Satyr. 


F Odrus, orit; nidy be Cordus, 4 bad Poet wha wrote the Life and 
ARious of Theſeus. 
2 Telephus, the Name- of a Tragedy. 
3 Oreſtes, another Tragedy. | 
4 Mars his Grove. - Some Commentators take this Grove to be a Place 
where Potts were us'd to repeat their Works to the People, but mort 
robably, both this and Vulcan's Grott, or Cave, and the reſt of the 
Places and Names here mention 9, are only meant for the Common 
Places of Homer, in his Iiads and Odyſf-s. 
s The beſt and worſt ; that is, the beſt and the worſt Poets. 

6 Advifing Sjlla, &c.” ' This was one of the Themes giver-in the 
Schools of Rhetoricians, in the deliberative kind 3 Whether Sya ſhould 
lay down the Supreme Power of Diftatorſhip, or ſtill keep it. | 

7 Lucilis,the firſt Satyriſt of the Romans, who wrote long before Horace, 

8 Mevia; a Name put for any Impudent or Manniſh Woman. 

9 Whoſe Razour, &c. Fuvenal's Barber now grown Wealthy. 

10 Criſpints, an Ezyptian Slave ; now by his Kiehes transform'd into 
a Nobleman, | | | | | 

11 Charg'd with light Summer Rings, &c. The Romans were growt 
fo Effeminate in Zuvenal's time, that they wore light Rings in the Sum- 
mer, and heavier in the Winter. 4 

12 Matho, a Famous Lawyer, mention'd in other Places by Fuvenat 
and Martial. 

13 At Lyons; a City in France, where Annual Sacrifices and Games 
were made in Honour of Auzuſtus Ceſar. 

14 Prevailing Province, &c. Here the Poet complains that the Go» 
vyernours of Provinces being accus'd for their unjuſt Exa&tions, thought 
they were condemned at their Tryals, yet got off by Bribery. 

Is Horace, who wrote Satyrs: 'Tis more Noble, fays our Author, 
to imitate him in that way, than to write the Labours of Hercules, the 
Sufferings of Diomedes and his Followers, or the Flight of Dedalus who 
made the Labyrinth, and the Death of his Son Icarus. 

16 His Eunuch-Love, Nero Marry'd Sporus an Eunuchz though 1t 
may'be the Poet meant Nero's Miſtreſs in Mans Apparel. | 

17 Mecenas-libe : Mecenas is often Tax'd by Seneca and others, for 
his Effeminacy. : 

18 And hope to ſeep : The meaning is; that the very conſideration of 
ſuch a Crime, will hinder a Virtuous man from taking his Repoſe. 

19 Deucalion and Pyrrha, when the World was drown'd eſcap'd to 
the top of Mount Parnaſſ#s 3 and were commanded to reſtore Mankind 
by throwing Stones over their Heads : The Stones he threw became 


Men, and thoſe ſhe threw became Women: 
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20 though mytorn Ears are bor'd : The Ears of all Slaves were bord as 
a Mark of their Servitude ; which Cuſtom is ſtill uſual in the Eaſt In- 
dies, and in other Parts, even for whole Nations ; who bore Prodigt- 
ous holes in their Ears, and wear vaſt Weights at them. 

21 The poor Patrician ; the poor Nobleman. 

22 Pallas, or Licinis. Pallas, aSlave freed by Claudius Ceſar, and 
raisd by his Favour to great Riches. Licinizs was another Wealthy 
Freedman, belonging to Auzuſtus. 

23 Where the Soork on high, &c. Perhaps the Storks were us'd to 
build on the top of the Temple dedicated to Concord. 

24 Prevented by thoſe Harpies : He calls the Roman Knights, 0c. 
Harpies, or Devourers: In thoſe Days the Rich made Doles iatended 
for the Poor : But the Great were either ſo Covetous, or ſo Needy, 
that they came in their Litters to demand their ſharcs of the Largeſs 3 
and thereby prevented, and conſequently ſtarv'd the Poor. 

25 'Tis Galla, &c. The mean is, that Noblemen would cauſe empty 
Litters to be carried to the Giver's Door, pretending their Wives were 
within them : *7is Galla, that is, my Wife : the next words, Let her 
Ladyſhip but peep, are of the Servant who diſtributes the Dole ; Let me 
lee her, that I may be ſure ſhe is within the Litter. The Husband an- 
Twers, ſhe is aſleep, and to open the Litter would diſturb her Reſt, 

26 Next to the Statues, &c. The Poet here tells you how the Idle 
paſs'd their time; in going firft to the Leveesof the Great, then to the 
Hall, that is, to the Temple of Apo, to hear the Lawyers Plead, then 
to the Market-place of Auguſtus, where the Statues of the Famous Komans 
vere ſet in Ranks on Pedeſtals : Amongſt which Statues were ſeen thoſe 
of Foreigners, ſuch as Arabs, &c. who, for no deſert, but only on the 
Account of their Wealth, or Favour, were plac'd amongſt the Nobleſt. 

27 Againſt bold Turnus, (5c. A Poet may ſafely write an Heroick 
Poem, ſuch as that of Virezil, who deſcribes the Duel of Turns and £- 
neas ;, or of Homer, who Writesof Achillzs and Hefor z, or the death of 
Hylas the Catamite of Hercules ; who ſtooping for Water , dropt his 
Pitcher, and fell into the Well after it. But 'tis dangerous to write 
Satire like Lucilias, 
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Argument of the Second Satyr. 


THE Poet, in this Satyr, inveighs againſi 
the Hypocriſie of the Philoſophers, and 
Prieſts of his Time ;, the Effemmacy of Mi- 
litary Officers, and Magiſtrates. Which 
Corruption of Manners in General, and more 
particularly of Unnatural Vices, he in- 
putes to the Atheiſtical Principle that then 
prevail'd. | 
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T M ſick of Rome, and wiſh my ſelf convey*d 

Where freezing Seas obſtru&t the Merchants 
Trade, 

When Hypocrites read LeQtures, and a Sot, 

Becauſe into a Gown and Pulpit got, 

Tho' ſurfeit-gorg*d,and recking from the Stews, 

Nothing but Abſtinence for's Theme will chuſe. 

The Rakehells too pretend to Learning---Why ? 

Chryſppus Statue decks their Library. 

Who makes his Cloſet fineſt is moſt Read ; 

The Dolt that with an Ariſtotle's Head, 

Carv'd to the Life, has once adorn'd his Shelf, 

Streight ſets up for a Stag yrite himfelf. 

Preciſe their Look, but to the Brothel come, 


Yowll know the Price of Philoſophick Bum. 
H 3 You'd 
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You'd ſwear, if you their Briſtled Hides ſurvey'd, 


That for a Bear's Careſſes they are made; 

Yet of their Obſcene Part they take ſuch care, 

That (like Baboons) they {till keep Podex bare 

To ſee't ſo ſleek and trimm'd the Surgeon ſmiles, 

And ſcarcely can for laughing launce the Piles. 

Since Silence ſeems to carry Wildom's Pow?r, 

Tl affeAed Rogues, like Clocks, ſpeak once an 
Hour. 

Thoſe grizled Locks which Nature did provide, 

In plenteous growth, their Aſſes Ears to hide, 


The formal Slaves reduce to a degree 
Short of their Eye-brows.---Now I honour Thee, 


Thee Peribonins, thou profeſt He- Whore, 
And all thy Crimes impute to Nature's Score : 

Thou, as in Harlots Dreſs thou art attir'd, 

For oughtI know, with Harlots Itch art fir'd, 

Thy Form ſeems for the Pazhick Trade deſign'd, | 
And generouſly thou doſt own thy Kind. 


=—_—_T TXUFENSNAML _=_ 
But what of thoſe lewd Miſcreants muſt become, 
Who Preach Morality and Shake the Bum ? 


Varillus cries, ſhalll fear Sextzs Doom, 
Whoſe Haunches are the common Sink of Rom: ? 
Let him cry Blackmoor-Devil, whoſe skin is white 
And Bandy-Legs, who treads himfe!f upright ; 
1 Let him reprove that's Innocent — In vain 
The Gracchz of Sedition muſt complain. 
"Twou'd make you {wear the Planets from their 
Spheres, 
Shou'd Yerres peach Thieves, Mi/o Murderers, 
Clodins tax Bawds, Cethegus Catiline, 
Or * Scy/la's Pupils Scylta's Rules decline. 
Yet we have ſeen a Modern Magiſtrate 
Reſtore thoſe rigid ? Laws that did create 
In Mars and Venns dread ; himſelf the while, 
With impious Drugs and Potions, did beguile 
The teeming Fulia's Womb, and thence did wreſt 


Crude 3 Births, that yet th*Inceſtuous Sire confeſt. 
H 4 How 
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How ſhall ſuch Hypocrites Reform the State, 


On whom the Brothels can Recriminate ! 


Of this we have an Inſtance great and new 
In a Cock-Zealot of this Preaching Crew, 
Whote late Harangue the gaping Rabble drew. 
His Theme, as Fate wou'd have't, was Fornication, 
And as 'ch* fury of his Declamation, 

He cry'd, Why ſleeps the Fuliay Law, that aw'd 
This Voice ? —Laronis, an induſtrious Bawsd, 
(As Bawds will run to Letures) nettled much | 
To have her Copy-hold ſo nearly toucht, 
With a diſdainful Smile, reply*d, Bleſt Times, 
That made thee Cenſor of the Apge's Crimes,! 
Rome now muſt needs Reform, and Vice be ſtopt, 
| Sincea Third Cato from the Clouds is dropt. + 
But tell me, Sir, what Perfume ſtrikes the Air 


From your moſt Rev'rend Neck o'regrown with 
Hair ? 


Sat, 1. ZUVENAR. 29 


For modeſtly we may preſume, I rrow, 


'Tis not your Natral Grain----The Price Pd know, 
And where *cis ſold ; dire me to the Strect, 
And Shop, for I with no ſuch Eſſence meet. 

| Let me entreat you, Sir, for your own ſake, 

|| Uſe Caution, and permit the Laws to take 
A harmleſs Nap, leſt the 4 Scantinian wake. 
Our wife Forefathers took their Meaſures right, 
Nor wreak'd on Fornicators all their ſpight, 
But left a Limbo for the Sodomrte. \ 
If you Commiſhon-Courts muſt needs ere& 
For Manners, put the Teſt to your own SeCt. 
But you by Number think your ſelves ſecure, 
VVhile our thin Squadron muſt the Brunt endure. 
VVith griefI muſt confeſs our Muſter's few, 
And much with Civil Broils impait'd, while you 
Are to the Dev?l and to each other true. 
Your Penal Laws againſt Us are enlarg'd, 


On whom noCrimes,like what you a&,are charg'd- 


Flaviz 
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Flavia may now and then turn up for Bread, 

But chaſtly with Catul lies a Bed. 

Your Hiſpo acts both Sexes parts, before 

A Fornicator ; and behind, a YVVhore : 

VVe ne'er invade your VValks; the Clients Caufe 

VVe leave to your confounding and the Laws. 

If now and then an Amazonian Dame 

Dares fight a publick Prize, *cis ſure leſs ſhame, 

Than to behold your unnerv*d Sex ſet in 

To Needle-VVork, and like a Damſel Spin. 

How FHiſter's Bondman his ſole Heir became, 

And his conniving Spouſe ſorich a Dame, 

Is known ; that Wife with Wealth muſt needs be 
iped, 

Who is content to make a Third 1n Bed. 

You Nymphs that would to Coach and Six arrive, 


Marry, keep Counſel, and Yare ſure to thrive / 
Yet theſe Obnoxicus Men, without Remorſe, 
Againſt our Tribe will put the Laws in force, 


Clip theDove's W1ng,and oivetheVulture nn. 
Thus 
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Thus ſpoke the Matron— The convitted Crew 
F From ſo dire& a Charge like Lightning flew. 
It muſt be ſo —- Nor, vain Metellus, ſhall | 


From Rome's Tribunal, thy Harangues prevail 

'Gainſt Harlotry, while thou art clad ſo thin, 
That through thy Cobweb-Robe we ſee thy Skin | 
As thou Declaim'(t— Fabulla 1s, you lay, 

A Whore — I own it; ſo's Carfinia; 

Rank Proſtitutes, therefore without remorſe 

Puniſh the Strumpets, give the Law its courle : 

But when y*ave ſentenc'd them, Mezellus, know 

They'd bluſh Yappear ſo looſly Dreſt as you. 

You ſay the Dog-Star reigns, whoſe ſultry Fire 

Melts you to death ev'a in that light Attire z 

Go naked then, *twere better to be mad, 

(Which has a priv'ledge) than ſo lewdly clad : 

How wou'd our Mountain Sires, return'd from Plow 

Or Battel, ſuch a Silken Judge allow ? 

Canſt thou reſtore old Manners, or retrench 


Rome's Pride, who com'ſt tranſparent tothe Bznch ? | 
'I his 1 


This Mode in which thou ſingly do'ſt appear, 


By thy Example ſhall get footing here, 


Tilt it has quite deprav'd the Romar Stock 
As one infeCted Sheep confounds the Flock, 


Nor will this Crime, Metel/us, be thy worſt, 


. _— 
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No man e're reach'd the heights of Vice at firſt : 


Thus, from this wanton Dreſs , Merellus, thou 
With thoſe 5 polluted Prieſts at laſt ſhall join, 
Who female Chaplets round their Temples twine, 


For Vice like Virtue by Degrees muſt grow ; | 


And with * perverted Rites profane the Goddels 


tha, Sm. 


Shrine. 
Where ſuch vile Praftices *twixt Males are paſt, 
As makes our Matrons lewd NoCturnals chaſt, 
Cotzttus 7 Orgies ſcarce are more obſcene, 
For thus th' Effeminate Prieſts themſelves demean. 


With Jet-black Pencils one his Eye-brows dyes, 
And adds new Fire to his laſcivious Eyes: 


Another 
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Another in a Glaſs-Priapss (wills, 

While twiſted Gold his platted Trefles fills ; 

7 'A Female Robe, and to compleat theFarce, 

} His * Servant not by Jove but Juno ſwears. 

| One holdsa Mirrour, pathick 0#ho's Shield, 

'* Inwhich he view'd before he march'd to Field, / 
|| Nor 4jex with more Pride his ſeven-fold Targe \ 
| did wield. 

Oh Noble SubjeCt for new Annals fit, 
In muſty Fame*s Records unmention'd yet ! 
A Looking-Glaſs muſt load th* Imperial Car, 
p The moſt important Carriage of the War ! 


Galba to kill he thought a Gen'ral's Part, 

But, as a Courtier, us'd the niceſt Art 

To keep his Skin from Tan : before the Fight 
Wouv'd paint, and ſet his ſoild Complexion right. 
A Softneſs which Semiramis ne*re knew, 

When once ſhe had the Field and Foe in view, 
Nor Egypt's Queen, when ſhe from A;um flew. 
No 
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No chaſt Diſcourſe their-Feſtivals afford, 
Obſceneneſs is the Language of their Board : 


Soft liſping Tones, taught by ſome bald-pate Prieſt, 
For skillful Palate, Maſter of the Feaſt. 


A Pack of Proftitutesz unnerv'd, and rife 


For th* operation of a 9 Phrygian Knife ; 
For from ſuch Pathicks *twere but juſt to take 


Thoſe Manly Parts, of which no uſe they make. 


Gracchns, *tis faid, gave to his Trumpeter 
Four Hundred Sefterces—For what ?—in Dow'r. 
The Motion's lik*d, the Parties are agreed ; 

And for Performance ſeal a formal Deed ; 
Gueſts are beſpoke, a Wedding-Supper made, 
The wonted Joy is wiſht, that done—— 

The He-Bride in his Bridegroom's Arms is [aid ! 
O Peers of Rome / need theſe ſtupendious Times 
A ** Cenſor or Aruſpex for ſuch Crimes ? 
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The Prodigy leſs Monſtrous wou'd appear, 

If Women Calves, or Heifers Lambs ſhou'd bear ! 
In Bridal Robe and Veil che Pathick's dreſt, 
Who ** bore the'pundrous Shield at Mars his Feaſt.” 


12 Father of Rome, ſay what deteſted Clime 
Taught Latian Shephards ſo abhorr'd a Crime ? 


Say,thundringMers,from whence theNettleſ prung, 
Whoſe Venom firſt thy Noble Offspring ſtung ? 


Behold ! a Man by Birth and Fortune Great 
Weds with a Man; yet from th' Etherial Seat 
No ratling of thy Brazen Wheels we hear, 

Nor is Earth pierc'd with thy avenging Spear ! 
Oh! if thy Juriſdiftion ( Mers) falls ſhort 

To puniſh Miſchiefs of fo vaſt import, 
Complain to Jove, and move the higher Court. 
For ſhame redreſs this Scandal, or reſign 


Thy Province to ſome Pow'r that's more Divine. 
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& 


To Morrow early in Qairines Vale 
Imuſt attend — Why ? — Thereby hangs a Tale 
A Male-Friehd?s to be marry'd to a Male. : 


Tis true the Wedding's carry'd privately , 


The Parties being at preſent ſomewhat ſhy ; 


But that they own the Match, e're long you'll hear, 
And ſee it in the Publick Regiſter; 


But ofie ſore grief does theſe He-Brides perplex ; 


Though they debaſe, they cannot change their Sexi 
Nor yet, by. help of all their wicked Art; 

Bring Offspring to fecure their Husband”s Heart: 

| Nature too much r7ch' dire Embrace is forc'd ; 

| But ne're joins Inflence with Deſites fo curs'd: 

| 


Inceſtnous Births, and Monſters many may appear, 


But teeming Males not Earth nor Hell can bear. 


Yet Gracchus, thou degen'rate Son of Fame, 


Thy Pranks are ſtigmatiz'd with greater blame ? 


Theirs was a private, thine an open Shame. 
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Who like a Fencer on a Publick Stage, 


Haſt made thy ſelf the Scandal of the Age: 
Nor can Rome”s Nobleſt Blood with thine compare; 


While thou mak? Paſtime for the Theatre, 


To what dire Cauſe can we aſſign theſe Crimes, 
But to that reigning Atheiſm of the Times ? 
Ghoſts,Stygian Lakes,and Frogs with croaking notez 
And Charoz wafting Souls 1n leaky Boat, 

Are now thought Fables, to fright Fools coriceiv'd, 
Or Children, and by Children ſcarce believ'd. 
Yet give thou Credit. What can we ſuppoſe 
The Temperate C#rzz, and the Scipio's; 

What will Fabricius or Camillus think, 
When they behold, from their Eliſfiurw?s brink, 
An Atheitt's Soul to laſt perdition ſink ? \ 
How will they from th” aſſaulted Banks rebound, 


And wiſh fer Sacred Rites to purge th? unhallow'd 


ground, 


In 
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In vain, O Rojxe! thou doſt thy Conqueſt boaſt 
Beyond the Orcages ſhort-nighted Coaſt, 
SInce free the conquer'd Provinces remain 
From-Crimes that thy Imperial City ſtain : 
Yet Rumour ſpeaks, if we may credit Fame, 
Of one Armenian Youth, who ſince be came 
Has learn'd the impious Trade ; and does exceed 
"The lewdeſt Pathicks of our Roman Breed. 
Bleſſings of Commerce ! he was ſent, *tis ſaid, 
For Breeding hither : And he's fairly bred. 
Fly Foreign Youths from our polluted Streets, 
And, e're unman'd, regain your Native Seats; 

| Leſt, while for Traffick here too long you tay, 


You learn at laſt to trade th Italian way ; 
And, with curs'd Merchandiſe returning home, 


Stock all your Country with the *3 Figs of Rome. 


 - The End of the Second Satyr. 
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Explanatory Notes on the Second Satyr. 


3 OUppos'd by ſome, to be Ceſar, Pomtey, and Craſſus 3 but by 0. 

0 thers ( more probably ) Auguſtus, Anthony, and Lepidus. 

2 The Zez Fulia againſt Adulcery. 

3 Viz. Deform'd, and fo reſembling Domitian. 

4 The Law ſo called, from Scantinius, againtt whom it was put 
in Execution. 

5s Suppos'd to be the Colledge of Prieſts, appointed by Demitian to 
Celebrate the Quinquatria to Minerva. 

6 Perverted Rites, Becauſe here Women were Excluded from the 
Myſteries, as Men were elſewhere from Ceres's Worſhip. 

7 Cotyttus Orgics. The Goddeſs of Impudence Worſhipp'd at 4thens 
A Strumpet in her Life time, that us'd to Dance Naked with moſt 
Obſcene Geſtures. 

$ An Inftance of Extraordinary Effeminacy, it being the Cuſtom 
for only Women to Swear by Goddeffcs ; the Men by Jcve, Her- 
cules, &C. 

9 Alluding to the Prieſts of the Phrygian Goddeſſes, who were 

caſtrated, 
| je 10 Viz, The One to Puniſh, the Other to Expiate ſuch Unnatural 

rimes. 

11 He means one of the Salit, or Prieſts of Mars, who carry'd his 
Shield and Implements, and was Brawny enough to Dance under 
them at his Feſtival, Celeſtia Martis Arma ferunt Salii, Ov. Faſt. 3. 
- 12 Mars, Father of Komulus, who Founded Kome. 

13 Emrods, call'd in Latin, Ficus. 
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Argument of the Third Satyr. 


T HE Story of this Satyr ſpeaks it ſe!f. Umbritius, 
the ſuppos'd Friend of Juvenal, and himſelf a Poet, 
is leaving Rome; and retiring to Cumz. Our 
Author accompanies hizz out of own. Before they 
take leave of each other, Umbritius tells his Friend 
the Reaſons which oblige him to lead a private life, 

 ## an obſcure place, He complains that an hoxeſ 

- max aunt get his bread at Rome. That none but 

8 Flatterers make theiy Fortunes there : That Grecl- 

' ans 4nd other Foreigners, raiſe themſelves by n, 
fordid Arts which he deſcribes, and againſt which ht 
bitterly inveighs. He reckons up the ſeveral Incon- 
veniencies which ariſe from « City life ; and the ma- 
ny Dangers which attendit. Upbraids the Noble. 
men with Covetouſneſs, for not Rewarding good 
Poets; and arraigns the Government for ſtarving 
them. The preat Art of this Satyr is particularly 
ſhow:r, in Common Places ; and drawing in as many 

Vices, as cou'd naturally fall into the compaſs of it, 
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Riev'd tho'Iam an ancient Friend to loſe, 

© Llike the ſolitary Seat he choſe : 

In quiet * Czme fixing his Repoſe : 

Where, far from noilie Rome ſecure he lives, 
And one more Citizen to Sybil gives 

TheRoad to * Baje, and that ſoft Receſs 

Which all the Gods with all their Bounty bleſs. 

Tho'I in 3 Prochyta with greater eaſe 

Cou'd live, than in a Street of Palaces. 

What Scene ſo Defart, or ſo full of Fright, 

As tow'ring Houſes tumbling in the Night, 
| And Rome on fire beheld by its own blazing 


Light ? 


oe 


Il 4 Put 


F 
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But worſe thanall the clatt'ring Tiles ; and worſe 
Than thouſand Padders, is the Poet's Curſe. 


Rogues that ia + Dog-days cannot Rhime forbear ; 


| 


But without Mercy read, and make you hear. 


Now while my Friend, juſt ready to depart, 
Was packing all his Goods 1n one poor Cart ; 
He ſtopp'd a little at the Conduit-Gate, 

W here 5 Numa modell*d once the Roman State, 
In Mighty Councils with his * Nymphs retir'd : 
Tho? now the ſacred Shades and Founts are hir'd 
By banith'd Fews, whotheir whole Wealth can lay 
Ina {mall Basket, on a Wiſp of Hay ; 

Yet ſuch our Av'rice is, that ev*ry Tree 

Pays for his Head ; not Sleep it ſelf is iree : 

Nor Place, nor Perſons, now are Sacred held, 
From their own Grove the Muſes are expell'd, 
Into this lonely Vale our Steps we bend, 

I and my fullen diſcontented Friend : 

The Marble Caves, and Aquzducts we view ; 


« 7 } 
But how adultrate now,and different from thetrue - 
How 
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How much more Beauteous had the Fountain been 
Embelliſh'd with her firſt-ereated Green, 

Where Cryſtal Streams thro? living Turf had run, 
Contented with an Urn of Native Stone ! 


Then thus Umbricizs, (with an angry Frown, 
And looking back on this degen'rate Town,) 
Since Noble Arts in Rome have no ſupport, 
And ragged Virtue not a Friend at Court, 

No Profit riſes from th*ungrateful Stage, 

My Poverty encreaſing with my Age, 

'Tis time to give my juſt Diſdain a vent, 
And, Curling, leave ſo baſe a Government. 
Where 7 Dedalus his borrow'd Wings laid by, 
To that obſcure Retreat I chuſe to fly : 

While yet few Furrows on my Face are ſeen, 
While I walk upright, and old Age 1s green, 
And * Lachefis has ſomewhat left toſpin, 
Now, now *tis time to quit this curſed Place : 


And hide from Villains my too honelt Face : 


Here 
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Here let 9 Arturixs live, and ſuch as he; 


Such Manners will with ſuch a Town agree. 
Knaves who in full Aſſemblies have the knack 
Ofturning Truth to Lyes, and White to Black : 
Can hire large Houſes, and oppreſs the Poor 
By farm'd Exciſe ; can cleanſe the Common-ſhoar ; 
Can rent the Fiſhery ; can bear the Dead ; 


And teach their Eyes difſembled Tears to ſhed . 
All this for Gain; for Gain they fell their very \ 
Head. 
Theſe Fellows (ſee what Fortune's Pow®r can do) 
Were once the Minſtrels of a Country Show :. 
Follow'd the Prizes thro* each paltry Town, 
By Trumpet-Cheeks and Bloated Faces known. 
But now, grown rich, on drunken Holy-days, 
At their own Coſts exhibit Publick Plays; 
Where influenc'd by the Rabble's bloody Will, 
With *? Thumbs bent back, they popularly kill. 


From thence return'd, their ſordid Avarice rakes 


in Excrements again, and hures the Jakes. 
Why 


| 
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Why Hire they not the Town, not ev'ry thing, 


Since ſuch as they have Fortune in a String ? 


| | Who, for Her Pleaſure, can her Fool advance; 


And toſs ?em topmoſt on the Wheel of Chance, 

What's Rome to me, what Bug'neſs have I there, 
I who can neither Lye nor falſly Swear ? 
Nor praiſe my Patron's undeſerving Rhimes, 
Nor yet comply with him, nor with his Times ; 
UnskilPd in Schemes by Planets to foreſhow, 
Like Canting Raſcals, how the VVars will go: 
I neither will, nor can Prognoſticate 

' Tothe young gaping Heir, his Father's Fate : 

Nor inthe Intrails of a Toad have pry'd, 


Nor carry'd Bawdy Preſents to a Bride: 


For want of theſe Town- Virtues, thus, alone, 


I'goconduCted on my way by none : 
Like a dead Member from the Body rent; 


Maim'd and unuſeful to the Government. 


VVhonow is lov'd, but he who loves the Times, 


Conſcious of cloſe Intrigues, and dipt in Crimes : 
Lab"ring 


48 ZUVENAT. Sat.I, 


Lab'ring with Secrets which his Boſom burn, 


Yet never muſt to publick light return ; 


They get Reward alone who can betray ; 

For keeping honeſt Counſels none will pay. 
He who can "* Yerres, when he will, accuſe, 
The Purſe of Yerres may at pleaſure uſe ; 

But let not all the Gold which * ? T agas hides, 
And pays the Sea in Tributary Tides, 

Be Bribe ſufficient to corrupt thy Breaſt ; 

Or violate with Dreams thy peaceful reſt. 


Great Men with jealous Eyes the Friend behold, 


Whoſe Secreſie they purchaſe with their Gold, 


I haſte totell thee, nor ſhall ſhame oppoſe 
What Confidents our Wealthy Romans choſe ; 
And whom I moſt abhor : To ſpeak my Mind, 


I hate, in Rope, a Grecian Town to find : 


Toſce the Scum of Greece tranſplanted here, 


Receiv'd like Gods, 1s what I cannot bear. 
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Nor Greeks alone, but Syrians here abound, 
Obſcene * 3 Oronres diving under-ground, 
Conveys '4 his Wealth to T yber*s hungry Shores, 
And fattens Italy with foreign Whores : 

Hither their crooked Harps and Cuſtoms come ; 
All find receipt in Hoſpitable Rome. 

The barbarous Harlots crowd the Publick Place : 


Go, Fools, and purchaſe an unclean Embrace ; 


The painted Mitre court, and the more _ 
Face. _ 

Old * 5 Romulus, and Father Mars look down, 

Your Herdſman primitive, your homely Clown ; 

Is turn'd a Beas ina looſe tawdry Gown. 

His once unkem'd, and horrid Locks, behold 

Stilling ſweet Oil; his Neck inchain'd with Gold : 

Aping the Foreigners inev'ry Dreſs; 

Which, bought at greater coſt, becomes him leſs. 

Mean time they wiſely leave their Native Land, 


From Sycion, Samos, and from Alaband, 


And 
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And Amydon, to Rome they ſwarm inShoals : 
Soſiweet and eaſie is the Gain from Fools. 

Poor Refugies at firſt, they purchaſe here : 

And, ſoon as Denizen'd, they domineer. 

Grow tothe Great, a flatt'ring fervile Rout : 

Work themſelves inward, and their Patrons out; 
Quick-Witted, Brazen-fac'd, with fluent Tongues, + 
Patient of Labours, and diſſembling Wrongs. 
Riddle me this, and gueſs him if you can, 

Who bears a Nation in a ſingle Man ? 

A Cook, a Conyurer, a Rhetorician, 

A Painter, Pedant, a Geometrician, 

A Dancer on the Ropes, and a Phyſician. 

All things che hungry Greek exactly knows : 

And bid him goto Heav*n, to Heav*n he goes. 

In ſhort, no Scythian, Moor, or Thracian born, 
But ** in that Town which Arms and Arts adoro- 


Shall he be plac'd above me at the Board, 


In Purple Cloath'd, and lolling ike a Lord ? 


Shall 
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Shall he before meſign, whom t'other Day 


A ſmall-craft Veſſel hither did convey ; ) 
Where, ſtow'd with Prunes, and rotten Figs, he \ 


hed 


lay ? 
How little is the Priviledge become 
Of being born a Citizen of Rome ! 
| The Greeks get all by fulſom Flatteries ; 
A moſt peculiar Stroke they have at Lyes. 
They make a Wit of their infipid Friend ; 
His blobber-Lips and beetle-Brows commend : 
His long Crane-Neck,and narrow Shoulders Praiſes 
_ You'd think they were deſcribing Hereules. 
Acreaking Voice for a clear Trebble goes ; 
Tho? harſher than a Cock that Treads and Crows: 
Wecan as groſly Praiſe ; but, to our Grief, 
No Flatt'ry but from Grecjazs gains Belief. 
| Beſides theſe Qualities, we muſt agree 
They Mimick better on the Stage than we : 
The Wife, the Whore, the Shepherdeſs they Pla a 


1a ſuck a Free, and ſuch a Graceful way, 
That 
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That we believe a very Woman ſhown ; 


And fancy ſomething underneath the Gown, 


' But not *7 Antiochus, nor Stratocles, 


Our Ears and raviſh'd Eyes canonly pleaſe : 


The Nation is compos'd of ſuch as theſe. 


All Greece is one Comedian : Laugh, and they : 


Return it louder than an Aſs can bray : 
Grieve, and they Grieve; if you Weep kilently, 


There ſeems a filent Eccho in their Eye : 


They cannot Mowr» like you; but they can Cry, 
Call for a Fire, their VVinter Cloths they take : 


Begin but you to ſhiver, and they ſhake : 
In Froſt and Snow, if you complain of Heat, 
They rubth*unſweating Brow,and ſwear they [weak 


VVe live not on the Square with ſuch as theſe : 


Such are our Betters who can better pleaſe : 


V Vho Day and Night are like a Looking-Glaſs ; 
Still ready to refle their Patron's Face. 
The Panegyrick Hand, and lifted Eye, 


Prepar'd for ſome new Piece of Flattery. 


Ev'd 


Ly 
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Ev'a Naſtineſs, Occaſions will afford ; 

They praiſea belching, or well-pifling Lord. 
Beſides, there's nothing Sacred, nothing free 
From bold Attempts of their rank Letchery. 

Thro' the whole Family their Labours run ; 

The Daughter is debauch'd, the Wife is won; 
Nor*ſcapes the Bridegroom, or the blooming Son. 
If none they find for their lewd Purpoſe fit, 

They with the Walls and very Floors commit. 

They ſearch the Secrets of the Houſe, and fo 

Are worſhipp'd there, and fear'd for what they 


know. 


And, now we talk of Grecians, caſt a view 
On what, in Schools, their Men of Morals do 
A rigid *® Stoick his own Pupil ſlew, 

A Friend, againſt a Friend of his own Cloth, 
Turn'd Evidence, and murther'd on his Oath, 


What room is left for Romans, in a Town 


Where Grecians Rule, and Cloaks control thi Gown? 
K Some 
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Some 19 Diphilus, or ſome Protogenes, 


Look ſharply out, our Senators to ſeize : 


Engroſs *em wholly, by their native Art, 
And fear'd no Rivals intheir Bubbles Heart : 


One Drop of Poiſon in my Patron's Ear, 


One ſlight Suggeſtion of a ſenſeleſs Fear, 


Infus'd with Cunning, ſerves to ruin me ; 


Diſgrac'd, and baniſh'd from the Family. 


In vain forgotten Services I boaſt ; 


My long Dependance inan hour is loſt : 


Look round the World, what Country will appear, 
Where Friends are left with oreatereaſe than here! 
Art Rome (nor think me partial to the Poor) 

All Offices of ours are out of door : 

In vain weriſe, and to the Levees run; 

My Lord himſelf is up, before, and gone : 

The Prztor bids his Lictors mend their pace, 


Leſt his Colleague out-ſtrip him 1a the Race : 


The childleſs Matrons are, long ſince, awake ; 
And, for Afﬀronts, the tardy Vilits take. 


"Tis 


—_ zz 7 UFENAIL 


"Tis frequeat, here, to ſcea free-born Son 
Oa the lefc-hand of a rich Hireling run : 
Becauſe the wealthy Rogue can throw away, 
For halfa Brace of Bouts, a Tribune's Pay : 
But you, poor Sinner, tho' you love the Vice, 
And, like the Whore, demurr upon the Price : 
And, frighted with the wicked Sum, forbear 


| Tolenda hand, and help her from the Chair. 


Produce a Witneſs of unblemiſh'd Life, 
Holy as Numa, or as Numa's Wife, 


Or 2? him who bid ttPunhallow?d Flames retire, 


And ſnatch'd the trembling Goddeſs from the Fire : 


The Queſtion is not put how far extends 

His Piety, but what he yearly ſpends : 

Quick, to the Bugneſs ; how he lives and cats ; 
How largely gives; how ſplendidly he treats : 
How many thouſand Acres feed his Sheep, 


What are his Rents, what Servants does he keep ? 
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Th' Account is ſoon calt up; the Judges rate 
Our Credit in the Court by our Eftate. 

Swear by our Gods, or thoſe the Greeks adore, 
Thou artas ſure forſworn, as thou art poor : 
The Poor muſt gain their Bread by Perjury ; 
An &'en the Gods that other Means deny, 


In Conſcience muſt abſolve em, when they lye. 


Add, that the Rich have ſtill a Gibe in ſtore ; 
And will be monſtrous witty on the Poor : 
For the torn Surtout and the tatter*d Veſt, 
The Wretch and all his Wardrobe are a Jeſt : 
The grealie Gown, ſully'd with often turning, 
Gives a good hint, to ſay, The Man's in Mourning: 
Or if the Shooe be ript, or Patches put, 
He's wounded ! ſee the Plaſter on his Foot. 


Want is the Scorn of ev*ry wealthy Fool ; 


And Wit in Rags is turn'd to Ridicule. 


Pack hence, and from the Cover'd Benches riſe, 


(The Maſter of the Ceremonies cries) , 
Thus 
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This is noplace for you, whoſe ſmall Eſtats 


Is not the Value of the ſettled Rate : 
The Sons of happy Punks, the Pandar's Heir, 
Are priviledg'd to ſit in triumph there 
Toclap the firſt, and rule the Theater. 
Up to the Galleries, for ſhame retreat ; 
For, by the ?* Roſcian Law, the Poor can claim no 
Seat. 
Who ever brought to his rich Daughter's Bed, 
The Man that poll'd but Twelve-pence for his Head? 
Who ever nam'd a poor Man for his Heir, 
Or calPd him to aſſiſt the Judging Chair ? 
The Poor were wiſe, who by the Rich oppreſs'd, 


Withdrew, and ſbught a ſacred Place of Reſt. 
Once they did well, to free themſelves from Scorn 


But had done better never to return. 


Rarely they Riſe by Virtue's Aid, who lie 
Plung'd in the depth of helpleſs Poverty. 


K 3 
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At Rome *tis worſe ; where Houſe-Rent by the 
( 


Year, 


And Servant's Bellies coſt ſo dewilliſh dear ; 

And Tavern-Bills run high for hungry Chear. 

Todrink or eat in Earthen-ware we ſcorn, 

Whichcheaply Country-Cupboards.does adorn: 

Ar.d coarſe blew Hoods on Holy-days are worn. 

Some diſtant Parts of 1aly are known, 

Where 22 none bur only dead Men wear a Gown: 

On Theaters of Turf, in homely State, 

Old Plays they at&t, old Feaſts they Celebrate: 

The {ame rude Song returns upon the Crowd, 

And, by Tradition, is for Wit allow'd. 

The Mimick yearly gives the ſame Delights ; 

And in the Mother's. Arms the Clowniſh Infant 
frights. 

Their Habits (undiſtioguiſh'd by Degree) 

Are plain, alike; the ſame Simplicity, 


Both on theStage, and in the Pit, you fcc, 


\ 
\ 
\ 
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Ia his white Cloak the Magiſtrate appears ; 


Il, 


The Country Bumkin the ſame Liv'ry wears. 
But here, Attir'd beyond our Purſe we go, 


For uſeleſs Ornament and flaunting Show : 


_ w—_— CC 


We take on truſt, in Purple Robes to ſhine ; 
And Poor, are yet ambitious to be fine. 


| This isa common Vice ; tho'all things here 
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Are ſold, and ſold unconſcionably dear. 
What will you give that 23 Coſſus may but view 
Your Face, andin the Crowd diſtinguiſh you ; 
May take your Incenſe like a Gracious God, 
And anſwer only with a civil Nod ? 
To pleaſe our Patrons, in this vicious Age, 
We make our Entrance by the Fav'"rite Page : 
Shave his firſt Doun, and whea he Polls his Hair, 
The Conſecrated Locks to Temples bear : 
Pay Tributary Cracknels, which he ſells, 
And, with our Offrings, help to raiſe his Vails. 
Who fears in Country-Towns a Houle's fall, 


Or to be caught betwixt a riven V Vall ? 
| K 4 But 
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But we Inhabit a weak City, here 

Which Buttreſſes and Props but ſcarcely bear : 
And *cis the Village-Maſon's daily Calling, 
Tokeep the World's Metropolis from falling. 
Tocleanſe the Gutters, and the Chinks to cloſe ; 
And, for one Night, ſecure his Lord's Repoſe, 
At Came wecan ſleep quite round the Year ; 
Nor Falls, nor Fires, nor Nightly Dangers fear ; 
While rolling Flames from Romes Turrets fly, 
And the pale Citizens for Buckets cry. 

Thy Neighbour has remov*d his wretched Store 
(Few Hands will rid the Lumber of the Poor) 
Thy own third Story ſmoaks, while thou, ſupine, 
Art drench'd in Fumes of undigeſted Wine. 

For if the loweſt Floors already burn, 

Cock-lofts and Garrets ſoon will take the Turn. 
Where ?4 thy tame Pidgeons next the Tiles were 


he. NN. ; bred 
Which in their Neſts unſafe,are timely fled. 0" 


25 Codras had but one Bed, ſo {hort to boot, 


1 hat his ſhort Wife's ſhort Legs hung dangling out ; 
H1s 


I, 


eat, 11. JF UVENA L. 61 


His Cupboard's Head, fix Earthen Pitchers grac'd, 
Beneath *em was his truſty Tankard plac'd : 


7 


And, to ſupport this Noble Plate, there lay 

A bending Chiron caſt from honeſt Clay ; 

His few Greek Books a rotten Cheſt contain'd ; 
VVhoſe Covers much of mouldineſs complain'd : 
YVhere Mice and Rats devour'd Poetick Bread ; 


And with Heroick Verſe luxuriouſly werefed. 


Tis true, poor Codr#s nothing had to boaſt, 


And yet poor Codrws all that nothing loſt. 
Begg'd naked through the Streets of wealthy Rome ; 


And found not one to feed, or take him home. 


But if the Palace of Arturias burn, 
(mourn ; 
The Nobles change their Cloaths, the Matrons 
The City-Prztor will no Pleadings hear ; 

The very Name of Fire we hate and fear : 

And look agaſt, as if the Gals were here. 

While yet it burns, th*officious Nation flies, 


Some to condole, and ſome to bring Supplies : 
One 
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One ſends him Marble to rebuild, and one 
VVith naked Statues of the Parian Stone : 

The VVork of Polyclete, that ſeem to live, 
VVhile others Images for Altars give , 


One Books and Skreens, and Pallas to the Breſt ; 
Another Bags of Gold, and he gives beſt. 


Childleſs Arturizs, vaſtly rich before, 

[Thus by his Loſſes multiplies his Store : 
Suſpected for Accomplice to the Fire, 
That burnt his Palace but to build it higher. 


But, cou'd you be content to b1d adieu 
To the dear Play-Houſe, and the Players too, 
Sweet Country Seats are purchas'd ev'ry where, 
VVith Lands and Gardens, at leſs Price than here 
You hire a Dog-hole by the Year. 
A ſmall Convenience decently prepar'd, 
A ſhallow Y Vellthat riſes in your Yard, 
That ſpreads his eafie Cryſtal Streams around, 


And waters all the pretty Spor of Ground. 
There, 
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There, love the Fork, thy Garden cultivate, 

And give thy frugal Frinds ?* a Pythagorean Treats 
"Tis ſomewhat to the Lord of ſome {mallGround; 
In which a Lizard may, at leaſt, turn round, 


Tis frequent, here, for want of ſleep to wr” 

VVhich Fumes of undigeſted Feaſts deny ; h 

And, withimperfe& Heart, in languid Stomachs \ 
fry. : 

VVhat Houſe ſecure from noiſe the Poor can keep, 

VVheneva the Rich can ſcarce afford toſleep, 

So dear it coſts to purchaſe Reſt in Rowe z 


And hence the Sources of Diſeaſes come. 


The Drover who his Fellow-Drover meets 
In narrow Paſſages of winding Streets; 


The V Vagoners that curſe their ſtanding Teams, 
V Vou'd wake ev*a droufie Dr»ſius from his Dreams. 
And yet the V Vealthy will not brook delay, 


? , 
But ſweep above our Heads, and make their way ; 


I: 
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In lofty Litters born, and read, and write, 

Or ſleep at eaſe : The Shutters make it Night. 

Yet ſtill he reaches, firſt, the Rublick Place : 

The Preaſe before him ſtops the Client's pace. 


The Crowd that follows ſtop his panting ſides : 

And trip his Heels ; he walks not, but he rides. 
Oneelbows him, one juſtles in the Shole : 

A Rafter breaks his Head, or Chairman's Pole : 
Stockin'd with loads of fat Town-Dirt he goes ; 

And ſome Rogue-Souldier, 'with his Hob-nail'd 


Shooes, \ 
Indents his Legs behind in bloody rows. 


See with what Smoke our Doles we celebrate : \ 

A hundred Gueſts, invited, walk in ſtate : [ 

A hundred hungry Slaves, with their Duc 
Kitchins wait. 


Huge Pans the Wretches on their Heads muft bear, 


Which ſcaree *7 Gygantick Corbulo cou'd rear : 


Yet 
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Yet they muſt walk upright beneath the Load ; 

Nay, run, and running blow the ſparkling Flames 
abroad. 

Their Coats, from botching newly brought, are 


torn 3 
Unweildy Timber-trees in Waggons born, 


Stretch'd at their lengrh, beyond their Carriage lie 3 
That nod, and threaten ruin from on high. 


For, ſhou'd their Axel break, its overthrow 

Wou'dcruſh,and pound to duſt, the crowd below: ( 

Nor Friends their Friends, nor Sires their Sons \ 
cou'd know : 

Nor Limbs, nor Bones, nor Carcaſs wou'd remain - 

But a maſh'd heap, a Hotchpotch of the Slain. 

One vaſt deſtruQion ; not the Soul alone, 

But Bodies, like the Soul, inviſible are flown- 


Mean time, unknowing of their Fellows Fate, 


The Servants waſh the Platter, ſcour the Plate, 


5 3 Then 
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Then blow the Fire, with puffing Cheeks, and lay 
The Rubbers, and the Bathing-ſheets diſplay ; 
And oyl them firſt; and each 1s handy in his way. 
But he, for whom this buſie care they take, 
Poor Ghoſt, is wandring by the Stygian Lake : 
Aﬀrighted with 2® the Ferryman's grim Face ; 
New to the Horrours of that uncouth place : 

His paſſage begs with unregarded Pray'r : 

And wants two Farthings to diſcharge his Fare. 


Return we to the Dangers of the Night; 
And, firſt, behold our Houſes dreadful height: 


From whence come broken Potſherds tumbling 
down ; 

Andleaky Ware, from Garret Windows thrown : * 

Well may they break our Heads, that mark te 
flinty Stone. 


"Tis want of Sence to ſup abroad too late ; 
Unleſs thou firſt haſt ſettled thy Eftate. 


As 
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As many Fates attend, thy Steps to meet, 
As there are waking Windows in the Street. 


Bleſs the good Gods, and think thy chance is rare 
To have a Piſs-pot only for thy ſhare. 


The ſcouring Drunkard, if hedoes not fight 
Before his Bed-time, takes no reſt that Night. 
Paſſing the tedious Hours in greater pain 
Than 29 ſtern Achilles, when his Friend was lain : 


'Tis ſo ridic*lous, but ſo true withal, 


A Bully cannot ſleep without a Braul.: 
Yet tho? his youthful Blood be fir'd with Wine, 


He wants not Wit the Danger to decline: 
Is cautious to avoid the Coach and SIX, 
And on the Lacquies will no Quarrel fix. 
His Train of Flambeaus, and Embroider'd Coat, 


May priviledge my Lord to walk ſecure on Foot: 
But me, who muſt by Moon-light homeward bend, 
Orlighted only with a Candle's end, 

Poor me he fights, ifthat be Fighting, where 

He only Cudgels, and I only bear. 


-68 ZUVENATL Sat. 1 


He ſtands, and bids me ſtand : I muſt abide ; 
For he's the ſtronger, and is Druak beſide. 


Where did you whet your Knife to night, he cries, 
And ſhred the Leeks that in your Stomach riſe ? 
Whoſe windyBeans have ſtuft your Guts,and where 
Have your black Thumbs been dipt in Vinegar ? 
VVith what Companion-Cobler have you fed, 

On old Ox-checks, or He-Goats tpugher Head ? 

VVhat, are you dumb ? Quick, with your Anſwer, 
quick, 

Before my Foot ſalutes you with a Kick. 

Say, in what naſty Cellar, under ground, 


Or what Church-Porch your Rogueſhip may be 


found ? 
Anſwer, or anſwer not, tis all the ſame: 
_ Helays meon, and makes me bear the blame. 
Before the Bar, for beating him, you come ; 
This is a poor Man's Liberty in Rome. 


You beg his Pardon; happy to retreat 


VVith ſome remaining Teeth, tochew your det | 
or 
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Nor is thisall ; for, when retir'd, you think 
To ſleep ſecurely, when the Candles wink, 
» | Whenev'ry Door with Iron Chains is barr'd 


And roaring Taverns are no longer heard ; 
| The Ruffian Robbers by no Juſtice aw'd, 

And unpaid Cut-throat Soldiers are abroad. 

Thoſe venal Souls, who hardned in each 11] , 


Toſave Complaints and Proſecution, kill. 


Chas'd from their Woods, and Bogs the Padders 
come ( 
To this vaſt City, as their Native Home ; \ 


To live at calc, and ſafely ſculk in Rome. 


The Forge in Fetters only is employ'd ; 
Our Iron Mines exhauſted and deſtroy'd 
In Shackles; for theſe Villains ſcarce allow 
| Goads for the Teams, and Plough-ſhares for the 
Plough. 
Oh happy Ages of our Anceſtors, 


Beneath *® the Kin2s and Tribunitial Pow?rs ! 
L Oae 
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One Jayl did all their Criminals reſtrain ; 


Which now the Walls of Roxze can icarce contain, 


More I cou'd ſay, more cauſes I cou'd ſhow 


For my departure ; but the Sun is low : : 

} 
The Waggoner grows weary of my ſtay ; , 
And whips his Horſes forwards on their way. ; 


Farewel ; and when like me o'erwhelm'd with « 
_ 


You to your own 3* Aquizum ſhall repair, 


To take a mouthful of ſweet Country air, 


Be mindful of your Friend ; and ſend me word, 


What Joys your Fountains and cool Shades afford . 


Then, to afliſt your Satyrs, I will come : 


And add new Venom when you write of Rome. 


The End of the Third Satyr. 
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Explanatory Notes on the Third Satyr. 


I Un2, a ſmall City in Campania, near Puteoli, or Puxrzolo as it is 
call'd, The Habitation of the Cumean Sybil. 
2 Baje; Anotherlittle Town in Campania, near the Sea : A pleaſant 


Place. 
3 Prochyta : A ſmall Barren Iſland belonging to the Kingdom of Xa- 


les. 

4 In Dog-days. The Poets in Fuvenal's time, us'd to rehcarſe their 
Poetry in Auguſt, 

s Numa, The ſecond King of Rome; who made their Laws, and 
inſtituted their Religion, 

6 Nymph, Ageria, a Nymph, or Goddeſs; with whom Numa 
feign'd to converſe by Night ; atid to be inftrufted by her, in model- 
ling his Superſtitions, 

7 Where Dadalus, &i, Meanin® at Cumg, 

$ Lacheſis; one of the three Deſtinies, whoſe Ofhce was to ſpin 
the Life of every Man: as it was of Cloths to hold the Diſtat!, and 4- 
tropos to cut the Thread. 

9 Arturius. Any debauch'd wicked Fellow who gains by the times. 

10 With Thumbs bent backward, In a Prize of Sword-Players, when 
one of the Fencers had the other ar his Mercy, the Varquiſh'd Party 
Implor'd the Clemency of the SpeCtators. If they thought he deſerv'd 
It not, they held up their Thumbs and beot them backwards, in gn 
of Death, 

11 Verres, Prztor in Sicily, Contemporary with Cicero; by whom 
accus'd of opprefling the Province, he was Condemn'd : His Name is 
us'd here for any Rich Vicicus Man. 

12 Tagus, a Famous River in-Spain, which diſcharges it ſelf into 
the Ocean near Lisbone in Portugal, It wa: held of old, to be full of 
Golden Sands, 

13 Orontes, the greateſt River of Syria: The Poet here puts the Ri- 
yer for the lnhabitauts of Syria. 

14 Thber ; the River which runs by Rome, 

15 Romulus; Firſt King of Rome ; $52 of Mars, as the Pacts feign, 
the firft Romans were Originally Herdſmen, 

I6 But in that Town, %c; He means Athens; of which, Pulls the 
Goddeſs of Arms and Arts was Patronels. 

_ 17 Antiochus and Stratocles, tewo Famous Grecian Mimicks, or Aors 
an the Poet's time. 

18 A Rigid Stoick, &c. Publius Tgnatiss, a Stoick, falſly accus'd Ba- 
Teas Soranus + as Tacitus tells us. 

Ig Dipbilus, and P/otogen;ss, Kc, Were Grecians 11ving, it Rome. 
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20 Or bim who bad, &c. Lucius Metellus the High Prieſt ; who whe 
the Temple of Veſta was on Fire, ſav'd the Palladium. 

21 For by the Roſcian Law, &c. Roſciusa Tribune, who order'd the 
diſtin&ion of Places in Publick Shows, berwixt the Noblemen of Ron 
and the Pleheians, 

22 Where none but only dead Men, &c. The meaning is, that Mey 
in ſome parts of Italy never wore a Gown ( the uſual Habit of the 


Roman, ) till they were bury'd in one. 

23 Coſſas is here taken for any great Man, 

24 Where the tame Pidgeons, &C. The Romaus us'd to breed their 
tame Pidgeons in their Garrecs. 

25 Codrus, a Learned Man , very Poor: by his Books ſuppos'd to 
bea Poet, For, in all probability, the Heroick Verſes here mention'{ 
which Rats and Mice devour'd, were Homer's Works. 

26 A Pythagorean Treat : He means Herbs, Roots, Fruits, and Sallads, 

27 Gygantick Corbulo. Corbulo was a Famous General in Nero's time, 
who Conquer'd 4rmeria;and was afterwards put to Death by that Ty. 
Tant,when he was in Greece,in reward of his great Services, His Stature 
was not only tall, aboze the ordinary Size; but he was alſo proportions 
bly ftrong. 

28 The Ferry-Man's, &c. Charon the Ferry-Man of Hell; whoſe Fare 
wasa Half-penny for every Soul. 

29 Stern Achilles, The Friend of Achilles, was Patroclus, who was 
ſlain by He&or. 

20 Beneath the Kings, &c. Rome was Originally Rul'd by Kings; 


till for the Rape of Lucretia, Tarquin the proud was expell'd, After 
which it was Govern'd by two Conſuls, Yearly choſen : but they op- 
preſling the People, the Commoners Mutiny'd 3 and procur'd Tri- 
bunes to be Created ; who defended their Priviledges, and often op- 
pos'd the Confular Authority, and the Senate. 

31 4quinum, was the Birth-place of Fuvenal, 
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Argument of the Fourth Satyr. 


THE Poet in this Satyr firſt brings in Criſpinus, 
whom he had a laſh at in his firſt Satyr, and whom 
he promiſes here not to be forgetful of for the future. 
He expoſes his monſtrous Prodtgality and Luxury in 
grving the Price of an Eſtate for a Barbel ; and 
from thence takes occaſion to introduce the principal 
Subjeft, ana true Deſizn of this Satyr, which is 
greunded upon a ridiculons Story of a T urbut preſent- 
ed to Tomitian, of ſo vaſt abigneſs that all the Em- 
peror*s Scullery had not a Diſh large enough to holdit: 
Upon which the Senate in all haſte is ſummon'd, to 

Conſult in this Exigency, what is fitteſt to be done, 

The Poet gives us a Particular of the Sexa tors 

Names, their diſt int Charatters, and Speeches, and 

Aawvice;, and after mnch and wiſe Conſultation, an 

Expeaient being found out and a»reed upon, he dif: 

miſſes the Senate, and concludes the Satyr. 
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'0, Nce more Criſpin calPd upon the Stage, 


(Nor ſhall once more ſuffice) provokes my 


3 


Rage : 

A Monſter, to whom ev*ry Vice lays claim, 

Without one Virtue to redeem his Fame. 

Feeble and ſick, yer ſtrong in Luſt alone, 

Therank Adult'rer preys on all the Town, 

All but the Widows nauſeous Charms go down. 
What matter then how ſtately is the Arch 

Where his tir*'d Mules {low with their Burden march ? 

What matter then how thick and long the Shade 

Through which, by ſweating Slaves, he is convey*d ? 


How many Acres near the City-Walls, 


Or new-built Palaces, his own be calls ? 
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No ill Man's happy ; leaſt of all is he 

Whoſe ſtudy *tis to corrupt Chaſtity. 

The inceſtuous Brute, who the veild Veſtal Maid 

But lately to his impious Bed betray'd, 

Who for her Crime, * if Laws their Courſe might 
have, 


Ought to deſcend alive into the Grave. 


But now of ſlighter Faults ; and yet the ſame 
By others done, the Cenſors Juſtice claim. 
For what good Men ignoble count and bale, 
Is Virtue here, and does Criſpin grace : 
In this he's ſafe, whate'er we write of him, 
The Perſon 1s more odious than the Crime. 
And ſoall Satyr's loft. The laviſh Slave 
S1x ? thouſand Pieces for a Barbel gave; 
A Seſterce for each Pound it weigh'd, as they 
Give out, that hear great things, but greater (ay. 
If by this Bribe well-plac'd, he would enſnare 
< orge ſapleſs Ufurer that wants and Heir, 

Or 
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Or if this Preſent the {ly Courtier meant, 


Should to ſome Punk of Quality be ſent, 
That in her eafie Chair ia State does ride, 
'The Glaſſes all drawn up on ev'ry (ide, 

I'd praiſe his Cunning; but expect not this, 
For his own Gut he bought the ſtately Fiſh. 
Now ev'n 3 Apicius Frugal ſeems, and Poor, 


Outvy'd in Luxury unknown before. 


Gave you, Criſpinus, you this mighty Sum ? 
You, that, for want of other Rags, did come 
In your own Country Paper wrapp'd, to Rome. 
Do Scales and Fins bear Price to this Exceſs ? 
You might have bought the Fiſherman for leſs. 
For leſs ſome Provinces whole Acres ſell, 
Nay, 4 in Apia, it you bargain well, 
A Mannor wou'd coſt leſs than ſuch a Meal. 


What think we then of his 5 luxurious Lord ? 


What Banquets loaded that Imperial Board ? 
When 
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When inone Diſh, that taken fromthe reſt 

His conſtant Table wou'd have hardly miſt, 

So many Serſterces were ſwallow'd down, 

To ſtuff one Scarlet-coated Court Buffoon, 

Whom Rome of all her Knights now Chiefeſt greets, 
From crying ſtinking Fiſh about her Streets. 


Begin, Calliope, but not to ing : 
Plain, honeſt Truth we for our Subjeft bring. 
Help then, ye young Pzeriaz Maids to tell 
A downright Narrative of what befel. 
Afﬀord me willingly your ſacred Aids, 
Me that have calPd you young, me that have ſtil\q 


you Maids. 


(cay'd, 
When he, with whom © the Flaviaz Race de- 
The groaning World with Iron Scepter ſway'd, 


When 7 a bald Nero Reign'd, and ſervile Rowe \ 
obcy'd, 


Where 
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Where Venus Shrine does fair 4#cona grace, 


A Turbut taken of prodigious Space, 
Fill'd the extended Net, not lefs than thoſe 


That dull Jeotzs does with Ice encloſe, 


Till conquer'd by the Sun's prevailing Ray, 
It opens to the Pontick Sea their way ; 


And throws them out unwieldy with their Growthz 
Fat with long eaſe, and a whole Winter's ſloth. 


The wiſe Commander of the Boat and Lines, 
For ® our High Prieſt the ſtately Prey deſigns; 
For who that Lordly Fiſhdurſt {ell or buy, 


So many Spies and Court-Informers nigh ? 

No Shoar but ofthis Vermin Swarmsdoes bear, 
Searchers of Mud and Sea-weed ! that would ſwear 
The Fiſh had long in C/ar's Ponds been fed, 

And from its Lord undutifully fled ; 

So, juſtly ought to be again reſtor'd : 

Nay, if you credit Sage 9 Palphnrius word, 

Or dare relie on «Armillatas Skill, 


Whatever Fiſh the vulgar Fry excel 


$o FZUVEN AT. Satiy 


Belong to C2/ar, whereſoc'er they ſwim, 


By their own worth confiſcated to him. 


The Boatman then ſhall a wiſe Preſent make, 
And give the Fiſh before the Seizers take. 


Now ſickly Autumn to dry Froſts gave way, 
Cold Winter rag?d, and freſh preſerv*d the Prey ; 
Yet with ſuch haſte the buſie Fiſher flew, 


As if a hot South-Wind Corruption blew : ; 
And now he reach'd the Lake, **® where what re- 
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mains 
Of 4/ba, ſtill her ancient Rites retains, 


Still Worſhips Veſta, ** tho* an humbler way, 
Nor lets the hallow*d Trojan Fire decay. 


The wondring Croud that to ſtrange Sights reſort, 


And choakda while his Paſſage to the Court, 
At length gives way ; op? flies the Palace-Gate, 


The Turbut enters in, without ' 2 the Fathers wait. 
| The 
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The Boatman ſtraight does to 4/rides preſs, 
And thus preſents his Fiſh, and his Addreſs : 


Accept, Dread Sir, this Tribute from the Main, 

Too great for private Kitchins to contain. 

To your glad Genius ſacrifice this Day, 

Let common Meats reſpectfully give way. 

Haſte to unload your Stomachs to receive 

This Turbut, that for you did only live. 

Solong preſerv'd tothe Imperial Food, 

Glad of the Net, and tobe taken proud. 


How fulſom this ! how grols ! yet this takes well, 
And the vaia Prince with empty Pride does ſwell. 
Nothing ſo monſtrous can be faid or feign'd, 

But with Belief and Joy is entertain'd, 


When to his Face the worthleſs Wretch is prais'd, 
Whom vile Court-Flatt*ry to a God has rais'd. 


But oh hard Fate ! the Palace Stores no Diſh 


Aflord ,capacious of the mighty Fiſh, 
; To 
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To ſage Debate are ſummon'd all the Peers, 

His truſty and much-hated Counſellors, 

In whoſe pale Look that ghaſtly Terror ſat, 

That haunts the dangerous Friendſhips of the Great. 


15 The loud Liburnian that the Senate call'd, 
Run, run; hes ſet, he's ſet, no ſooner baul'd, 
But with his Robe ſnatch up in haſte, does come 
Pegaſus, *4 Bailiff of affrighted Rome. 
What more were Przfets then ? The Beſt he was, 
And faithfulleſt Expounder of the Laws. 


Yetinill times thought all things manag'd beſt, 
VVhen Tuſtice exercis'd her Sword the leaſt. 


15 Old Criſps next, Pleaſant tho* Old appears, 
His V Vit nor Humour yielding to his years. 
His Temper mild, good Nature join'd with Sence, 
And Manners charming as his Eloquence. 
Who fitter for a uſeful Friend than he, 
 Tothe great Ruler of the Earth and Sea, 


_ Was his Thoughts were juſt, his Tongue were free, : 
I 
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If it were ſafe to vent his Gen'rous Mind 

To Rome's dire Plague, and Terror of Mankind, 
If cruel Pow'r could ſoftning Counſel bear ? 
But what's ſo tender as a Tyrant's Ear ? 

With whom whoever, tho? a Fav'tite ſpake, 
Atev*ry Sentence ſet his Life at ſtake, 

Tho? the Diſcourſe were of no weightier things, 
Than ſultry Summers, or unhealthful Springs. 
This well he knew, and therefore never try'd, 
With his weak Arms to ſtem the ſtronger Tyde. 
Nor didall Rome, grown Spiritleſs, ſupply 

A Man that for bold Truth durſt bravely die. 

So ſafe by wiſe complying Silence, he 

Evn in that Court did fourſcore Summers ſee. 


Next him Aci/izs, tho? his Age the ſame, 
With eager haſte to the Grand Councilcame : 
With hima Youth, unworthy of the Fate 
That did too near his growing Virtues walt, 


Urg'd by the Tyrant's Envy, Fear, or Hate. 
(But 
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(But 'tis long ſince Old Age began to be 

In Noble Blood noleſs than Prodigy, 

Whence *cis I'd rather be of "© Giants Birth, 
A Pigmy-Brother to thoſe Sons of Earth.) 
Unhappy Youth ! whom from his deſtin'd End, 
No well-diſſembled Madneſs could defend ; 
When naked in the Alban Theater, 

In Libzan Bears he fixt his Hunting Spear. 


VVho ſees not now thro? the Lord's thin diſguiſe, 
That long ſeem'd Fools to prove at laſt more wiſe? 
That State.Court Trick 1s now too, open laid, 
VVho now admires the *7 Part old Brutus play'd ? 
Thoſe honeſt Times might ſwallow this Pretence, 


When ** the King's Beard was deeper than his Sence: 


Next Rabrius came, 79 tho? not of Noble Race, 
VVith equal Marks of Terrour in his Face. 
Pale with the gnawing Guilt and inward Shame 


Of an old Crime that 1s not fic to name, 


VVorle, 
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Worſe, yet in Scandal taking more delight, 


Than *2 the vile Pathick that durſt Satyr write: 


Montanus Belly next, advancing ſlow 


Before the ſweating Senator did go, 


Criſpinusafſter, but much ſweeter comes, 
Scented with coſtly Oils and Eaſtern Gums, 


More than would ſervetwo Fun'cals for Periumes, 


Then Pompey, none more skili'd in the Court- 
Game 


Ofcutting Throats, with a ſoft Whiſper, came. 


Next Fuſcus, he who many a peaceful day 


For ?! Daciaz Vultures was reſerv'd a Prey, 
Til having ſtudy'd War enough at home, 
He led abroad the unhappy Arms of Rome: 


Cunning Vejexto next, and by his ſide 


Bloody Catullus leaning on his Guide, | 
M Decre- 
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Decrepit, yet a furious Lover he, 
fn deeply imirt with Charms he could not ſee. 
A 'ionter, that even this worſt Age out-vies, 
Conſpicuois, and above the common fize. 
A blind baſe FlatCrer, 22 from ſome Bridge or Gate; 
ais'd to murdering Miniſter of State. 
Dcferving ſtill to beg upon the Road, 
And bleſs each paſſing Waggon and its Load: 
None more admir'd the Fiſh ; he in its praiſe 
With Zeal his Voice, with Zeal his Hands did raiſe 
Bur to the left all his fine things did ſay, 
Whit oa his right the unſeen Turbut lay. ' 
So he the fam'd C:l:cian Fencer prais'd, 
And at each hit with Wonder ſeem'd amaz'd. 
50 did the Scenes and Stage Machines admire, 


And Boys that flew thro? Canvas Clouds in Wyre. 


Nor came /*jextoſhort ; but as inſpir'd 
By thee, Belions, by thy Fury fir'd, 


Turns 
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Turns Prophet : See, the mighty Omen, ice, 

He cries, of ſome Illuſtrious Victory ! 

Some Captive King, thee his new Lord {hall own | 
Or from his Bririfþ Chariot headiong thrown 

The 23 proud Arvirezus came tumblirg duwn ! 
The Monſter's foreign. *+ Mark the pointed Spears 
That from thy Hand on his pierc'd Back he wears ! 
Who Nobler could, or plainer things prelage ? 7 
Yet one thing *ſcap'd him, the Prophetick Rage ( 


Shew*d not the Turbut's Country, nor its Age. 


At length by Ce/ar the grand Queſtion's put : 
My Lords, your Judgment ; Shall che Fiſh be cut © 


Far beit, far from us, Montanus cries ; 
Let's not diſhonour thus the Noble Prize ! 
A Pot of fineſt Earth, thin, deep, and wide 
Some 25 skilful quick Promethens mult provide. 
Clay and the forming Earth prepare wirh ſpecd. 


But, Ceſar, be it from henceforth decreed, 
M 2 That 
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That Potters on the Royal Progreſs wait, 


Teaſſiſt in theſe Emergencies of State: 


This Council pleas'd ; nor cou'd it fail to take, 
So fir, ſo worthy of the Man that ſpake. 
The old Court Riots he remember'd well, 
Could Tales of Nero's Midnight Suppers tell, 
When Faiern 'V Vines the lab'ring Lungs did fire, 
And to new Dainties kindled falſe Deſire. 
In Arts of Eating none more early Train'd, 


None 1a my time had equal Skill attain'd. 
He whither 2* Czrce's Rock his Oyſters bore, 


Or *7 Lucrine Lake, or ** the Ratupian Shoar, 
Knew at firſt taſte, nay at firſt ſight cou'd tell 
A Crab or Lobſter's Country by its Shell. 


They riſe, and ſtraight all with reſpeCtful Awe, 
At the word giv'n, obſequioully withdraw, 


VVhom full of eager haſte, ſurpriſe, and fear, 


Our mighty Prince had ſummon'd to appear ; 


As 


Sat. IV. JF UVEN A I. 
As if fome News he'd of the Cazz: tell, 


Or that the fierce Sicambrians did rebel : 
As if Expreſſes from all Parts had come 


YVith freſh Alarms threatning the Fate of Rowe. 


V Vhat Folly this ! but oh | thatall the re{l 
Of hisdire Reign had thus been ſpent in Jeſt ! 
Andall thattime ſuch Trifles had employ'd 
In which ſo many Nobles he deſtroy'd ! 

He fafe, they unreveng'd, to the diſgrace 
Of the ſurviving, tame, Patrician Race ! 


But when he dreadful to the Rabble grew, 


Him, whom ſo many Lords had ſlain, they ſlew. 


The End of the Fourth Satyr. 
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Explanatory Notes on the Fourth Satyr. 


I I F Laws their courſe, &c. Ought to deſcend, &c, Criſpinus had de. 

flour'd a Veſtal Virgin, but by his Favour with Domitian, ſhe e- 
ſcap'd the Puniſhment due to her Otfcence ; which was to be bur y'd a- 
live by Xuma's Law ; as may be ſcenin Livy, l, 1, andis more pattis 
cularly deſcrib'd in Plutarch's Life of Numa, 

2 Six theuſand Pieces, Six thouſand of the Roman Seftertij, which 
makes fix Seftertia, according to our Account, 461. 178.5 d. 

> Nop even Apicius» A Man for Glutrony and Prodigality famous 
ever to a + roverh, who having ſpent moſt of his vatit Eftate upon his 
Gat, for feare of want poiſon'd himſelf, Senec, 

4 Nayin Ajulia, Part of Italy, near the Adriatick Gulf, where Land 
it ſeems, was very cheap, either for the barrenneſ and cragged heighth 
of the Mountains, or for the unwholſomneſs of the Air, and the Wind 
Atab'lus.s Horac, Lib, 1. Sat. 5, Montes Apulia tvt95—-quos torret As 
tabulus © guos Nunquam erepſemus, © c. 

s His Tuxuriow Lord, The Emperor Domitian, 

6 The Flavian Race decay d. Domitian was the laſt and worſt of the 
Flavian Family, which tho' at firſt obſcure, yet had produc'd great and 
good Men, Reipublica nequaquam penitenda, ſays Sueton, g, For of this 
Family were Veſp.fran and Tits, | 

7 Abald Nero, Domitian, who could not ſo much as bear with Pa- 
tience the mention of baldneſs tho' in Jelt only, and objected to ano- 
ther, as Suetonixs in his Life tells us. And who, for his Cruely, is 
here call'd a ſecond Nero, 

8 Our High Pri-ft, The Emperor Domitian call'd ſo, either from his 
Inſticutinz the Colledge of the Alban Prieſts, of whom he was as it 
were, Chicf; or for taking upon him the Office of Pontifex Maximus 
in the Condemnation of the Veſtal Virgin Cornetia ; or, more general- 
Iy, becauſe often the Emperors aflum'd both the Title and Office of 
High Prieſt. 

9 Palphurizzand Armillatus. Both Men of Conſular Degree : Lawyers, 
and Spies, and Informers, and ſo Favourites of Domittan. 

IO What remains of Alba, &c. Alba longa built by Afcanius, about 
fhfrcen Miles from Rome, was deftroy'd after by Tullus Heſtilius, the 
Temples only excepted, ( Liv. L. 1.) The Albans upon this their Miſ- 
foituncs neglefting their Worſhip, were by ſundry Prodigies com- 
manded to reftore their Ancient Ritcs, the chick of which was the 
keenying perpetually burning the Veſtal Fire, which was brought thither 
bv Zea and his Trojans as a fatal Picdge of the perpetuity of the Romar 
Empire, 
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11 Tho an bumbler way. There was a more ſtately Temple ereQted 
to Veſta at Rome by Numa, than this of 4/52, where the ſame Ceremo- 
nies were us'd. 

12 The Fathers, The Senate always ſo call'd, Patres Conſeripti. 

13 The lowd Liburnian, Some ſay that of the People of this Coun- 
try, which is a part of [Yyricum, the Romans made their Cryers, becauſe 
of thcir lowd Voyces. Others take Liburnw for che Proper Name of 
one Man—— Liburnus that the Senate call'd. 

'14 Pegaſus, Bailiff. A Citizen of Alba, a very Learned Lawyer, 
and Przfc& or Chief Magiftrate gf Reme. He calls him here Baviif : 
As if Rome, by Domitian's Cruelty, hath ſo far loſt its Liberty and Pcivi- 
ledges, that it now was no better than a Cuuntry Village, and fit to be 
Govern'd by no better than a Baylift, 

Is Old Criſps, (Vibius Criſpus.) This was he that made the known 

eft upon Pomatian's killing Flies. When one day Demition being alone in 
his Cloſet, and being ask'd whether there was any one left within 
with the Emperor, he anſwer'd No, not fo much asa Fly. The Names 
and Charad@ers of moſt of theſs. Senators here mention'd may be found 
in Suetonius's Life of Domitian, and in Tacitus. 

16 Of Giants Birth. Ofan obſcure and unknown Family. 

17 The part old Brutus playd, Tis a known Story. how Bratzs find- 
ing that his own Brother and ſome of the mo't conſiderable Men of 
Rome had been put to Death by Targuinius Superbys, counterf-ited him« 
ſeifa Madman or Fool, and ſo avoided the T yrant's Cruelty, tiil he 
had gain'd a fit time to deſtroy him, revenge his Brother's and Coun- 
trymens Deaths, and free Rome. 

18 When the King's Beard, Inthoſe Antient ani more fimple times, 
when it was the Cuſtom never ro ſhave their Beards: For 400 Years 
there was no ſuch thing as a Farber heard of in Roe, 

19 Tho not of Noble Race, with equal Marks of Terror, For Domitian's 
Crueiry reach'd even to rhe common People, and thoſe of lower Birth, 
whith (in the en.l of this Satyr) the Poet tells us, caus'd his Deftructi- 
on, 

20 The vile Pathick. Nero, who wrote a Satyr upon Quintianss , 
whom he charges with his own Profligate Lewdneſs, and Dcbauchery. 
Tacit, Annal. :<, 

21 For Dacian Vultures, Cornelius Fuſcus, a Noble Man of no man- 
ner of Experience, or more knowledge in War Aﬀairs than what he 
had ftudy'd in his own Country Retirement, was yet by Domitian twice 
ſent with an Army agai-ſt the Dacians, in the aft of which his Army 
was defeated, and himſelt flain. 

22 From Bridge or Gate, The common ftands for Beggars, 

23 The Proad arviragus. One of the Ancient Brittiſh Kings. 

24 Mark the pointed Spears, He makes the Flatterer call the ſharp 


| Fins rifing on the Fiſhes back, Spears ; and to \ignifie and poriend that 
| Domitian ſhall rick the like in ſome Foreign Encmy, 


M 4 25 


gz FJUVENAL. Saty, 


25 Some $kilful quick Prometheus. Some skilful Potter. Alluding tg 
the old Fable of Prometheus, whoſe $kill in this Art was ſuch, that he 
mate a Man of Clay. 

t 26 Circe's Rock, The Circean Promontory, nam'd from Circe that 
liv'd there, on the Shore of Campania. 

27 The Lucrine Lake, Between Baje and Puteoli, 

23 The Kutupian Shore. Rutupe Or Rutupi , an Ancient Towng 
Name on the Kentiſh Shoar, ſuppos'd to be our Richborough, Theſe 
were all Famous in thoſe times for Oylters, 
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Argument of the Fifth Satyr. 


THE Poet diſſmades a Paraſite 
from frequenting the Tables uf 
great Men, where he 1s certain to 
be :Treated with the higheſt Scorn 
and Contempt : And, at the ſame 
time, Inveighs againſs the Luxury 
and Inſolence of the Roman No- 

bility. 
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F harden'd by Afﬀronts, and till the ſame, 


Loſt to all Senſe of Honour, and of Shame, 


Thou yet canſt love to haunt the Great Man's Boards 


And think no Supper good but with a Lord : 

If yet thou canſt hold out, and ſuffer more 

Than lewd " Sarmentas, or vile Galba bore, 

Thy ſolemn Oath ought to be ſet afide: 

But ſure the Belly's caſily ſupply*d. 

Suppoſe, what frugal Nature wou'd ſuflice, 

Suppoſe that wanting, Hunger 1s not nice. 

Isno ? Bridge vacant, no convenient Seat, 

Where thou may'ſt cringe, and gnaw thy broken 


Meat, 


- 


And witha Matt, and Crutch, and ty'd up Leg, 
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Firſt, if he pleaſe to ſay, Sitdown, and {milc, 
Behold the full Reward of all thy Toil ! 
All thy Old Servicesare largely paid, 
And thou a proud and happy Man art made. 
Sec! of thy boaſted Friendſhip ſee the Fruits ! 
And theſe too he upbraid;, and theſe imputes. 
If after toocold Months thy Lord think fit 
His poor, negleted Client to admit, 
And ſay, Sup with me, thou halt thy deſire, 
Be thankful, mortal, and no more require. 
Thus Bleſt, muſt 3 Trebius to his Lewees run, 
Whea the Stars languiſh near the riſing Sun ; 
Break off {weet Slumbers, drowſie, and undreſt, 
To ſhew his Zeal, and to prevent thereſt ; 
Run to prevent the fawning humble Train, 
While {low 4 Bootes drives his frozen Wain. 
Perhaps the gerfrous Entertainment may 
For all the State and dear Attendance pay. 
For him is kepta Liquor more Divine, 


You Spnnges mult be drunk with Lees of Wine, 
Drunk 
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Drunk for your Patron's Pleaſureand hus Jeſt ; 
Then raving like a 5 Corybas poſleſt, 

Thou and the Freed-men firſt begin to jarr 
From mutual Jeers the Prelude to the War, 
Thou and thy Fellow-Paraſites engage, 

| And Battel with a Troop of Servants wage; 


Then Glaſſes and Saountine Pitchers fly, 
And broken Pates diſcolour'd Napkins dye. 


While happy he, ſtretch'd on his Couch, ſupine 
Looks on with ſcorn, and drinks old gen'rous Wine, 
Preſt from the Grape, when Warlike Rome was free, 
But kindly, never ſends one Glaſs to thee. 

Perhaps to morrow he may change his Wine, 

And drink old ſparkling _A41baz, or Setine, 

Whoſe Title,and whoſe Age, with Mould o'ergrown, 
The good old Cask for ever keeps unknown : 

Such 7 bold Helviaius drank, and Thraſcacrown'd 
With Garlands, when the flowing Bowl went round 
On Brutus Birth-day : And to raiſe Delight, 


Topleaſc at once the Taſte, and charm the Sight, 
2 He 
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He in bright Amber drinks, or brighter Gold, 
And Cups with ſhining Berils ſer does hold. 
Thou art not ſufter*d or to Touch or Taſte ; 

And if thou dar*lt; a Guard on thee is plac?d 
Towatch the Gems. This may perhaps ſurprize, 
But, Sir, you'll pardon, they are Stones of Price. 
For Firro does, as many do of late, 

Gems from his Fingers to his Cups tranſlate, 
Which the bold © Youth to Dido's Love preferr'd, 
Wore on the Scabbard of his ſhining Sword. 
Thou may*ſt at diſtance gaze, and ſigh in vain, 


A crack'd black Pot's reſerv*d for thee to drain. 


If his Blood boil, and th? adventitious Fire 
Rais'd by high Meats, and higher Wines, require 
To temper and allay the burning Heat, 

Waters are brought, which by DecoCtion get 
New coolneſs, ſuch plain Nature does not know, 


Not Ice ſo cool, nor Hyperborean Snow. 


Did 


Y " HOP " Cy — 


CT pm_—_—_ 


Gat. V. 


Did I complain but now, and juſtly too, 

That the ſame Wine is not allow'd to you ? 

Another Water's reach'd you, when you call, 

From Hands of Mooriſh Footmen, lean and tall ; 

The grim Attendance he aſſigns Paffright 

Rather than wait ; Rogues who wou'd ſcare by 
Night, 

If met among the Tombs ; the ghaſtly Slaves 

Look as if newly ſtarted from their Graves. 

Before himſelf the Flower of 4ſia ſtands, 

To watch his Looks, and to receive Commands. 

A ? Boy of ſuch a Price as had undone | 

Old Roman Kings, and drain'd the Treaſure of a 


Crown. 


If thouor any of thy Tribe want Wine, 
Look back, and give thy Ganymedesth'ſign. 
The lovely Boy, and bought at ſucha rate, 

Is much too handſom, and too proud to wait 
On the deſpis'd and poor : Will he deſcend 
To give aGlaſs to a declining Friend ? 
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No, his good Mien, his Youth,and blooming Face 
Tempt him to think, thar with a better grace 
Himſelf might fir, and chou ſupyly his place. 
Behold there yet remains, which muſt be born, 


Proud Servants more inſufferable Scorn. 


With what Diſdain another gave thee Bread ! 
The meaneſt Wretches are with better fed : 
Thiimpenetrable Cruſt thy Teeth defies, 

And petrify'd with Age ſecurely lies : 

Hard, mouldy, black, if thou preſume t'iavade, 
With ſacrilegious Hands, thy Patron's Bread, 
There ſtands a Servant ready to chaſtiſe 
Yourlnſolence, and teach you to be wile. 

Will you a bold Intruder, ever learn 

To know your Basket, and your Bread diſcern ? 
"Tis juſt, ye God's! and whatI well deſerve ; 
Why did not I more honourably ſtarve ? 

Did I for this abandon Wife and Bed ? 

For this, alas! by vain Ambition led, 


Thro? 
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T hro*cold '* Eſquilie run lo oft, and bear 
The Storms and Fury of the Vernal Air, { 


And then with Cloak wet thro? attend, and drop 


ping Hair ? 


See ! by the talleſt Servant born on high, 
A Sturgeon fills the largeſt Diſh and Eye ! 
With how much Pomp he's plac*'d upon the Board ! 
With what a Tail and Breaſt ſalutes his Lord ! 
With what Expence and Arr, how richly drelt ! 
Garniſh'd with *Sparagus, himſelf a Fealt ! 
Thouart to one {mall diſmal Diſh confin'd; 
A Crab ill dreſt, and of the vileſt kind. 


He on his own Fiſh pours the nobleſt Oil, 
The product of * 2 Yenatrum?s happy Soil. 
That to your marcid dying Herbs afſign'd, 
By the rank ſmell and raſte betrays its Kind, 
By Moors imported, and for Lamps alone deſign. 


N Well 
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Well rubb'd with this, when "3 Bocear comes to 
(Town, 


He makes the Theatres and Baths his own, 


All round from him, as from thinfeCQted run, 


The pois'nous Stink ev*n their own Serpents ſhun, 


Behold a Mullet ev*a from Corf# brought ! 
Or near the Rocks of '4 T aurominium caught. 
Since our own Seas nolonger can ſupply, 
Exhauſted by our boundleſs Luxury : 

The ſecret Deepcan no ProteCtion give, 

No Tyrrhexe Fiſh is ſufter'd now to live 

To his juſt growth. The Provinces from far 
Furniſh our Kitchins, and revenge our War. 


Baits for the Rich, and Childleſs they ſupply ; 


Aurelia thence muſt ſell, and '5 Lenas buy. 


Thelargeſt Lamprey which their Seas aftord, 
Is madea Sacrifice to /irro*s Boards | 
When Auſter tothe /Aolian Caves retires 
With dropping Wings, and gurmuriog there re- 
ſpires, Raſh 
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» |]. Raſh daring Nets, in hope of ſuch a Prize, 

' |} Carybdi, andthetreacherous Deep deſpiſe. 
AnFel for you remains, in "5 Tiber bred, 
With fouleſt Mud, and the rank Ordure fed, 
Diſcharg'd by Common-Shoars from all the Town ; 
No ſecret Paſſage was to him unknowa ; 

In ev*ry noiſom Siok the Serpent ſlept, 


And thro* dark Vaults oft to Suburra crept. 


One word to Yirro now, if he can bear, 
1 And *tis a Truth, which he's not us'd to hear ; 
No Man expeRts, (for who ſo much a Sot, 
JÞ Who has the Times he lives in ſo forgot? ) 
What Seneca, what Piſo us'd to ſend 5 
To raiſe, or to ſupport a ſinking Friend. 


Thoſe Godlike Men, to wanting Virtue kind, 
Bounty well-plac'd preferr'd, and well defign'd, 
| Toalltheir Titles, allthat heighth of Pow'r, | 


| Which turns the Braios of Fools, and Fools alone 


When your poor Client is condemn'd tattend, 


'Tis all we ask, receive him like a Friend, | 
. & 68 At 
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At leaſt, let him be eaſie if you can, Ji 
Let him be treated like a Free-born Man. W \ 
Deſcend to this, and theri we ask no more, 1 


Rich to your ſelf, to all beſide be poor. 


ear him is plac'd the Liver of a Goole, 


That part alone which Luxury 'wou'd chuſe, | 
A Boarentire, and worthy of the Sword 


Of 17 Meleager, {moaks upon the Board. 

Next Muſhroms, larger when the Clouds deſcend 
In fruitful Showres, and defir*d ** Thunders rend 
The vernal Air, No more plough up the Ground, 
O 75 Lybia, where ſuch Muſhroms can be found, 
«Aledins 22 Cries, but furniſh us with ſtore 


Of Muſhroms, and import thy-Corn no more ! 


Mcan while thy Indignation yet to raiſe, 
The Carver dancing round each Diſh ſurveys, 
With flying Kaife ; and as his Art direCts, 
With proper Geſtures ev*ry Fowl \difleQs, 

A thing of ſogreat moment to their Taſte, 
1 hat one falſe ſlip had ſurely marr'd theFeaft. 


It 


Sat. V. ZUFVEBNAL. 105 
If thou daremurmur, ifthou dare complain 
With Freedom, like a Roman Gentleman, 

Thow'rt ſeiz'd immediately by his Commands, 

And dragg'd, like *' Cacus, by j 7 Wes Hands 

Out from his preſence. When does Haughty he 


Deſcend to take a Glaſs once touch'd by thee ? 
That Wretch were loſt, who ſhou'd preſume to think 


He might be free, who durſt ſay, Come, Sir, drink, 


Will any Freedom here from you be born 
(are torn? 
Whoſe Clothes are thread-bare, and whoſe Cloaks 


Wou'd any God, or Godlike Man below, 
Four hundred thouſand Seſterces beſtow ! 
How mightily wou'd Trebins be improv'd, 
How much a Friend to YVirro, how belov'd ! 
Will Trebizs eat of this ? What Sot attends 
My Brother ? Who carves to my belt of Friends ? 


O Selterces, this Honour's dong to you ! 
Youare hys Friends, and you his Brethrea too, 
Wouldſt thou become his Patron and his Lord ; 


Wouldſt thou be in thy turn by him ador'd ? 
N 3 Na 
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Noyoung ?3 Ave in thy Hall muſt play, 


Nor ſweeter Daughter lead thy Heart aſtray. 
O how a Barren Wife does recommend ! 
How dear, how pleaſant is a Childleſs Friend ? 
But if thy Mycale, thy Teeming Wife 
Pour out three Boys, the Comfort of thy Life ; 
He 24 too willin the pratling Nelt rejoice, 
Farthings and Nuts provide, and yarious Toys, 
For the young ſmiling Paraſites, the wanton Boys. 
Heviler Friends with doubtful Muſhroms treats, 
Sccurefor you, himſelf Champignons eats ; 
Such Claudius lov'd, of the ſame ſortand taſte, 
Till 25 Agrippina kindly gave the laſt, 
Tohim are order'd, and thoſe happy few 
VVhom Fate has rais'd above contempt and you, 
Moſt fragrant Fruits, ſuch in 25 Pheacian Gardens 
Wherea perpetual Autumnever {miP9, (grow 
And Golden Applcs loaded Branches filfg. 
By ſuch ſwift 4ralznta was betray'd, 


The vegetabie G2!d foon ſtopt rhe flytng Maid. 
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Toyou ſach ſcabb'd harſh Fruit is giv*n, as raw 


Young Souldiersat their Exercifings gnaw, 


Who trembling learn tothrow the fatal Dart, 


And under Rods of rough Centurions ſmart. 


Thou tak*ſt all this as done to ſave Expence ; 
No ! *tis on purpoſe done to give offence : 
VVhat Comedy, what Farce can more delight, 
Than grinning Hunger, and the pleaſing ſight 
Of your hilk'd Hopes? No! He's relolv'd Vextort 
Tears from your Eyes: *Tis barb?*rous jeſt and ſport, 
Thou think'ſt thy ſelf Companion of the Great, 
Artfree and happy in thy own Conceit. 
He thinks thou'rt tempted by tlPattrattive ſmel!! 
Of his warm Kitchen, and he judges well. 
For 7 whoſo naked, in whole empty Vems 
One fingle Drop of Noble Blood remains 
VVhat Freeborn Man, who, tho' of Mungrel train, 
Wou'd twice ſupport the Scorn, and proud Diſdain 
VVith which thoſe Idals you adore, the Great, 


Their wretched Vaſſals and Dependants treat 
a N +4 (2 
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O Slaves moſt abjett ! you ſtill gaping ſit, 


Devouring with your Eyes each pleaſing Bit ; 
Now ſure we Paraſites at laſt ſhall ſhare 

That Boar, and now that W1ld-fowl, or that Hare ; 
1hus you expetting gaze, with your Teeth ſet ; 
With your Bread ready,and your Knives well whet; 
Demure and ſilent ; but, alas ! in vain ; 

He mocks your Hunger, and derides your Pain. 

If you can bear all this, and think him kind, 

You well deſerve the Treatment which youlind. 
At laſt thou wilt beneath the *3 Burthen bow, 
And, glad, receive the 29 manumitting Blow 

On thy ſhav'd flaviſh Head ; mean while attend, 


Worthy of ſuch a Treat, and ſuch a Friend, 
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The Fad of the Fifth Satyr. 
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Explanatory Notes on the Fifth Satyr. 


1 CO Armentus. A Buffoon and Paraſite of Auguſtus Ceſar. The ſame 
perhaps with that Sarmentus in Horace, Sat. 3. l. 1. 

2 Where common Beggars us'd to place themſelves. 

2 It was the Cuſtom in Reme for the Clients to attend their Patrons, 
co ſalute them in the Morning, Virgil, Martial, &c. 

4 That Conſtellation, otherwiſe call'd the Bear, which appearing al- 
ways above the Horizon, is ſaid by the Poers never to deſcend into the 
Sea. The meaning is, that Trebius was forc'd to run early in the Morn- 
ning, by the light of thoſe Stars. 

5s A Prieft of Cybele, 

6 From Setia a Town of Campania, renowned far the beſt Wines, 

Thraſea and Helvidius his Sons-in-Law, Men cf great Virtue, Con- 
fancy, and Zeal for the Liberty of their Country ; they were both op- 
Preſs'd by Nero, Thraſea put to death, and Helvidius banilh'd : Tacitus 
has related-at large the Charge and Accuſation of Thraſea, with what 
Bravery he received the Order by which he was commanded ro die, and 
being allow'd his choice, opened his Veins with theſe words: Libemus 
Fovi Liberatori, Annal. Lib. 16. They arefaid here to have ſolmenly ob- 
fery'd the Birth:days of Brutus and C2fjus, the Deliverers of their Coun- 
try 3 which may perhaps be true, tho” it be not objected among many 
things of this kind in Tacitus. 

8 An Alluſton to that of Virgil deſcribing Aneas Stellatus, Iaſpide fulv2 
Enſis erat. che | 

9 The Romans mightily affected to be ſerv'd by beautiful Boys, whom 
they bought at vaſt rates. Martial, &c. Re | 

Io One of the ſeven Hills on which Rome was built, 
q Ii The Authors whom I have the opportunity to conſulr, are not 
agreed what Fiſh is meant by Squilla; I have tranſlatcd it Sturgeon, IL 
confeſs at random, but it may ſerve as well. 
12 A Towii in Campania, famous for the beſt Oil. 

13 The Name ofa King of Mayritaniaz but here muſt be underftood 
as the Name of any Noble Moor. 

14 A Town of Sicily, 


15 Onecof thoſe whom rhe Romans call'd Heredipete ; who courred 
and preſented the Rich and Childleſs, in hope to become their Heirs. 
16 The Fiſh of Tyber were for this Reaſon thought the wort in [ta/y. 


i7 The Story of the Caledonian Bear, ſlain by Meleager, is to be found, 
Metamor. Lib. 8. 

18 Rainy and thundring Springs produce abundance of Muſhroms, 
and were therefore defired. Pliny, Lib. 19. 
* 19 Ror e was ſupply'd with grcat Quamitie; of Corn from 4frica, 
and oi Mi.fhrums too it ſe ms, | 


23 
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20 The Name of a Glutton or Parafite. 

2x The Nameofa famous Thief, who ſtole the Oxen of Hercules, and 
drew them into his Den backwards ; but was fin by Hercules, and 
dragg'd out by the Heels, Aneid.8, 

22 The Cenſus Equeſtris, about 3125 1. Engliſh, Roſcius Otho made 2 
Law, that whereas before Roman Gentleman and Commons fat pramil. 
cuouſly in the Theatres, there ſhou'd be fourteen Seats or Benches a 
part, for thoſe who were worth that Sum. 

23 Anallu5on to that of Dido, Si guis mihi paruulus taula Luderet 
Fneas, The meaning is, thou muſt haye no Child to defeat his hopes of 
becoming thy Heir. 

24 Ironically. 

25 His Wife Agrippina gave him a pojſon'd d one, of which he died, 


See that ingenious Satyr of Seneca, Claudii Apocolocyntoſis. 
' 26 The Gardens of Alcinous, King, of the Pheacians, are renown'd in 
Hemer and all Antiquity. 

27 In the following Lines, there is in the Original Reference to the 
Cuftom of Roman Children, wearing for diſtin&ion of their Quality, the 
Bulla aurea, or Corſacca, T have tranſlated them according to the intent 
and ſence of the Poet, without allufion to thoſe Cuftoms ; which being 
unknown to meer Engliſh Readers, wou'd haye only made the' Tranſla- 


tionas obſcure as the Original, 


23 Of ſo many Indignities. 
29 Iknow the Commentators give another ſence of theſe laſt Lines, 


butl take them to allude to the manner of the Manumiffion of Slaves, 
which was done by giving them a touch or blow on the Head, by their 
Lord, or the Prztor, with a Wand call'd VindiFa ; and thus the mean- 
ing will be, that Trebius, weary'd at laſt, will be glad to be diſcharg'd 
from the Slayery of attending, where he finds ſuch uſage, 
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Argument of the Sixth Satyr, 


2c 


T HIS Satyr, of almoſt double lengh to any of the reſt, 
#5 a bitter invettive againſt the fair Sex. *Tis, in- 
deed, a Common: place, from whence all the Moderns 
have notoriouſly ſtollex their ſharpeſt Raileries. In 
his other Satyrs, the Poet has only glanc'd on ſome par- 
ticular Women, and generally ſrourg'd the Men, But 
this he reſeru'd wholly for the Ladies. How they 
had offended him I know not : But upon the whole 
matter he is not to be excus'd for imputing to all, the 
Vices of ſome few amongſt them. Neither was it 
generouſly done 'of him, to attack the weakeſt as well 
as the faireſt part of the Creation : Neither da I know 
what Moral he cowd reaſonably draw from it. It 
could not be to avoid the whole Sex, if all had been 
true which he alledges againſt them : for that had 
been to put an end to Humane Kjnd, And to bid ns 
beware of their Artifices, is a king of ſilent acknow- 
ledementthat they have more Wit than Men : which 
turns the Satyr upon us, and particularly upon the 
Poet ; who thereby makes a Complement, where he 
meant a Libel. If he intended only to exerciſe hisWit, 
be has forfeited his Tudgment, by making the one 
half of his Readers his mortal Enemies : And 
among t the Men, all the happy Lowers, by their own 
Experience, will diſprove his Accuſations. The 
whole World moſt allow this to be the Wittieſt of his 
Satyrs ; and truly he had need of all his parts, to 
maintain with ſo much violence, ſo unjuſt a Charge. 


Iam ſatisfied he will bring but few over to hjs Opint- 
on: 


we VL JUVENATL 16 


»n : And on that Conſider ation chiefly Toenturdto 
tranſlate him. T hough there wanted not another Rea- 


fon, which was, that no ane elſe would undertake it : 


At leaſt, Sir C. S. who cou'd have done more right 
tothe Author, after a long delay, at length abſolutely 
refus'd ſo mp——_ an employment : And every one 
will grant, that the Work muſt have been imperfect 
and lame, if it had appear*d without one of the Prin- 
cipal Members belonging to it. Let the Poet there- 
fore bare the blame of his own Invention ; and let me 


ſatisfie the World, that I am nos off his Opinion. 


Wha tever hisRoman Ladies were, the Engliſh are 
free from all bis Impntations. T hey will read- with 
Wonder and Abhorrence, the Vices of an Age, which 
was the moſt Infamous of any on Record, They will 
bleſs themſelves when they behold thoſe Examples 
related of Domitian's time : They will give back to 
Antiquity thoſe Monſters it produc'd:. And believe 
with reaſon, that the Species of thoſe Women is ex- 
tinguiſh'd ; or at leaft, that they were never here 
propagated, I may ſafely therefore proceed to the Ar- 
gument of a Satyr, which is no way relating to them: 
And firſt obſerve, that my Author maks their Luſt 
the moſt Heroick of their Vices : The reſt are in 4 
manner but digreſſion. He skims them over ; but 
he dwells on this ; when he ſeems to have taken his 
laſt leave of it, on the ſudden he returns to it : *Tis 
one Branch of it in Hippia, another in Meſſalina, 
but Luſt is the main Boay of the Tree. He begins 
with this Text inthe firſt line, and takes it up with 
Intermiſſions to the end of the Chapter, Every Vice 
Za Loader ; but that's a Ten, The Fillers, oy in- 
ger meaiate Parts, gre their Revenge; their Con. 

> trivances 
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trivances of ſecret Crimes ; their Arts to hide them: 
their Wit to excuſe them ; and their Impudence tg 
own them, when they can no longer be kept ſecret. 
Then the Perſons to whom they are moſt additted - 
ard on whom they commonly beſtow the laſt Favours, 
*4s Stage-Players, Fidlers, Singing-Boys, and Fen 
cers, Thoſe who paſs for Chaſt amongſt them, are 
nt really ſo; but only for their vaſt Dowries, are 
rather ſuffer d, than low'd by their own Husbands, 
That they are Imperionus, Domintering, Scolding 
Wives : Set up for Learning and Criticiſm in Poe- 
fry; but are falſe Fndges. Love to ſpeak Greek 
(which was then the Faſhionable Tongue, as French 
i now with us.) That they plead Canſes at the Bar, 
and play Prizes at the Bear-Garden. That they are 
Goſſips and News: Mongers: Wrangle with their 
. Neighbours abroad, and beat their Servants at home. 
That they lie in for new Faces once a Month, are flut- 
tiſh with their Husbanas in private ; and Paint and 
Dreſs in Publick for their Lovers, That they deal 
with Jews, Diviners, and Fortune-tellers : Learn 
the Arts of Miſcarrying, and Barrenneſs. Buy Chil- 
dren, and produce them for their own. . Murther 
their Husbands Sons, if they ſtand intheir way to 
his Eſtate: and make their Adulterers his Heirs. 
From hence the Poet proceeds toſhew the Occaſions 
of all theſe Vices ; their Original, and how they were 
emtroduc'd in Rome, by Peace, Wealth, and Luxury. 
1s concluſion, if we will take the word of our malici- 
- Ons Author ;, Bad Women are the general ſtanding 
Rule ; and the Good , but ſome few Exceptions 
fo 2, 


THE 


WO 


RS . Y 


N 
”) - Ih 
"114 ” & 
[ 


[|| 


HUI 
BUVLNY: | 


: 
1 
: ; 


=; 


= —1m——- 
E = — } 
= — , —_ 


Yu 


\ 


V 


a 


9, 


THE 


SSTXTH SATTK 


N * Saturn's Reign, at Nature's early Birth, 
= was that thing calPd Chaſtity on Earth 3 
When in a narrow Cave,their common Shade, 
The Sheep, the Shepherds, and their Gods were laid: 


When Reeds and Leaves,afid Hides of Beaſts were 
ſpread F 

By Mountain-Huſwives, for their homely Bed, 

And moſlie Pillows rais'd, for the rude Husband's \ 

Head. 

Unlike the Niceneſs of our modern Dames, 

| CAﬀetted Nymphs with new-affeQtcd Names: ) 

The Cynthie's and the Lesbia's of our Years, 

Who fora Sparrow's Death diſſolve in Tears. 


Thoſe 
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Thoſe firſt unpoliſh'd Matrons, big and bold, 

Gave ſuck toInfants of Gygantick Mold ; 

Rough as their ſavage Lords who rang'd the Wood, 
And ? fat with Acorns belch'd their windy Food. 
For when the World was buckſom,freſh,and young, 
Her Sons were undebauch'd, and therefore ſtrong ; 
And whether Born ia kindly Beds of Earth, 

Or ſtrugling from the Teeming Oaks to Birth, 

Or from what other Atorys they begua, 

No Sires they had, or if a Sire the Sun. 

Somethin Remains of Chaſtity appear'd 

Ev'n 3 under Fove, but Fove without a Beard : 
Before the ſervile Greeks had learnt to ſwear 

By Heads of Kings ; while yet the Bounteous Year 
Her common Fruits in open Plains expos'd, 

E're Thieves were fear'd, or Gardens were enclos'd : 
At length 4 uneaſie Juſtice upwards flew, 

And both the Siſters to: he Stars withdrew ; 
From that old Ara Whoring did begin, 


So venerably Ancient is the Sia. 


| Adul- 
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Adult”rers next invade the Nuptial State, 
And Marriage-Bedscreak'd with a foreign Weight ; 
All other Illsdid Iron Times adorn ; 
- But Whores and Silver in one Age were born. 

Yet thou, they ſay, for Marriage do'(t provide : 

Is this an Age to Buckle with a Bride ? 
They ſay thy Hair the Curling Art is taught, 
The Wedding; Ring perhaps already bought : 
A ſober Man like thee to change his Life ! 
What Fury wou'd poſſeſs thee with a Wife ? 


Art thou of ev'ry other Death bereft, 
No Knife, no Ratsbane, no kind Halter left * 
(For ev'ry Nooſe.compar'd to hers is cheap) 


Is there no City-Bridge from whence to leap ? 


A better ſort of Bed fellow, thy Boy ? 
He keeps thee not awake with nightly Brawls, 


VVould'ſt thou become her Drudge who doſt enjoy, | 
1 
Nor with a begg*d Reward thy Pleaſure palls ; | 


Nor with inſatiate Heavings calls for more, 


VVhen all thy Spirits were drain'd out before. F 
® But 
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But ſtill Ir ſidins courts the Marriage-Bait, h 
Longs for a Son to ſettle his Eftate, 


And takes no Gifts, tho? ev'ry gaping Heir 
VVould gladly greaſe the rich old Batchelor. 
VVhat Revolution can appear ſo ſtrange, 
As ſuch'a Leacher, ſucha Life to change ? 
A rank, notorious V Vhoremaſter, to chooſe 
| Tothruft his Neck intothe Marriage Nooſe! 
He who ſo often in a dreadful fright 
' Had ina Coffer *ſcap'd the jealous Cuckold's ſight, 
That he to VVedlock, dotingly betray'd, 
Should hope, in this lewd Town, to find a Maid! 
The Man's grown mad : To eaſe his frantick Pain; | 
© - Run for the Surgeon; breathe the middle Vein : 
Bur let a Heifer with gilt Horns be led 
To Juno, Regent of the Marriage-Bed, 
And kt him ev'ry Deity adore, 
If his new Bride prove not anarrant VVhore, 
In Head agd Tail, and ev'*ry other Pore, 
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a 5 Ceres feaſt, reſtrain'd from their Delight, 
Few Matrons there, but curſe the tedious Night : . 
Few whom their Fathers dare ſalute, ſuch Luſt 
Their Kiffes have, and come with ſuch a Guſt. 
VVith Ivy now adctn thy Doors, and VVed 3 
Such is thy Bride, and ſuch thy genial-Bed. 


She, ſooner, with one Eye wou'd be content; 


d And yet, *tishois'd, a Maid did once appear 


© 2 
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Think thou one Man is for one VVomant meant ? 


Ig ſome ſmall Village; tho? Fame ſays not where 
T is poſſible 3 butfure no Man fhe found ; 

Twas deſart, all, about her Father's Ground : 

And yet ſome luſtful God might there make bold ? 
Are $ Tove and Mars grown impotent and old ? 
Mary a fair Nymph has ina.Cave been ſpread, 
And much good Love; without a Feather Bed. | 
VVhither wou'dft thoutochuſe a VVifz reſort, 
ThePark, the Mall, the Play-houſe, or the Court ? 


Ws 
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VVhich way ſvever thy Adventures fall 
Securealike of Chaſtity in all. 


One ſecs a Dancing-Maſter cap'ring high, 


And raves, and Piſſes, with pure Extaſie : - 


Another does, with all his'Motions, move, 


And gapes, and grins, as inthe Feat of Love : 
A third is charm'd with the new Opera Notes, 


Admires the Song, but on the Singer dotes: 


The Country Lady inthe Box appears, : 
Softly ſhe warbles over all ſhe hears; 
And ſucks in Paſſion, both at Eyes and Ears. 


The reſt, (when now the long Vacation's come, 
Thenoifie Hall and Theatres grown dumb) 
Their Mem'ries to refreſh; and chear their Hearts, 
In borrow'd Breeches aCGt the Players Parts. {.. 
The Poor, that ſcarce have wherewithal to cat, | 
VVill pinch, to make the Singing-Boy a Treat. 1 
The Rich to Buy him, will refuſe no Price ; 1 


Aad ſtretch his Quail-pipetill they crack his Voice. 
| Trage: 
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Tragedians, aCting Love, for Luſt are ſought : 
(Tho' but the Farrots of a Poet's Thought. 


The Pleading Lawyer, tho” for Counlel us'd, 
In Chamber-Practice often isrefus'd. 
_ Still thou wilt have a Wife, and father Heirs ; 
' (Theprodutt of concurring Theatres.) 
Perhapsa Fencer did thy Brows adorn, 


And a young Sword-man to thy Lands is born, 


Thus Hppi4 loath'd her old Parrician Lord, 
And left him for a Brother of the Sword : 
[0 wondring 7 Pharos with her Love ſhe fled, 
To ſhew one Monſter more than Africk bred : 
Forgetting Houle and Husband, left behind, 
Ev*a Children tooz ſhe fails before the VVind ; 
| - Falſeto*emall, but conſtant to her kind. 
But, ſtranger yet, and harder toconceive, 
She'cou'd the Play-houſe and the Players leave. 
Born of rich Parentage, and nicely bred, 


She lodg'd on Downe, and in a Damask Bed ; 
. () 3 


Yer, 


Yet, daring now the Dangers of the Deep, 


On a hard Mattreſs is content to ſleep, 

E'rethis, *tis true, ſhe did her Fame expoſe : 

But that, great Ladies with great caſe can loſe, 
The tender Nymph cou'd the rude Ocean hear : 
So much her Luſt was ſtronger than her Fear. 
But had ſome honeſt Cauſe Her Paſſage preſt, 

| Theſinalleſt Hardſhip had diſturb'd herBreſt : 
Each Inconvenience makes their Virtue cold : 
But Womankind, in Ills, is ever bold, ; 

Were ſhe to follow her own Lord to Sea, 

What Doubts and Scruples wou'd ſhe raiſe to ſtay} 
Her Stomack fick, and her Head giddy grows ; 
The Tar and Pitch are nauſeous to her Noſe. 


But in Love's Voyage nothing can offend ; / 


Women are never Sca-lick with a Friend. 
Amuidſt the Crew, ſhe walks upon the boord; 
She eats, {he drinks, ihe handles every Cord : 
And, if ſhe ſpew, *cis thinking of her Lord. 


Now 
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Now ask, for whom herFriends and Fame ſhe loſt > 


What Youth;what Beauty,cou'd ttAdult*rer boaſt ? 
* 8 What was the Face, for which ſhe cou'd ſuſtain 


Tobecald Miſtreſsto ſo bafe a Man ? 
The Gallant, of his Days had knowa the beſt : 2 


Deep Scars wereſcen indented on his Breaſt ; h 
And all hisbatter'd Limbs requir'd their needful \ a 
reſt. 
A Promontory Wen, with grielly Grace, 
Stood high, upon the Handle of his Face : | 
| HisblearEyesranin Gutters to his Chin : 
His Beard was Stubble, and his Cheeks were thin.' 
But *twas his Fencing did her Fancy move.;. 
'Tis Arms and Blood and Cruelty they love. 
But ſhou'd he quit his Trade, and ſheath his Sword, 
Her Lover wou'd begin to be her Lord, 


This wasa private Crime ; but you ſhall hear 
" What Fruits the Sacred Brows of Monarchs bear ; 


O4 | The 
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The ® good old Sluggard but began to ſnore, 


When from his fide up roſe th*Imperial Whore : 
She who preferr*d the Pleaſures of the Night 
To Pomps, thatare but impotent Delight, 


Strode from the Palace, with an eager pace, 
Tocope with a more maſculine Embrace : 

Muffled ſhe march'd, like Fo in a Cloud, 

Ofall her Train but one poor Wench allow'd, 

One whom in ſecret Service ſhe cou'd truſt ; 

The Rival and Companion of her Luſt. 

To the known Brothel-houſe ſhe takes her way ; 3 


| 


And for a naſty Room gives double pay ; 

That Room in which the rankeſt Harlot lay. 
Prepar'd for Fight, expeCtingly ſhe lies, 

With heaving Breaſts, and with deſiring Eyes: 
Still as onedrops, another takes his place, 
And baffled ſtill ſucceeds to like diſgrace. | 


At length when friendly Darkneſs is expird, — |} 
Andev'ry Strumpet from her Cell retir'd. 


Talk, + At. 
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| Shelagsbehind, and lingringat the Gate, 
With a repining Sigh ſubmits to Fate ; 


wa, * | 


All Filth without, and all a Fire within, 

Tir'd with the Toll, unſated with the Sin. 

Old C2/ar's Bed the modeſt Motron ſeeks ; 

The ſteam of Lamps ſtill hanging on her Cheeks 
In ropy ſmut : thus foul, and thus bedight, 


She brings him back the Produtt of the Night, 


Now ſhouldI ſing what Poiſons they provide ; 
With all their Trumpery of Charms beſide : 
And all their Artsof Death, it would be known 
Luſftis the ſmalleſt Sin the Sex can own. 
Cefnis till, they fay, is guiltleſs found 
Ofev*ry Vice, by her own Lord Renown'd;/, 4 
And well ſhe may , ſhe brought ren” thouſand 

Pound. #2ig 

She brought him wherewithal to becalld chaſte; 
Hts Tongues ty*d in golden Fetters falt : 
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_ Heſighs, adores, and courts her ev'ry Hour s 
. Who wow'd not do as much for ſuch a Dower ? 


” ,* ShewritesLoveLettersto the Youth inGrace ; 


Nay, tips the wink before the Cuckold*s Face ; 


And might do more : Her Portion makes it pood ; | 
Wealth ? has the priviledge of Widowhood:; 


- Theſe Truths with his Example you diſprove, 


A Ei eter uno i morn IRC ele TA. 6 
. F Fs we 


Who with his Wife is monſtrouſly in Love : 
But know him better ; forI heard him ſwear, 
'Tis not that ſhe's his Wife, but that ſhe's fair. 


Let her buthave three Wrinkles in her Face, 


s 
+». Wi +24 >w> _ 


Let her Eyes leſſen, and her Skin unbrace, 
Soon you will hear the ſaucy Steward lay, 
Pack up with all-your Trinkets, and away ; 
You grow offenſive both at Bed and Board, 
Your Betters muſt be had to pleaſe my Lord. 


Mean time ſhe's abſolute nponthe Throne; 


And knowing time is precious, loſes none : 
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She ttiuſt hab6Flbeks of Shetp, with Wootmore fins 
Than Silks, add Vineyards of the Noblet Wine + / 
Whole Droves of Pages for her Train ſhe craves $2 
And ſweeps the Priſons for attending Slayes, . 

In ſhort, whatever in her Eyescan come, |: 


Or others have abroad, ſhe wants at home. 4 
When Winter ſhuts the Seas, and fleccy Snows I 
Make Houſes white, ſhe'tothe Merchant goes ; 
Rich Cryſtals-of theRock ſhe takes .up there 
Huge 424 Vales, and old Chins Ware: 

Then ** Berenice*s Ring her Finger proves, 

More precious made by her inceſtuous Loves; 
And infamouſfly dear : A Brother's Bribe, 

Ey*n God's Anointed, and of Judas Tribe : 
Where barefoot they approach the ſacred Shrine, 
And think it only Sin to feed on Swine, 


Butis none worthy to be madea Wife 
In all this Town ? Suppoſe her free from ſtrife, 
Rich, Fair, and Fruitf ul, of-Ulnblemiſi'd Life ; 
| Chaſte 
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' Chaſteas the Sebines, whoſe prevailing Charms 
Diſmiſs'd their Husbands, and their Brothers Arms; 
_* Grant her, ;beſides, of Noble Blood that ran = 
* In ancient Veins, e're Heraldry began ; 
Suppoſcall theſe, and take a Poets Word, 
. 'ABlack Swan is not half ſo rare a Bird. 
A Wife, ſo hung with Virtues, ſuch a Freight," 
What mortal Shoulders cou'd ſupport the Weight ! 
Some Country-Girl, ſcarce to a Curt'ley bred, 
w ou'd I muchrather than **" Corxelia wed ; 
If Supercilious, Haughty, Proud, and Vain, 
She brought her Father's Triumphs in her Train? ' 
Away with all your Carthaginian State, 
| Let vanquilt'd Hannibal without-doors wait, 
Too burly and too big, to paſs my narrow Gate. 
Oh "2 Pap, cries Amphion, bend thy Bow | 
Againſt my Wife, and let my Children go: 
But ſullen Pea ſhoots at Sons and Mothers too. 
His Njobe and all his Boys he loſt; 


Ev'a her, who did her num*rous Offspring boaſt, _ 
J 5 


As fair and fruitful as the Sow that carry'd © ' | 
The *3 thirty Pigsat one large Litter farrow'd, 


What Beauty or what Chaſtity can bear 


So great a Price, if ſtately and fevere 


She ſtill inſults, and you muſt fill adore ; | 
- Grant that the Honey*s much, the Gall is more; -- : 
Upbraided with the Virtues ſhe diſplays, 
Sev'n hours in twelve,you loath the wife you praiſe: 
Some Faults, tho? ſmall, intolerable grow 3 
For what ſo nauſeous and affeQted too, 
As thoſe that think they due PerfeCtion want, 
| Who have not learnt to Liſp the 74 Grecian Cant ? 
In Greece, their whole Accompliſhments they ſeek : 
Their Faſhion, Breeding, Language, muſt be Greet : 
But raw,inall that does to Rowe belong, = 
| They ſcorn to cultivate their Mother-Tongue. 
In Greek they flatter, all their Fears they ſpeak, 
Tell all their Secrets; nay, they ſcold in Greek : 
 Evainthe Feat of Love, they uſe that Tongue: 


Such Aﬀe@ations may become the Young ; 
ms ey” 7 But 
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tac thou, Qld Hag of Threeſcore Ygars 4nd | Theres, 
"I ſhewing of «hy Parts.in Greek forthee ? 
 Zoi 4 4024). Allchole tender words 
* The momentary zreebling BliG affords," | 
The kind ſoft Munmurs of the private Sheets, 
Are Bawdy, bile thou ipeak'ſt ip,publick Streets 
= [Thoſe words have: Fingers 3. and their force is ſuch, | 
BH  Fheyraiſe the Dead, and mount him with atouch, - 
But all Proygcatives from:thee arevan ; 
No blandiſhment theflacken'd Nerve can ſtrain; - 


« } i , 


-chenthy Lawful Spouſe.thoucanſ not love, | | | 
VVhat reaſpn ſhou'd thy Mind to Marriage move ? 

| VVhy allthe Charges of the Nuptial Feaſt, / 
 VVineand Deſerts, andSweet-meats to digeſt 3 
Th'endowjag Gold that buys the dear Delight, | | 
Giv'ator thy firſt and only happy Night 3 $, 
- If thou art thus uxorioully. inclin'd, 
To bear thy Bondage with 24 willing Mind, | 


_ 


Pe: 
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Prepare thy Neck, and putin the Yoke: 
- But for no Mercy from thy. V Voman look: + | 


For tho?, perhaps, ſhe loves with equal Fires, - 
Ta abſolute Dominion ſhe aſpires; 


azy - 


Joys inthe Spoils, and triumps o'er thy Purſe ; 
The better Husband makes the VVife the worſe.” 
Nothiog is thine to give, or ſell, or buy,. 

All Offices of ancient Friendſhip die; 

Nor haſt thou teave to make a Legacy. 


By "5 thy imperious VVife thouart bereft 

A Priviledge, to Pimps and Panders left ; 
Thy-Teſtament's her V Vill; where ſhe prefers 
Her Ruffians, Dfudges, and Adulterers, 
Adopting all thy Rivals for thy Heirs. 


Go drag that Slave to Death : *7 Your Reaſon, 
why | 
Shou'd the poor Innocent be doom'd to die ? 
VVhat Proofs ? For, when Man's Life is indehate, 


The Judge can ne'er too long deliberate. 
"= | Calbt 
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CalPft © thon that Slave a Man ? the VVife replies: : 
Prov'd, or. unprov'd, the Crime, the Villain dies... 


 Thave theSoveraign Pow'r toſave or kill ; 
0 488 no - 6 ns but my VVill. 


Thus the She. Fyragt Wy 6 ill peas with 
change, ac 
Her wild AﬀeQions tonew Empires range: 
Another Subject Husband' ſhe deſires ; 
Divorc'd from him, ſhe tothe firſt retires, 
 VVhile the aft VVedding Feaſt is ſcarcely o'er, 
And Garlands tang yet green upori the Door: 
So ſtill the Reck'ning riſes; and appears  \ | 
In total Sum, Eight Husbands in Five Years. 
The Title for a Tomb-ſtone might be fit : 
But thatit wau'd too commonly be writ. 


Her Mother-living, hope go quiet Day ; 
She ſharpens her, inſtruQts her how to Flea 
Her Husband bare, and then divides the Prey. 


She 
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the takes Love-Letters, with a crafty Smile, 


— 


+} 


And, inher Daughter's Anſwer, mends the Stile, 


In vain the Husband ſets his watchful Spies ; 


She cheats their. Cunning, or ſhe bribes their Eyes, 
The DoGor's call'd ; the Daughter,taught the trick, 


Pretends to faint ; and in full Health is ſick. 


The Panting Stallion, atthe Cloſet-door, 


Hears the Conſult, and wiſhes it were o'er. 


Can'ſt thou, in Reaſon, hope, a Bawd ſo known, 


Shou'd teach her other Manners than her own ? 


HerInt'ceſt is in all th? Advice ſhe gives: 
'Tis on the Daughter's Rents the Mother lives, 


No Cauſe is try*d at the litigious Bar, ' 


But Women Phaintifts or Defendants are: 


They form the Proceſs, all the Briefs they write. 


The Topicks furniſh, and the Pleas indite ; 


And teach the toothleſs Lawyer how to bite. 


They turn Virago's too the Wreſtler*s toil 


ked Limbs with Oil : 
Again(t 


They try, and ſmear their na 
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Againſt the Poſt their wicker Shields they cruſh, 
Flouriſh the Sword, and at the Plaſtron puſh. 

Of ev*ry Exerciſe the Mannith Crew 

Fulfils the Parts, and oft excels us too : 

Prepar'd not only in feign'd Fights t'engage, 

But rout the Gladiators on the Stage. 

What ſence of ſhame in ſuch a Breaſt can lie, 


Inurd to Arms, and her own Sex to fly ? 
Yet to be wholly Man ſhe wou'd diſclaim ; 


To quit her tenfold Pleaſure at the Game, 

For frothy Praiſes, and an empty Name. 

Oh what a decent ſight *tis to behold 

All thy Wife's Magazine by AuCtion ſold ! 

The Belt, the creſted Plume, the ſeveralSuits 
Of Armour, and the Spaniſh Leather Boots ! 

Yet theſe are they, that cannot bear the Heat 

Of figur'd Silks, and under Sarcenet ſweat, 

Bchold the ſtrutting Amazonian Whore, 

She ſtands in Guard with her right Foot before : 


Her 
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Her Coats tuck*d up; and all her Motions juſt, 
She ſtamps, and then cries, Hah ! at ev'ry thruſt : 
But laugh to ſee her tir'd with many a Bout, 

Call for the Pot, and like a Man Piſs our. 

The Ghoſts of ancient Romazrs, ſhou'd they riſe, 


Wou'd grin to ſee their Daughters play a Prize. 


Beſides, what endleſs Brawls by Wives are bred : 
The Curtain-LeCture makes a mournful Bed. 
Then, when ſhe has thee ſure within the Sheets, 
Her Cry begins, and the whole Day repeats. 
Conſcious of Crimes her ſelf, ſhe teizes firſt ; 

Thy Servants are accus'd ; thy Whore is curſt ; 

She acts the Jealous, and at Will ſhe cries : 

For Womens Tears are but the {ſweat of Eyes. 

Poor Cuckold-Fool, thou think'ſt that Love fincere, 
And ſuck'ſ between her Lips the falling Tear : 

But ſearch her Cabinet, and thou ſhal find 

Each Tiller there with Love-Epiſtles lin'd. 


P 2 Sup- 
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Suppoſe her taken in a eloſe Embrace, 


This you wou'd think ſo manifeſt a caſe, 


(face: 
No Rhetorick cou'd defend, no Impudence out- 


And yetev*n then ſhe cries the Marriage Vow, 


A mental Reſervation muſt allow ; 

And there's a ſilent Bargain ſtillimply?d, 

The Parties {hou'd be pleas'd on either ſide : 
And both may for their private needs provide. 

| Tho? Men your ſelves, and Women us you call, 
Yet Homoisa common Name for all. 

There's nothing bolder than a Woman caught ; 


Guilt gives*em Courage to maintain their Fault. 


You ask from whence proceed theſe monſtrous 
Crimes ; 
Once poor, and therefore chaſte, in former times, 


Our Matrons were: No Luxury found room 
In low-rooft Houſes, and bare Walls of Lome ; 


Th:ir Hands with Labour hardned while *twas light» 
And frugal Sleep ſupply*d the quiet Night. 


While 
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While pinch'd with want, their Hunger held **m 
ſtraight : 

When '? Haunibal was hov”ring at the Gate : 

But wanton now, and lolling at our caſe, 

We ſuffer all th'invetratellls of Peace 

And waſtful Riot, whoſe deſtruftive Charms 

Revenge the vanquiſh'd World, of our victorious 
Arms, 

No Crime, no luſtful Poſtures are unknown 3 

Since Poverty, our Guardian-God, is gone : 

Pride, Lazineſs, and all luxurious Arts, | 

Pourlike a Deluge in, from foreign Parts : 

Since Gold obſcene, and Silver found the way, 


Strange Faſhions with ſtrange Bullioa toconvey, 


And our plain ſimple Manners ta betray. 


What care our drunken Dames to whom they 
Ipread ? 
Wine, no diſtin&tion makes of Tail or Head. 
Who lewdly dancingata Midnight-Ball, 


For hot Eringoes, and fac O yſters cal! : 
i Full 
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Full Brimmers to their fuddled Noſes thruſt ; 


 Brimmers the laſt Provocatives of Luft. 


When Vapours totheir ſwimming Brains advance, 
And double Taperson the Tables dance. 


Now think what bawdy Dialogues they have, 
What Tullzatalksto her confiding Slave, 
At Modeſty*s old Statue ; when by night, 
They make a ſtand, and from their Litters light ; 


The good Man early to the Levee goes, 
And treads the naſty Paddle of his Spoule. 


The Secrets of the ?® Goddeſs nam'd the Good, 
Are ev'a by Boys and Barbers underſtood : 
Where the rank Matrons, dancing to the Pipe, 
Gig with their Bums, and are for Action ripe ; 
With Muſick rais'd, they ſpread abroad their Hair ; 
And toſs their Heads like an enamour'd Mare : 


Laxfeliz lays her Garland by, andproves 


The Minick Leacliery of Manly loves, 


Nankd 


I; 
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Rank'd with the Lady the cheap Sinner lies 
For here not Blood, but Virtue gives the Prize. 
Nothiog is feiga'd 1n this venereal Strife ; 
Tis downright Luſt, and acted to the Life, 
So full, ſo fierce; ſo vig*rous, and ſo ſtrong, 
That, looking on, wou'd make old ?* Neftor young, 
Impatient of delay, a gen'cal Sound, 
An univerſal Groan of Luſt goes round ; 
For then, and only then, the Sex ſincere is found, 
Now isthe time of Attion z Now begin, 
They cry, and let the luſty Lovers 1n. 
The Whoreſons are aſleep ; then bring the Slaves, 
And Watermen, a Race of ſtrong-back'd Knaves. 


I wiſh, at leaſt, our ſacred Rights were free 
From thoſe Pollutions of Obſcenity : 
But *tis well known 22 what Singer, how diſguis'd, 
A lewd audacious Aftion enterpriz'd ; 
Into the Fair with Women mixt, he went, 


Arm'd witha huge two-handed Inſtrument ; 
P 4 A 
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Agrateful Preſent to'thoſe holy Choirs, 
Where the Mouſe guilty of his Sex retires ; 


And ev*®n Male-Pi&ures modeſtly are vail'd ; 


Yet no Profanenels on that Age prevaiÞd- | [4 


No Scoffers at Religious Rites were found ; 


Tho” now, atev'ry Altar they abound. 

I hear your cautious Counſel, you wou'd ſay, 
Keepclole your Women, under Lock and Key : 
But, who ſhall keep thoſe Keepers? Women, nurſt 
In Crafr, begin with thoſe, and Bribe *em firſt. 
The Sex is turn'dall Whore ; they love the Game # 
And Miſtreſſes, and Maids, are both the ſame. 

The poor 0gu1nia, on the Poet's Day, 

Will borrow Clothes, and Chair, to ſee the Play : 
She, who before, had mortgag'd her Eſtate ; 

And pawn'd the laſt remaining piece of Plate. 
Some are reduc'd their utmoſt ſhifts to try : 

But Women haveno ſhame of Poverty. 

They live beyond their ſtint ; as if their ſtore 


The more cxhauitcd, wou'd encreaſe the more : 
| - ca FEE 
coin: 


«E 


| 


at. VI, ZUVEN A. EL. FI) 
come Men, inſtructed by the Lab'ring Ant, 
Provide againſt the Extremities of Want ; 
But Womankind, that never knows a mean, 


Down to the Dregs their ſinking Fortune drain; 


' Hourly they give, and ſpend, and walte, and wear; 


And think no Pleaſure can be bought too dear, 


Thereare who in ſoft Eunuchs place their Bliſs, 
Toſhuathe ſcrubbing of a bearded Kils : 
And "ſcape Abortion ; but their ſolid Joy 
Is 23 when the Page, alrcady palta Boy, 
Is Capon'd late; and to the Guelder ſhown, 
With his two Pounders, to Perfection grown. 
When all the Navel-ſtring cou'd give, appears s 


All butthe Beard; and that's the Barber's loſs, not 
theirs; 


Seen from afar, and famous for his Ware, 


He ſtruts intothe Bath, among the Fair : 
Th admiring Crew to their Devotions fall ; 


And, knceling), on their *+ New Priapus call. 
Kery'd 
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Kerv'd for my Lady's uſe, with her he lies ; 
And let him drudge for her, if thou art wiſe, 


Rather than truſt him wich thy Fav'rite Boy 
He proffers Death, in proftering to enjoy. | 


If Songs they love, the Singer's Voice they force 
Beyond his Compaſs, *till his Quail-Pipe's hoarſe ; 
His Lute and Lyre, with their embrace '1s worn 
With Knots they trim it, and with Gems adorn : 
Run over all the Strings, and kiſs the Caſe ; 

And make Love toit, in the Maſter's place, 


A certain Lady once, of high Degree, 

(To Janw Vow'd, and Veſts's Deity, 

That 25 Polio might, in Singing, win the Prize 
Pollio the Dear, the Darling of her Eyes: Clans 
She pray'd, and brib'd ; what cou'd ſhe more have 
For a ſick Husband, or an only Son ? 

With her Face veil'd, and heaving up her Hands, 


The ſhamele{s Suppliant at th*Altar ſtands; | 
| The 
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TheForms of Pray'c ſhe ſolemnly purſues ; 

And, pale with Fear, the offer'd Intrails views. 
Anſwer, ye Pow*rs: For, if you heard her Vow, 


Your Godſhips, ſure, had little elſe to do. 


Thisis not all ; for 2* AQtors, they implore : 
An Impudence not known to Heav'n before. 
The 27 A4raſpex, tir'd with this Religious Rout, 
Is forc'd to ſtand ſo long, he gets the Gout. 

But ſuffer not thy Wife abroad to roam : 
If ſheloves Singing, let her ſing at home 


Not ſtrutin Streets, with 4m4z0nian pace ; 


For that's to Cuckold thee before thy Face. 


[Their endleſs Itch of News comes next in play ; 
They vent their own ; and hear what others ſay. 
Know what in Thrace, or what in Frazxce is done ; 


TlYIntrigues betwixt the Stepdam, and the Son. 


Tell who loves who, what Favours ſome partake ; 


And whois Jilted for another's ſake. 


/ 


What 
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What pregnant Widow, in what Month was made 


How oft ſhe did, and doing, what ſhe ſaid. 


She, fir, beholds the raging Comet riſe: 


Knows whom it threatens,and what Lands deſtroys, 


Still for the neweſt News {he lies in wait ; 

And takes Reports, juſt ent'ring at the Gate. 
Wrecks, Floods, and Fires 3 whatever ſhe can meet; 
She ſpreads ; and is the Fame of ev'ry Street. 


This is a Grievance ; but the next is worſe ; 
A very Judgment, and her Neighbours Curle : 
For, if their Barking Dog diſturb her eaſe, 
No Pray'r can bend her, no Excuſe appeaſe. 
Tiyunmanner'd MalefaQtor is arraign'd ; 
But firſt the Maſter, who the Curr maintain'd, 
Muſt tee] the Scourge : By Night ſhe leaves her Bed; 
By Night her Bathing Equipage is led. 
That marching Armies a leſs noiſe create ; 


ne moves in Tumult, and ſhe {ſweats in State. 
Mcan 
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Mean while, her Gueſts their Appetites muſt keep ; 
Some gape for Hunger, and ſome gaſp for Sleep. 
Atlength ſhe comes, all fluſh'd ; but &re ſhe ſup, 
Swallows a ſwinging Preparation-Cup ; 

And then to clear her Stomach, ſpews it up. 

The Deluge-Vomit all the Foor o'erflows, 

And the ſour Savour nauſeates ev*ry Noſe. 

She drinks again ; again ſhe ſpews a Lake ; 

Her wretched Husband ſees, and dares not ſpeak : 
But mutters many a Curſe againſt his Wife ; 

And damns himſelf for chuliog ſuch a Life. 


Bur of all Plagues, the greateſt is untold ; 
The Book-learn'd Wife in Greek and Latziz bold. 
The Critick-Dame, who at her Table ſits ; 
Homer and Virgil quotes, and weighs their Wits ; 
And pities Dido's Agonizing Fits. 
She has ſo farth? Aſcendant of the Board, 
The prating Pedant puts not in one Word : 


The 
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The Man of Law is Non-pluſt, ia his Sute ; "M 
Nay,ev'ry other Female Tongue is mute. 
Hammers, and beating Anvils, you wou'd ſwear, 
And ?* Yulcaz with his whole Militia there. 
Tabors 22 and Trumpets ceaſe ; for ſhe alone 
Is able to redeem the lab*ring Moon. 
Eva Wit's a Burthen, when it talks too long : 
But ſhe who has no Continence of Tongue, 
Should walk in Breeches, and-ſhou'd. wear a Beard; 
And mix among the Philoſophick Herd. 
O what a midnight Curſe has he, whole ſide 
Is peſter'd witha 3* Mood and Figure-Bride ! 
Let mine, ye Gods ! (if ſuch muſt be my Fate) 
No Logick learn, nor Hiſtory tranſlate : 
But rather be a quiet, humble Fool: 
I hatea Wife to whom I go to School. 
Who climbs the Grammar-Tree, diſtinctly knows 
Where Noun, and Verb, and Participle grows ; 
CorreQts her Country-Neighbour ; and, a Bed, 
For breaking 3" Priſcian's, breaks her Husband's 
Head. | The 
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The gawdy Goſſip, when ſhe's ſet agog, 
Ia Jewels dreſt, and at each Ear a Bob, 


Goes flaunting out,. and in her trim of Pride, 
Thinks all ſhe ſays or does, is juſtify'd. 
Wheh poor, ſhe's ſcarce a tolerable Evil ; 

But rich, and fine, a Wiſe's a very Devil. 


She duely, once a Month, renews her Face; 
Mean time, it lies in Dawb, and hid in Greaſe - 
Thoſe are the Husband's Nights ; ſhecraves her due, 
He takes fat Kiſſes, and is ſtuck in Glue, 


But to the Lov'd Adult'rer when ſhe ſteers, 
- Freſhfrom the Bath, in Brightneſs ſhe appears : 
For him the rich 4rabia ſweats her Gum ; 


And precious Oils from diſtant Idies come : 


How Haggardly ſoc*er ſhe looks at home. 

Th' Eclipſe then vaniſhes ; and all her Face * 

Is open'd, and reſtor'd toev'ry Grace. 

The Cruſt remov'd, her Cheeks as ſmooth as Silk ; 
Are poliſh'd with a Waſh of Aſſes Milk ; 


And 


And ſhouw'd ſhe tothe fartheſt North be ſent, 


A Train 3? of theſe attend her Baniſhment, 


But hadft thou ſeen her plaiſter'd up before, 
"I was fo unlike a Face, it ſeenv'd a Sore, 


Tis worth our while, to know what all the day 
They do; and how they paſs their time away. 
For, if oer-night the Husband has been {lack, 
 Orcounterfeited Sleep, and turn'd his Back, 

Next day, be ſure, the Servants go to wrack. 

The Chamber-Maid and Dreſler, are call'd hee; 
The Pageis ſtript, and beaten'our of doors. 

The whole Houſe ſuffers for the Maſter's Crime ; 


And he himſelf is warn'd, to wake another time. 


She hires Tormentors by the Year ; ſhetreats 
Her Vilitors, and talks ; but ſtill ſhe beats. 


Beats while ſhe paints her Face, ſurveys her Gown, 


Caſts up the Day's Account, and ſtill beats on: 


Tir'd 
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Tir'd out, at length, with an outrageous Tone; 

She bid's *em, in the Devil's Name; be gone; 
Compar'd with ſuch a proud, inſulting Dame; 


Sicilian 33 Tyrants may renounce their Name: 


For, if ſhe haſtes abroad, to take the Air, 
Or goes to 1ſs Church (the Bawdy Houſe of Pray*r) 
She hurries all her Handmaids to the Task ; 
Her Head, alone, willtwenty Dreſſers ask. 
Pſecas, the Chief, with Breaſt and Shoulders bare; 
Trembling, conſiders ev*ry ſacred Hair ; 
Ifany Stragler from his Rank be found, 
A pinch muſt, for the Mortal Sin, compound: 
Pſecas is not in fault : But, in the Glaſs, 
The Dame's offended at her own ill Face. 
That Maid is baniſh*d ; and another Girl 
More dext*rous, manages the Comb and Curl : 
The reſt are ſummon'd, on a point ſo nice ; 


And firſt, the grave old Woman gives Advice: 


Q The 
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The next iscallPd, and ſo the turn goes round, 


As each for Age, or Wiſdom, is Renown'd : 

Such Counſel, ſuch delib*rate Care they take, 

As ifher Lifeand Honour lay at ſtake. '_ 

With Curls on Curls, they build her Head before, 
And mount it with a formidable Tow?r. 

A Gyanteſs ſheſeems; but look behind, 

And then ſhe dwindles to the Pigmy kind. 
Duck-legg'd, ſhort-waſted, ſuch a Dwarf ſhe is, 
That ſh: muſtriſe on Tip toes for a Kiſs: 


Mean while, her Husband's whole Eſtate js ſpent ; 


He may go bare, while ſhe receives his Rent. 


She minds him not ; ſhe lives not as a Wite, 
But like a Bawling Neighbour, full of Strife; 
Near kim, in this alone, that ſhe extends 


er Hate, to all his Servants and his Friends, 


Þ-11:a4's Prieſts, an Eunuch at their Head, 


About the Streets a mad Proceſſion lead ; 
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The 35 Venerable Guelding, large, and high, 
O'er-looks the Herd of his inferiour Fry. 

His awkward Clergy-men abcur him prance ; 
And beat the Timbrels to their Myſtick Dance. 
Guiltleſs of Teſticles, they Tear their Throats, 

And ſqueak, in Treble, their unmanly Notes. 
Mean while, his Checks, the Mitred Prophet fiweils; 
And dire Preſapes of the Year foretels. 

Unleſs with Eggs (his Prieltly Hire) they haſte 
Toexpiate, and averttlPAutumnal Blaſt. 

And 3* add betidea murrey-colour'd Veſt, 

Which, in their places, may receive the Peſt : 

And, thrown into the Flood, their Crimes may bear, 
To purge ttunlucky Omens of the Year. 
Thaftoniſht Matrons pay, betore the relt ; 


That Sex is ſtill obaoxious to the Prielt. 


Thro' ye they beat, and plunge into a Stream, 


It fo the God has warn'd *tmi n a Dream. 


Q 2 Weak 
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Weak in their Limbs, but in Devotion ſtrong, 

On their bare Hands and Feet they crawl along ; 
A whole Fields length,the laughter of the throne, 
Show'd Io (19s Prieſt I mean) command 

A Pilgrimage to Meroe's burning Sand, 

Thro? Defarts they wou'd ſeek the ſecret Spring ; 
And Holy Water for Luſtration bring; 

How can they pay their Prieſts too much Reſpeft, 
Who trade with Heav*®n,and Earthly Gains negleQt! 
With him, Domeſtick Gods diſcourſe by Night : 
By Day, attended by his Choir in white, 

The Bold-pate Tribe runs madding thro* the Street, 
And ſmile to ſee with how much eaſe they Cheat. 
The Ghoſtly Sire forgives the Wife's Delights, 
Who ſins, thro? Frailty, on forbidden Nights ; 

And tempts her Husband in the Holy Time, 
When Carnal Pleaſure isa Mortal Crime. 


The Sweating Image ſhakes his Head, but he 
With mumbled Pray'rs atones the Deity. 


The 


| 
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The Pious Prieſthood the fat Gooſe receive, 


And they once brib'd, the Godhead muſt forgive. 


Noſooner theſe remove, but full of Fear, 


A Gypſie Jewels whiſpers in your Ear, 


And begs an Alms : An High-Prieſt's Daughter 
: KS (ſhe, 

Vers'd in their T alma, and Divinity 

And Propheſies beneath a ſhady Tree. 

Her Goods a Basket, and old Hay her Bed, 


She ſtrouls, and Telling Fortunes gains her Bread : 
Farthings, and ſome ſinall Moneys, are her Fees; 
Yet ſhe Interprets all your Dreams for theſe. 
Foretels th*Eſtate, when the Rich Uncle dies, 
And ſees a Sweet-heart in the Sacrifice. 

Such Toys, a Pidgeon's Intrails can diſcloſe ; 
Which yet th' Armenian Avugur far out-goes: 

In Dogs, a Victim more obſcene, he rakes ; 

And murder'd Infants, for InſpeQtion, takes : 

For Gain, his Impious PraQiice he purſues; 


Far Gain will his Accom plices accuſe. 
Q 3 More 
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More Credit, yet, is to 37 Chaldeans giv'n ; 

What they foretel, is deem'd the Voice of Heay*n, 

Their Anſwers, as from Hammon's Altar, come z 

Since now the Delphian Oracles are dumb. 


And Mankind, ignorant of future Fate, 
Believes what fond Afſtrologers relate. 


Oftheſe, the moſt in vogue is:he, who ſent 
Beyond Seas, is return'd from Baniſhmeat. 
His Art who to 3% aſpiring Ocho old ; 
And ſure Succeſſion to the Crown foretold. 
For his Eſteem, is in his Exile plac'd ; 
[The more Believ'd, the more he was Diſgrac'd. 
No Aſtrologick Wizzard Honour gains, 
Who has not oft been baniſh'd, or in Chains. 


He gets Renown, who, to the Halter near, 


But narrowly eſc2pes, and buys it dear: 


From him your Wife eaquires the Planets Will, 


When the Black Taundves ſhall her Mother kill :- ® - 
H:r 


I, 
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Her Siſter's and her Uncle's End, wou'd knouy : 
Bur, firſt; conſults his Art, when you ſhall go. 
And what's the greateſt Gift that Heay'a can give, 
If, after her, the Adult'rer ſhall live. 
She neither knows nor cares to know the reſt ; 
If 39 Mars er Saturn {ſhall the World intelt ; 
Or Jove and Venus with their Friendly Rays, 
Will interpoſe, and bring us better days. 

Beware the Womaa too, and ſhun hier ſighr, 
Who, 1n theſe Studies, docs her ſelf delight. 
By whoma greafſie Almanack 15 born, 
VVith often handling, like chaft Amber, worn : 
Not now conſulting, but conſulted, ſhe 
Of the Twelve Houſes, and their Lords, is free. 
She, if the Scheme a fatal Journey ſhow, 
Stays ſafeat home, but lets her Husband go. 
If buta Mile ſhe travel out of Town, 
The Planetary Hour muſt firſt be known ; 
And lucky moment ; if her Eye but akes 


Or itches, its Decumbiture ſhe takes. 
Q 4 No 
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No Nouriſhment receives in her Diſeaſe, 


But what the Stars, and 4® Pzolomy ſhall pleaſe. 


The middle fort, who have not much to ſpare, 
To Chiromancers cheaper Art repair, ' 


(fair. 
Whoclapthe pretty Palm,to make the Lines more 3 


But the Rich Matron, who has more to give, 
Her Anſwers from the 4" Brachman will receive ; 


SkilPd in the Globe and Sphere, he gravely ſtands, 


And, with his Compaſs, meaſures Seas and Lands: 


The pooreſt of the Sex, have ſtill an Itch 
To know their Fortunes, equal to the Rich. 
The Dairy-Maid enquires, if ſhe ſhall take 
The truſty Taylor, and the Cook forſake: 


Yet theſe, tho? Poor, the Pain of Child-bed bear ; 
And, without Nurſes, their own Infants rear : 


You ſeldom hear of the rich Mantle, fpread 


For the Babe, born in the great Lady's Bed. _ 
5 _ > | Such 
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Such is the Pow'r of Herbs ; ſuch Arts they uſe 
To make them barren, or their Fruit toloſe. 
But thou, whatever Slops ſhe will have bought; 
Be thankful, and ſupply the deadly Draught : 
Help her to make Manilaughter ; let her bleed, 
And never waat for Savin at her need. 
For, if ſhe holds till her Nine Months berun, 
Thou may*ſt be Father toan 42 ##hzop's Son : 
A Boy, whaready gotten to thy hands, 
By Law 1s to1nherit all thy Lands : 
One of that hue, that ſhou'd he croſs the way, 
His +43 Omen wou'd diſcolour all the day. 

I paſs the Foundling by, a Race unknown, 
At doors expos'd, whom Matrons make their own 
And into Noble Families advance 
A Nameleſs Iſſue, the blind work of Chance. 
Indulgent Fortune does her Care employ, 
And, ſmiling, broodsupen the Naked Boy : 
Her Garment ſpreads, and laps him in the Fold, 


And covers, with her Wings, from nightly Cold : 
Caves 
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Gives him her Bleſſing ; puts him in a way ; 

Sets up the Farce, and laughs at her own Play. 

Him ſhe promotes ; ſhe favours him alone, 


And makes Proviſion for him, as her own. 


Thecraving Wife, the force of Magick tries, 
And Philters for th*unable Husband buys : 
The Potion works not on the part deſign'd, 
But turns his Brain, and ſtupifies his Mind. 
The fotted Moon-Calfgapes, and ſtaring on, 
Sees his own Bug'nels by another done : 
A long Oblivion, a benumming Froſt, 
Conſtrains his Head ; and Yeſterday is loſt : 
Some nimbler Juice wou'd make him foam and rave, 
Like that +4 Ceſonia to her Caims gave : 
Who, plucking from the Forehead of the Fole 
His Mother's Love, infus'd it in the Bowl : 
The boiling Blood ran hiffing in his Veins, 
Till the mad Vapour mounted to his Brains. 
The +5 Thund'rer was not half ſo much on Fire, 


When 74n0's Girdle kindled his Deſire. 
What 
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What Woman will not uſe the P 015'ging Trade, 
When Ceſar's Wike the Precedent has made ? 
Let 45 Agrippina's Muſhrom be forgot, 
AGiv*a toa flav*ring, old, unuſetul Sot ; 

That only clos'd the driving Dotard's Eyes, 
And ſent his Godhead downward to the Skies. 


But this fierce Potion calls for Fire and Sword ; 
Nor ſpares the Commons, when it ftrikes the Lord: 
Somany Miſchiefs were in-one combin'd ; 


So much one ſingle Poisner coſt Mankind. 


If Stepdames ſeek their Sons-in-Law to kill, 
Tis venial Treſpaſs;. let them have their Will : 
But let the Child, entruſted to the Care 
Of his own Mother, of her Bread beware : 
Beware the Food ſheteaches with her Hand ; 
The Morſel is intended for thy Land. 

Thy Tutor bethy Taſter, &re thou cat ; 


There's Poiſon iathy Drink, and inthy Meat. 


You 
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You think this feign'd ; the Satyr in a Rage 

Struts in the Buskins of the Tragick Stage. 

Forgets his Busneſs is to Laugh and Bite ; 

And will of Deaths and dire Revenpges write. 

Wou'd it wereall a Fable, that you read ; 


But 47 Drymon's Wife pleads guilty tothe Deed. 
T (ſhe confeſſes) inthe Fatt was caught, 
TwoSons diſpatching at one deadly Draught. 
What, Two! Two Sons, thou Viper, in one Day ! 
Yes, Sev'n, ſhe cries, if Sev*?a were 1n my way. 
Meaea's 43 Legend is no more a Lye; 
Our Age adds Credit to Antiquity. 
Great1lls, we grant, in former Times did Reign ; 
And Murthers then were done ; but not for Gain. 
Leſs Admiration to great Crimes is due, 
Which they thro? Wrath, or thro* Revenge purſue. 
For, weak of Reaſon, impotent of W1ll, 
The Sex 1s hurry'd headlong into lll : 
And, like a Clift from its Foundation torn, 


By raging Earthquakes, into Scas is born. 


But 


_ 
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But thoſe are Fiends, who Crimes from Thought be> 
gin ; 

And, cool in Miſchief, meditate the Sin. 
They read tt'Example of a Pious Wife, 4 
Redeeming, with her own, her Husbands Life ; 
Yet, if the Laws did that Exchange afford, 

VVou'd fave their Lap-Dog ſooner than their Lord. 


VVhere-e'er you walk, the 49 Belides you meet ; 


And 5® Clytemneſtrs's grow in ev*ry Street : 
But here's the difference ; Agamenmmon's V ite 
VVasa groſs Butcher, with a bloody Knife : 
But Murther, now, is to perfection grown : 
And ſubtle Poiſons are employ? alone : 
Unleſs ſome Antidote prevents their Arts, 
And lines with Balſam all the Noble Parts : 

In ſuchacaſe, reſery'd for ſuch a need, 
Rather than fail, the Dagger does the Deed. 


The End of the Sixth Satyr. 


Expla- 
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E Cans! Ks on £ Sizth Satyr, 


? 


1] N the Golden: Bge;' when Saturn Reign'd. 
2 Fat with Acorns, Acorns were the Bread of Mankind, before 


Corn was found. 


2 Under Jove. When * Jove had driven His Father into Baniſhmene, 


the Silver Ave began; according to the Poets; : 

4 Dneaſie Fuſtice, &c. The Poet make Faftite ahd Chaſtity Siſters ; 
and favs, that they fled to Heavrn rogether, and left Earth for ever, 

5 Ceres Feaſt, Wien the Roman Women wete forbidden to bed with 
their Hushands. = Eee 
'-& Fove and Mars. Of whom more fornicating Stories are tald, 'than 
way of the other Gods, 

7 Wondring Pharos. 


wity ot- her Crime, : 
* '& Uc tells the Famous'Story of Meſſalins, Wife to- the Emperor Claw 


dias. 

9 IWeaith bas the Pri: edge, &c. His meaning is, that a Wife who 
% A a large Dowry may do what ſhe pleaſes, and has all the Priyie 
ledges of a Widow: 

10 Berenice's King, ARing of great Price, which Herod Aprippa gave 
to his Siſter Berenice, ot; was King of the Jexs, but Tributary to the 
Romans. 

It Cornelia, Mother to. , the Gracchi, of the Family of the Cornelii ; : 
from - hence Scipio the African was deſcended, - who Triumph'd over 
Hannibal, 

12 0 Pran, &c - He alludes to the known Fable of Nzobe jn Ovid, 
Amphion was her Husband : Pan is Apollo,” who with his Arrows kifl't 
her Children, becauſe ſhe boaſted that {he was more fruitful than Za- 


tana, Apolio's Mother. 
13 The Thirty Pigs, &Co He Aludes to the white Sow in Virgil, who 


ave dihirty Pigs. 
4 The Grecian Caut- Women then learnt Greek, as ours ſpeak French. 
* 5 All the Romans, eveh the moſt inferiour, and molt infamous ſort of 
them, had the Power of making Wills, 
I* Go dras that Slawe, &G Theſe are the words of the Wife. 
17 Your Reaſon why, &c. The Anſwer of the Husband, 
1 Call ſt thou that Slave a Man? The Wife again. 
Hannibal, A famous +Carthaginian Captain, who was upon the 
point of Conquerint the Romans, 
: © The good Goddeſs. At whoſe Feaſts no Men were tobe preſent. 


21 Neſtor. Who lived three hundred Years. 


22 What Singer, &c. He alludcs to the Story of P, Clodius, who, 
diſguigd in the Habit of a Singing Woman, went into the Houle of Ho 
ary 


She fled to Egypt; waich wonder'd at the Enox. 
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ſar, where the Feaſt of the good Goddeſs was celebrated, to find an op- 
portunicy with Ceſar's Wife Pompeias  - Pe 

23 He taxes Women with their-loving Eunuchs; who can get no' 
Children; but adds, that they only, love ſuch Eunuchs as are guelded 
when they are already at the Age of Manhood, 

24 Priapus- The God of Luſt, 

28 Pollio,' A famous Singing Boy, | 

26 That ſuch an Aftor whom they love might obtain the Prize. 

27 'Tþ Aruſpex. He who inſpeRts the Intrails-of the Sacrifice, and 
from thence foretels the Succeſs. | 

28- Vulcan. - The God of Smiths. | 

29 Tabors and Trumpets, &c The Ancients thought that with ſuch 
Sounds, they con'd bring the Moon out of herEclipſe. 

'20 A Mood and Figure-Bride. A Woman who has learn'd Logick. 

21 A Woman-Grammarian, who corrects her Husband for (peaking 
falſe Latin, which is call'd breaking Priſcian's Head, 

32 ATrain of theſe. Thatis, of She-Afles. 

33 Sicilian Tyrants, Are grown to a Proverb in Latin for their Cruelty, 

24 This dreffing up the Head ſo high, which we call a Tow'r, was 
an ancient way amongſt the Romans. 

35 Bellona's Prieſts were a fort of Fortune-tellers, and the High- 
Prieft an Eunuch, 

26 And add befide, &c, A Garment was given to the Prieſt, which 
he threw into the River ; and that, they thought, bore all the Sins of 
the People, which were drown'd with ir. 

37 Chaldzans are thought to have been the firit Aﬀtrologers, 

33 Otho ſucceeded Galba ia the Empire ; which was foretold him by 
an Aftrologer. 

3y Mars and Saturn are the two Unfortunate Planets ; Zupiter and 
Venus, the two Fortunate, 

40 Ptolomy, A Famous Afﬀrologer, an Egyptian. 

41 The Brachmans are [ndian Philoſophers, who remain to this 
day; and hold, after Pythagoras, the Tranſlation of Souls from one bo- 
dy to another, 

42 To an Athiop's Son, His meaning is, help her to any kind of 
Slops, which may cauſe her ro miſcarry « for fear ſhe may be brougkt 
t-» Bzd of a Black-moor, which thou, being her Husband, art bound to 
Father 3 and that Baſtard may by Law, Inherit thy tftate. 

43 His Omen, &c, The Romans thought it ominous to ſee a Black- 
moor 1n the Morning, if he were the firſt Man they met. 

44 Ceſonia, Wife to Caius Calignla, the great Tyrant: 'Tis (aid 
ſte gave him a Love-Votion, which flying up into his Head, diſtracted 
_ and was the occaſion of his committing ſo many As of Cru- 
elty. 

45 The Thunderer , &c, The Story is in Hemer ; where uno bor- 
rew'd the Girdle of Venzs, call'd Ceftos 3 ro make Jupiter in love with 

| her 
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her, while the Grecians and Trojans were fighting, that he might riot 


help the latter. | ne TIS 22M 
46 Agrippina was the Mother of the Tyrant Nero, who Poyſor'g 


her Husband - Claudius , that Nero might Succeed , who was her Son, 
and not Britannicus , who was the Son of Claudius, by a former 
Wife. | ZE | . 

47 The Widow of Drymon Poyſon'd her Sons, that ſhe might Suc. 
ceed to their Eſtate : This was done Either in the Poet's time, or juſt 
before it, | | 

48 Meded; out of Revenge to Faſon who had forſaken her , kill'q 
the Children which ſhe had by him. b | 

' 49 The Belides, Who were fifty Sifters, Marry'd to fifty young 
Men, their Couſin-Germans; and kill'd them all on their Wedding. 
Night, excepting Hypermneſtra, who ſav'd her Husband Linus, 

Clytemnieſtra, The Wiſe of Agamennon, who, in fayour to her Adult. 


terer Egyſthus, was conſenting to his Murther, 
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Argument of the Seventh Satyr. 


"The Hope and Encouragement of all the Learwd, is 
only repos'd in Czlar; whether in Domitian, 
Nerva, or Trajan, zs left doubtful by the Poet. The 
Nobility, which in Reaſon ought to Patronize Poe- 
try, and Reward it, are now grown ſordialy Cove- 
tous ; and think it enough for them barely to praiſe 
Writers, or to write ill Verſes themſelves. This 
gives occaſion to our Author, to lament likewiſe the 
hard Fortune and Neceſſities of other Arts, and their 
Profeſſors ; particularly Hiſtorians, Laywers, Rhe- 
torkcians, and Grammarians. 
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SEVENTH SATTR. 


O' Ceſar all our Studies mult depend ; 
For Cefar is alone the Myſes Friend : 


When now the Celebrated Wits, for need 7 
Hire Bagnio's, to the Cryer's Trade ſucceed, 

Or get their own, by Baking other's Bread ; ; 
Or by the Porter's Lodge, with Beggars, wait 

For greaſie Fragments at the Great Man's Gate. 
'Tis better, ſo ; if thy-Poetick Fob 

Refuſe to pay an Ordinary*s Club ; 

And much more Honeſt, to be hir*d, and ſtand 
With AuQtionary Hammer in thy Hand, 


 Provoking to give more, and knocking thrice 


For the ſold Houſhold Stuff, or Pifture”s Price ; 


R 2 Expos» 


WTF VUF/ENAL Sat. VII. 


Expoſing Play-Books, full of Fuſtian Lines, 
Or the dull Libraries of dead Divines. 


Eva this is better, tho? *tis hardly got, 
Than bea perjur'd Witneſs of a Plot, 


To {wear he ſaw three Inches thro? a Door, 
As Aſiatick Evidences ſwore ; 


Who hither coming, out at Heels and Knees, 


For this had Penſions, Titles, and Degrees. 


Henceforward let no Poet fear to ſtarve, 


Ceſar will give, if we can but deſerve. 


Tune all your Lyres, the Monarch's Praiſe invites 


The lab*ring Muſe, and vaſt Reward excites. 


Bur if from other hands than his, you think 
To find ſupply, *tis loſs of Pen and Ink : 


Let Flames on your unlucky Papers prey, * 


Or Moths thro? written Pages eat their way : 


Your Wars, yeur Loves, your Praiſes be forgot, 


And make of all an univerſal Blot. 


The 
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The Muſes Ground is barren Deſart all, 
fno Support from Ce/ar's Bounty fall ; 
Thereſt is empty Praiſe, an Ivy Crown, 
Or the lean 7 Statue of a ſtarv'd Renown, 


For now the cunning Patron never pays, 
But thinks he gives enough, in giving Praiſe ; 
Extols the Poem, and the Paets Vein, 
As Boys admire the Peacock's gaudy Train : 
Mean while thy Manhood, fit for Toils and Wars, 
Patient of Seas,and Storms, and Houſhold Cares, 
Ebbs our apace, and all thy Strength impairs. 
Old Age, with ſilent pace, comes creeping on, 
Nauſcates the Praiſe,which in her Youth ſhe won, ; 
And hates the Muſe by which ſhe was undone. 


The Tyicks of thy baſe Patron now behold, 
To ſpare his Purſe, and fave his Darling Gold; 
In his own Coin the ſtarving Wit he Treats ; 


Himſelf makes Verſes, which himſelf repeats 3 
R } And 
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And yields to Homey on no other ſcore, 


Than that heliv'd a thouſand Years before. 

But if to Fame alone thou doſt pretend, 

The Miſer will his empty Palace lend ; 

Set wide his Doors, adorn'd with plated Braſs, 
Where droves, as at a City-gate may paſs; 

A ſpacious Hall afford thee to rehearſe, 

And ſend his Clients to applaud thy Verſe ; 

But not one Farthing to defray the Coſts 

Of Carpenters, the * P»{pi#, and the Poſts. 


Houſe-room that coſts him nothing, he beſtows, 


Yet ſtill we ſcribble on, tho? ſtill we loſe ; 
We drudge, and cultivate with care, a Ground 
Where no return of Gain was ever found : 
The Charms of Poetry our Souls bewitch ; 
The Curſe of Writing is an endleſs Itch. 


[ 


But he whoſe Noble Genius is allow'd : 


W ho with fretch'd Pinions ſoars above the Crowd; % 
Who | 
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Who mighty Thought can cloath with Manly Dreſs, 


He, who I fancy, but can ne*er expreſs ; 
Such, ſuch a Wit, tho? rarely to be found, 


Muſt be ſecure from Want, if not abound. 

Nice is his Make, impatient of the War, 
Avoiding Bugneſs, and abhorring Care ; 

He muſt have Groves, and lonely Fountains chuſe, 
And eafie Solitudes ta bait his Muſe ; 

Unvex'd with thought of Wants, which may betide, 
Or for to Morrow's Dinner to provide. 

Horace 3 ne*er wrote but with a Roſie Chee! 

His Belly pamper'd, and his Sides were lleek. 

A Wit ſhould have no Care, or- this alone, 

To make his riſing Numbers jultly run. 

Phebus and Bacchus, thoſe two Jolly Gods, 

Bear no ſtary*d Poets to their bleſt Abodes. 

"Tis not for Hungry Wit, with Wants controll'd, 
The Face of Fove in Council to behold ; 
 Ortfierce 4 Alefo, when her Brand ſhe toſsd, 


Betwixt the Trojan and Ratiliay Hoſt: 
R 4 F- 
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If VirgiPs Suit 5 Mecenas had not ſped, 
And ſent Alexis tothe Poet's Bed, 


The creſted Snakes had dropt upon the Ground, 
And the loud Trumpet languiſh'd in the Sound, 


Yet we expeCt that 7 Lappa's Mule ſhou'd pleaſe, 


As much asdid immortal * Sophocles ; 
VVhea he his Diſhes and his Clothes has ſent 


To Pawn, for payment ofa Quarter's Rent : 


His Patron 9 Namitor will nothing lend, 


Pleads want of Money to his wretched Friend, 


Yet can large Preſents to his Harlot ſend ; 


Can purchaſea tame Lion, and can treat 
The Kingly Slave with ſev*ral ſorts of Meat : 


It ſeems he thinks th*Expenceis more, to Feaſt 
Thte famiſh'd Poet, than the hungry Beaſt. 


! Lacan ®®?, content with Praiſe, may lie atcaſe 


In coſtly Grotts, and marble Palaces : 


But to poor ** Baſſus what avails a Name; 


Toſtarveon Compliments, and empty Fame ? M 
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All Rome is pleas'd, when "2 Szatius will rehearſe, 
And longing Crowds expett the promis'd Verſe : 
His lofty Numbers with ſo great a guſt 
They hear, and ſwallow with ſuch eager Luſt : 
But, while the common Suffrage crown'd his Cauſe, 
| And broke the Benches with their loud Applauſe; 
His Muſe had ftarv'd, had not a Piece unread, 
| And by a *3 Player bought, fupply'd her Bread. 
He cou'd diſpoſe of Honours, and Commands, 
The Pow*r of Rome was nan ARor's Hands - 
The peaceful Gown, and Military Sword : 
The bounteous Play'r out-gave the pinching Lord. 
And would thou, Poet, riſe before the Sun, 
And to his Honours lazy Leveerun? 
Stick to the Stage, and leave thy ſordid Peer ; 
And yet, Heav'a knows, *tis earn'd with hardſhip 
The former Ape did one Mecen ſee, —_ 


One giving Lord of happy Memory. 
Then, then, *twas worth a VVriter's pains, to pine, 


Look pale, and all '4 December taſte no V Vine. 
Such 
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Such is the Poets Lot : VVhat luckier Fate | 
Does on the V Vorks of grave Hiſtorians wait ? 

More time they ſpend, in greater Toils engage ; 

Their Volumes ſwell beyond the thouſandth Pape: 

For thus the Laws of Hiſtory Command ; 


And much good Paper ſuffers in their hand. 
VVhat Harveſt riſes from this labour'd Ground? 


VVhere they get Pence, a *5 Clerk canget a Pound, 
A lazy Tribe, juſt of the Poet's pitch, 
VVho think themſelves above the growing rich. 


Next ſhew me the well-lung'd * C:v4l:ar's Gain, 


VVho bears 1n Triumph an ArtilPry Train 
Of Chancery Libels ; opens firſt the Cauſe, 
Then with a Pick-lock Tongue perverts the Laws; 


Talks loud enough in Conſcience for his Fee, 


Takescare his Client all his Zeal may ſee; 
Twitch'd by the Sleeve,he mouths it more and more, | 


Till with white Froth his Gown is {laver'd o'er. 


Ask 
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Ask what he gains by al! this lying Prate, 

A Captain's Plunder trebles his Eſtate. 

The Magiſtrate aſſumes his awful Seat; 


Stand forth, *7 pale 4jax, and thy Speech repeat : 
Aﬀert thy Client's Freedom ; bawl, and tear 

So loud, thy Country-Judgeat leaſt may hear, 

If not diſcern ; and when thy Lungs are ſore, 
Hang up the ** Victor's Garland at thy Door : 
Ask for what Price thy Venial Tongue was ſold : 
A ruſty Gammon of ſome ſev*n Years old : 
Tough, wither'd *9 Treuffles ; ropy V Vine, a Diſh 
Of ſhotten Herrings, or ſtale ſtinking Fiſh. 

For four times talking, if one piece thou take, 
[That muſt be cantled, and the Judge go ſnack: 
'Tis true, *2 Emlins takes a five-fold Fee, 

Tho? ſome plead better, with more Law than he : 
But then he keeps his Coach, Six Flanders Mares 
Draw him in State, whenever he appears: 

He ſhews hisStatue too, where plac'd on high, 


TheGinnet, underneath him, ſeems to fly ; | 
V Vhile 
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VVhile with a lifted Spear, in Armour bright, 
His aiming Figure meditates a Fight. 


VVith Arts liketheſe, rich Matho when he ſpeaks, 
AttraQtsall Fees, and little Lawyers breaks. 


Tongillus, very poor, has yet anItch 
Of gaining VVealth, by feigning to be rich ; 
Bathes often, and in State, and proudly vain, 
Sweeps thro' the Streets with a long dirty Train : 
From thence, with Lackeys running by his ſide, 
High on the hacks of brawny Slaves will ride, 
Ina long Litter, thro? the Market-place ; 
And witha Nod the diſtant Rabble grace : 
Clad ina Gown, thatglows with Tyrian dye, 
Surveysrich Movables with curious Eye, 
Beats down the Price, and threatens ſtill tobuy. 
Nor canl wonderat ſuch Tricks as theſe, 
The Purple Garments raiſe the Lawyer's Fees : 
And ſell him dearer to the Fool that buys ; 


High Pomp and Stateareuſcful Properties. w 
c 
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The Luxury of Rome will know no end; 


For (till the leſs we have, the more we ſpend. 


Truſt Eloquence to ſhew our Parts and Breeding ! 
Not ** T»ly now cou'd get Ten Groats by Pleading , 
Unleſs the Diamond glitter'd on his Hand ; 
VVealth's all the Rhet*rick Clients underſtand : 
VVithout large Equipage, and ſoud Expence, 

The Princeof Orators would ſcarce ſpeak Senſe. 
Paulus ??, who with Magnificencedid Plead, 
Grew Rich, while Tatter'd Ga//zs begg'd his Bread. 
VVho to poor Baſfilus his Cauſe would truſt, 

Tho? ne&er ſofull of Pity, ne'er fo juſt ? 

His Clients, unregarded, claim their due : 

For Eloquence in Rags was never true. 


Go, VVretch, thy Pleadings into *3 Africk ſend ; 


Or France, where Merit never needs a Friend. 


But oh, what ſtock of Patience wants the Fool, 
Who waſtes his Time and Breath in teaching School! 
To 


To hear the Speeches of Declaiming Boys, | 
Depoſing Tyrants with eternal Naile ! 

Sitting or ſtanding, ſtill confin'd to roar 

In the ſame Verſe, the ſame Rules o'er and ofer : 
What kind theSpecch, what Colgurs, how to purge 
ObjeRions, ſtate the Caſe, and Reaſons urge. 

All would learn theſe ; but at the Quarter-day, 
Few Parents will the Pedant's Labour pay. 

Pay, Sir ! for what ? The Scholar knows no-more 
At Six Months end, than what he knew before : 
Taught, or untaught, the Dunce 1s ſtill the ſame, 
Yet ſtill the wretched Maſter bears the blame. 
Onceev*ry Week poor Hannibal is maul'd ; 
The Themeis giv?a,and ſtreight the Council's call'd, 
Whether he ſhould to Rome direQly go, 
Toreapthe Fruit of the dire 24 Overthrow ; 

Or into Quarters put his harraſs?d Men 
Till Spring returns, and take the Field agen. 
The murder'd Maſter cries, Would Parents hear 
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But half chat Stuff which I am bound to bear, 


For that Revenge Ill quit the whole Arrear. 


The 
5 


v 
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The ſame Complaints moſt other Pedants make ; 
Plead real Cauſes, and the feign'd forlake : 
25 Medea's Poiſon, Faſor's Perjury, 


' And 25 Philomels's Rape, areall laid by ; 


The accuſing 27 Stepdame, and the Son accus'd : 
But if my Friendly Counſel mighr be us'd, 
Let not the Learn'd thiscourſe or t'other try, 


But, leaving both, profeſs plain Poverty 3 
And ſhew his ?® Tally for the Dole of Bread, 


{| With which the Pariſh-Poor are daily fed : 


Ev'n that exceeds the price of all thy Pains. 


Now look into the Muſick-Maſter's Gains, 
Where Noble Youth at vaſt Expence is Taught ; 


But Eloquence not valu'd at a Groat. 


On ſumptuous Baths the Rich their Wealth beſtow, 


On ſome expenſive airy Portico ; 


| Where ſafe from Showres they may be born1a ſtats, 


And iree from Tempeſts, for fair Weather walt : 5 
r 
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Or rather, not expect the clearing Sun, 

Thro? thick and thin their Equipage muſt run : 
Or ſtaying, *cisnot for the Servants ſake, 

But that their Mules no prejudice may take. 
Atthe Walksend, behold, how rais'd on high, 
A Banquet-Houſe ſalutes the Southern Sky 3 
Where from afar the Winter-Sun diſplays 


The milder Influence of his weaken'd Rays. 


The Cook, and Sewer each his Talent tries - 
In various Figures Scenes of Diſhes riſe : 
Beſides, a Maſter-Cook, with greaſie Fiſt, 


Dives 1n luxurious Sauces tothe Wriſt. 


Amidft this waſtful Riot, there accrues 
| Butpoor Ten Shillings for 29 Quintilian's Dues : 
For, tobreed up the Son to common Sence 
Is evermore the'Parents leaſt Expence. 


From whence then comes Quinti/iar's vaſt Eſtate? 
Becauſe he was the Darling Son of Fate ; 


And Luck, in ſcorn of Merit, made him Great. 
Ws Urge | 
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Urge not th'Example of one {ingle Man, 


As rare as white- Crow, or fable Swan, 


Quintilian”s Fate was to be. counted Wile, 

Rich, Noble, Fair, and 1a the State to riſc : 

Good Fortune grac'd his Altion, and his Tongue 
His Colds became him, and when hoarſe he ſung. 
0, there's ſtrange difference, what Planets ſhed 
Their Influenee ori th* new-born Infant's Head ! 
"Tis Fate that flings the Dice 3 and as ſhe flings, 
Of Kings makes Pedants, and of Pedants Kings. 
What made 3® V7nridins riſe, and 3* Tull Great, 


But their kind Stars, and hidden Pow*r of Fate ? 


Few Pedagogues but curſe the barren Chair ; 
Like 32 Him who hang'd himſelf for meer Deſpair 
Ahd Poverty ; 33 or Him, whom Caizs ſent 
For liberty of Spetch to Baniſhment. 

Ev'n Socrates in Ratjs at Athens Taught, 
And wanted to34 defray the deadly Draught. 


5 
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In Peace, ye Shades of our Great Grandſires reſt, 
No heavy Earth your ſacred Bohes moleſt : 
Eternal Spring, and riſing Flow*rs adorn 
The Relicks of each Venerable Urn, 
Who pious Rev*renceto their Tutors paid, 
As Parents Honour'd, and as Gods Obey'd. 
| Achilles 35, grown in ſtature, fear'd the Rod, 
And ſtood Corretted at the Centaw*s Nod ; 
| His tender Years in Learning did employ, 
And promis'dall the Hero in the Boy. 
[The Scene's much alter'd in the Modern School, 
. [The Boys of Ryfws call their Maſter Fool ; 
A juſt 3% Revenge on him, who durſt defame 
The Merit of immortal Tu{y's Name. 


But ask,what Fruit 37 Palemors Pains have earn'd, 
Or who has paid the price of what he Learn'd ; 
Tho* Grammar-Profitsleſs than Rhetorick are, 
 Yetevn in thoſe his Uſher claims a ſhare ; 
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Beſides, the Servants Wages muſt be paid : 
Thus of a little, till a leſs is made : 

As Merchants Gains come ſhort of half the are, 
For he whodrives their Bargains, dribs a part. 


The Covetous Farther now includes the Night, 


And Cov'nants, thou ſhalt teach by Candle-light ; 
| Whenpuſhng Smiths, and ev'ry painful Trade 


Of Handycrafts in peaceful Beds are laid : 
Then thou art bound to ſmell on either hand 


As many ſtinking Lamps, asSchool-Boys ſtand ; 


{ Where Horace could not read in his own ſully'd Book: 


And 3® YirgiPs ſacred Page is all beſmear'd with 


Smoke. 


But when thon dun'ſt their Parents,ſeldom they 
Without a Suit before the 39 Tribune, pay, 


And yet hard Laws upon the Maſter lay. 


Be ſure he knows exaCtly Grammar-Rules, 
Ang all the beſt Hiſtorians read in Schools 3 


S 2 All 
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All Authors, ev*ry Poet toan hair ; 

That, ask*d the Queſtion, he may ſcarce deſpair, 
To tell who Nurſt 4? Azchiſes; orto Name 
Anchemolus's 4* Stepmotber, and whence ſhe came: 
How long 4? Aceſtes lived, what ſtores of Wine 
He gave to the departing Trojaz Line. 

Bid him beſides, his daily Pains employ, 

To form the tender Manners of the Boy ; 

And work him, like a Waxen Babe, with Art 
To perfect Symmetry in ev'ry part: 

1o be his better Parent, to beware 

No young Obſcenities his Strength impair, 

No mutual Filth ; to mark his Hands and Eyes, 
Diſtorted with unnatural Extaſles : 

This be thy Task; and yet for all thy Pains, 
Arthe Year's end expect no greater Gains, 


Than what +3 a Fencer, ata Prize, obtains. 


The End of the Seventh Satyr« 


Explas 
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Explanatory Notes on the Seventh Satyr. 


i Statue EreCfted in Honour of a Poet. 

2 (Pulpit.) In which the Poets Rehears'd. 
' 2 (Horace.) A Famous Poet, who was in great Favour with the 
Emperour Auguſius Ceſar, by the means of his Patron Mecenas. 

4 One of the three Furies, 

5s (Mecenas,). A Favourice to Auguſtus, ant! a great Patron of Potts, 

6 Mecenas. his Boy ; with whom Virgil was in Love, 

7 Rubrenus Lappa. A Poor Tragick Pcer, 

$ (Sophecles.) An excellent Poet of Athens, who wrote Greek 
Tragedies, 

9 (Numitor.) A Rich Nobleman of Rome. 

Io (Lucan.) A great Poet, who was put to Death by Nero, part- 
ly out of Envy to his Poetry, partly, for being in a Plot with his 
Uncle Seneca and Piſo, 

11 Salejus Baſſus. A poor Poet, 

12 Statias, 'Surnam'd Papineus, a Famous Poet in the time of Czſar 
Domitian. 

13 Paris, a Famous AQor ; and Favourite to Domitian ; the Patron 
of Statins. 

14 The Romans Celebrated their great Holydays, call'd Saturnalia, 
in December ;, when every one Drank freely ; and the Slaves were in a 
manner, Maſters, 

15 Or rather a publick Notary. 

16 In thoſe times the Lawyers got little, 

17. Alluding to that of ovid; conſedere Duces. &c. 

18 When an Orator had won a Cauſe; a Garland was hung up, 
before his Door. 

I9 Treuffles, in Engliſh call'd Groand.Cheſt-nuts , or P;gnuts : but 
perhaps the Authour means Onyons, Or Scallions. 

20 Emilius A Rich Lawyer. 

21 Marcus Tullius Cicero. The greateſt Orator that ever Rome Bred, 

22 Paulus, Was a Rich Lawyer, Baſi/us and Gallus were very poor. 

23 France and Africa were thep, Famous for great Lawyers, and 
fat Fees. 

24 The Victory obtain'd by Hannibal at Canne; after which, if he 
had immediately attempred Rome, in ai! probability, he had carried it, 

25 (Medea.) Anotable Sorcereſs, D1wwghter of Ates King of Col- 
=_ and Wife to Jaſon , who left her afterwards, and Married ano- 
ther, 

26 (Philomela.) Daughter of Pqndion King of Athens, was Rarviſhi'd 
by Terevs King of Thrace, who cut of her Tongue that ſh: : i=ht nvr 
diſcloſe the Secret. 2 
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27 (Stepdame) Phedra Wife of _—_ who fell in Love with her 
Son in Law Hippolytus, and becauſe the could not obtain her ends of 
bim, Accus'd him to his Father that he would have forc'd her. 

28 Inany Dole, made by the Emperour or one of the City Magi- 
fkrates, the poor Citizens had each a Talley given them ; which they 
ſhew'd firft, and then receiv'd. their proportion, 

29 Quintilian, A Famous Man both in Rhetorick and Oratory, 
who Taught Scool in the times of Galba, Domitian, and Trajan, and 
recciy'd his Salary out of the Emperour's Treaſury, 

30 Ventidius Baſſus was Lieutenant to Marc Antony; and the firſt 
who bear the Parthians in three Battels, 

21 (Tullas) Here is meant Tullas Servias, one of the Roman Kings, 

22 (flim,) Thraſymachus, a Rhetorician of Carthage , who Hang'd 
himſelt by Reaſon of his Poverty. 

33 (Or Him.) Secundus Carinas ; who was Baniſh'd from Rome, by 
the Emperor Caligula, for declaiming, againſt Tyrants, 

34 When Socrates was Condemn'd to Dye by Poyion, he wanted 
Money to pay for the juice of Hemlock which he was to Drink ; and 
defir'd one of his Friends, to lay it down for him, and farisfie the Fees 
of the Executioner. 

35 (Achilles) The Son of Pele:« and Thetis, who had Chiron the 
C:ntaur for his Tutor. 

35 Rufus call'd Tully an Allobroge ; as if his Latine were Barbarous, 
and nor truly Roman. 

37 (Palemon,) A poor Grammarian, but of great eiteem. 

38 (Virgil) Surnam'd Maro; the Fayourite Poet of Auguſtus Ceſar. 

39 (Tribune) Here is meant Tribunus ZArarius, who took cognizance 
only of Cauſes of leſs moment, not the 7ribunus Plebis, as Bratannicus 
imagin'd, 

40 Anchiſes, Was Father of Zneas the Trojan, who was the Foun. 
der of Rome, : | 

41 Anchemolus. The Son of Rhetus, a King in taly, Raviſh'd his 
Stepmother Caſperia. | 

42 (Aceſtes.) A King of Sicily; who kindly Entertain'd Anas in 
his Voyagc. 

43- The People were ug'd at their Sword-plays, to gather Money for 
the Conquerour. 
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Argument of the Eighth Satyr. 


TIN this Satyr, the Poet proves that Nobility does not 
conſiſt in Statues and Pedigrees, but in Honour able 
and Good Attions : He laſhes Rubellius Plancus, 
for being Inſolent, by reaſon of his High Birth ; and 
lays down an Inſtance that we ought to make the like 
Tudoment of Men, as we doof Horſes, who are vs. 
lwd rather according to their Perſonal Qualities, 
than by the Race of whence they come. He adviſes hi 
Noble Friend Ponticus (to whom he Dedicates the 

” Satyr) toleada vertuors Life, diſſmading him from 
Devauchery, Luxury, Oppreſſion, Cruelty, and other | 
Vices, by his ſevere Cenſures on Lateranus, Dama- 
ſippus, Gracchus, Nero, Catiline ; azd in oppoſs- 
tion #0 theſe, diſplays the Worth of Perſons meanh 
Born, ſuch as Cicero, Marius, Servius Tullius, and 
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To have our Anceftors in Paint or Stone, 


Har s the Advantage; or the real Good, 


latragzng from the Source our ancient 
(Blood ? 
Preſerv*d as Reliques, or, like Monſters, ſhewn ? 
TheBrave mii, as in Triumph plac'd, 

The Virtuous Car; half by Tune defac'd ; 
Corvinus, witha mould*ring Noſe, that bears 

Þ | Tnjurious Scars, the fad EfteQts of Years ; 

' And Galba grinning without Noſe or Ears ? 


Vain are their Hopes, who fancy to inherit 
By Trees of Pedigrees, or Fame, or Merit ; 
Tho' plodding Heralds thro” cach Branch may trace 


Old Captains and DiQtators of their Race, 


While 


While their Ill Lives that Family belye, 
And grieve the Braſs which ſtands diſhonour'dþy, 
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*Tis meer Burleſque, that to our Gen'rals Praiſe, 
[Their Progeny immortal Statues raiſe, 
Yet (far from that old Gallantry) delight 
Togame before their Images all Night, 
And ſteal to Bed at the approach of Day, 
The Hour whea theſe their Enſigns did diſplay. | 


Why ſhou'd ſoft * Fabius impudently bear 
Names gain'd by Conqueſts in the Gallic War ? 
Why lays heclaim to Hercules his Strain, 

Yet dares be Baſe, Effeminate, and Vain ? 
Theglorious Altar to that Hero built, 

Adds but a greater Luſtre to his Guilt, 

Whole tender Limbs, and poliſh*d Skin, diſgrace 
The griſly Beauty of his Manly Race; 

And who by practiſing the diſmal Skill 


Of Poigning, and ſuch treacherous ways to kill, 
Makes 


y 
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Makes his unhappy Kindred-Marble ſweat, 
When his degen'cate Head by theirs is ſet. 


Long Galteries of Anceſtors, and all 
Thoſe Follies which ill-gracea Country-Hall, 
Challenge no Wonder or Eſteem from me ; 
*Virtuealone is true Nobllity. 
Live therefore well : To Men and Gods appear, 
euch as good * Pauls, Coſſus, Druſus were z 
And in thy Conſular triumphal Show, 
Let Theſe before thy Father's Statues go 
Place *em before the 3 Enſiens of the State, 
Aschuſing rather to be Good than Great. 
Convincethe World that you're devout and true, 
Bejuſtinall you ſay, andall you do ; 
Whatever be your Birth, you're ſure to be 
A Peer of the Firſt Magnitude to me : 
Rome for your ſake ſhall puſh her Conqueſts on, 
And bring + New Titles home from Nations won, 


To Di1gnifie ſo Eminent a Son : 
With 


w2z2 FZFUVENALT, Sat.VII., 
With your bleſt Name ſhall ev'ry Region ſound, y 


Loud as mad Egypt, when her Prieſts have found 
A new 5 O/5ri,, for the Ox they drown'd. 


But who will call thoſe Noble, who deface, 
By meaner ACts, the Glories of their Race ; 
Whoſe only Title to our Father's Fame 
Is couch'd in the dead Letters of their Name ? 
A Dwarf as well may for a Gyant pals ; 

A Negro for a Swan ; a Crook-back'd Laſs 
Be call'd Exropa ; and a Cur may bear 

The Name of Tyger, Lion, or what-e're 
Denotes the Nobleſt or the Fierceſt Beaſt : 
Be therefore careful, leſt the World in jeaſt 
Shou'd thee juſt ſo with the Mock-titles greet, 


Of Camerinns, or of Conquer'd Crete, 


1 o whom i this Advice and Genſare due ? 


Rubes'us Plancus, "tis apply*d to you; 


IT, 
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| Whothink your Perſon ſecond to Divine, 


Becauſe deſcended from the Drſiaz Line g 

Tho yet you nollluftrious AQ have done 

To make the World diſtinguiſh Julia's Son 

From the vile Offspring of a Trull, who ſits 

By the Town-Wall, and for her Living knits. | 
Tou are poor Rogues (you cry) the baſer Scum 

And inconſuderable Dregs of Rome ; 

Who know not from what Corner of the Earth 

The obſcure Wretch, who got you, ſtole his Birth : 
Mine, I derive from Cecrops * — May your Grace 
Live, and enjoy the Splendour of your Race—. 
Yet of theſe baſe Plebeians we have known 

Some, who, by charming Eloquence,havegrown 
Great Senators; and Honours to that Gown : 
Some at the Bar with Subtilty defend 

The Cauſe of an unlearned Noble Friend; 

Or on the Bench'the knotty Laws untye: 

Others their ſtronger Youth to Arms apply, 


Go 
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Go to Euphrates, or thoſe Forces join 
Which Garriſon the Conqueſts near the Rhine, 
While you, Rabe/lizs, on your Birth relye ; 


Tho you reſemble your Great Family 


| 
No more, than thoſe rough Statues on the Road |}. 
| 
(V Vhich we call Mercaries )are like that God ; | 
Your Bleckhead tho excels in this alone, 


You area Ziving: Statue, that of Stone, 


Great Son of Troy, who ever prais'd a Beaſt 
For being of a Race above the reſt, 
But rather meant his Courage, and his Force ? 


To give an Inſtance——We commend an Horſe 
(Without regard of Paſture, or of Breed) 

For his undaunted Mettle and his ſpeed ; 

VVho 7 wins moſt Plates with greateſt eaſe,and firſt 
Prints with his Hoofs his Conqueſt on the Duſt, 
But if fleet -Dragen's Progeny at laſt 

Proves jaded, and in frequent Matches caſt, 
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No favour for the Sta{zor we retain, 

And no reſpeCt for the Degenerate ſtrain; 

The worthleſs Brute is from New-Market brought, 
And at an under-rate in Smith-Field bought, 
Toturn a Mill, or drag a Loaded Life 


Beneath two Panniers, and a Baker's VVife? 


That we may therefore you, *not yours, admire ; 
Firſt, Sir, ſome Honour of your own accquire; 
Add to that Stock which juſtly we beſtow 


Oathoſe ® Bleſt Shades to whom youall things owe 


This may ſuffice the Haughty Youth to ſhame, 
VVhoſe ſwelling Veins (if we may Credit Fame) 
Burſt almoſt with the Vanity and Pride, 

That their Rich Flood to Neyo's is ally'd : 
[The Rumour's likely ; for ”V Ve ſeldom find 
: Much ſence with an Exalted Fortune join'd, 


But, Pozticus, 1wou'd not you ſhou'd raile 
Cour Credit Þy Hereditary praile; 


Let 


«Tis Poor relying on anothet's Fame ; 

For, take the-Pillars but away, andall ; 

The SuperſtruQture-muſt in Ruins fall ; 

As a Vine droops, when by. Divorce remov'd 
From the Embraces of the Elm {he lov'd. 


Be a good Souldicr, or upright Truſtee, 
An Arbitrator from Corruption free, 


Andif a VVitnefs in a doubtful Cauſe, 


VVherea brib'd Judg means to elude the Laws; 


Tho? 9 Phalaris his Brazen Bull were there, 
And he wou'd dictate what he'd. have you ſweat, 
Be not ſo Profligate, but rather chuſe 

To guard your Honour, and your Life to loſe, 


Rather than ler:your Virtue be betray'd ; 


Virtue, the Noble Cauſe for whichtyou're made, | 


*Improperly we meaſure Tife by Breath ; 


« Such do not truly Live-who tnerit Death; © ' 
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Let your ow# AftsImmortalize'ydut Narmev | -// 


Tho 
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Tho they their wanton Senſes niczly pleaſe 

'I VVith all the Charms of Luxury and Eaſe; 

Tho mingled Flow'rs adorn their careleſs Brow, 
And round %em coſtly Sweets neglefted flow, 
As if they in their Funeral State were laid, 


| And to the World, as they're to Virtue, Dead. 


When '® Toy theProvince you expe&, obtain, 
From Paſſion and from Avarice refrain ; 
Let our Aﬀociates Poverty provoke 
Thy generous Heart not toencreaſe their Yoke, 


Since Riches cannot reſcue from the Grave, 
Which claims alike the Mogarch and the Slave. 


To what the Laws enjoio, ſubmiſſion pay ; 

| And what the Senate ſhall Command, Obey ; 
| Think whatRewards upon the Good attend, 
And how thoſe fall unpitied who offend : 
Tutor and Capito may Warnings be, 

Who felt the Thunder of the States Decree, 


” For 


Which cannot future violence o'recome, 
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For robbing the C:licians, tho they 


(Like leſſer Pikes) only ſubſiſt on Prey: 
But what avails the Rigour of their Doom ? 


Nor give the Miſerable Province eaſe, 


hm— 
D_—_ 


Since what one Plund'rer left, the next will ſeize 


Cherippus ** then, in time your ſelf bethink, 


And what your Rags will yield by AuQion, fink; 
Ne're put your ſelf to Charges to complain 

Of Wrongs which heretofore you did ſuſtain, 
Make not a Voyage to deteCt the Theft, 

*'Tis mad to Laviſh what their Rapine left. 


ns Je wm YM Ye TY "TC. Bo fro... wm 


When Rome at firſt our Rich Allies ſubdu'd, 
From gentle Taxes Noble Spoils accru'd ; 
Each wealthy Province, but in part Oppreſt, 
Thought the Loſs trivial, and enjoy'd the reſt, 


All Treaſuries did then with Heaps abound 3 
In every Wardrobe coſtly Silks were found ; 


The 
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The leaſt Apartment of the meaneſt Houſe 


Cou'd all the wealthy pride of Art produce . 
pictures which from * ? Parrhaſias did receive 


Motion and warmth ; and Statues taught to live ; 
Hme 72 Polyclete's, flome Myron”s Work dcclar'd, 
In others * 2 Phidia's Maſterpiece appea o ; 

And crowding Plate did on the Cupboard ſtand, 
Emboſs'd by curious ' 2 Mentor's artful hand. 

Prizes like theſe Oppreſſours might invite, 

Theſe Dolabelld's Rapine did excite, 

Theſe "3 Anthony for his own Theft thought fit, 
Verres for thele did Sacriledge commit ; 

And whentheirReigns were ended ſhips full fraught 
The hidden Fruits of their ExaQtion brought, 
Which made in Peace, a Treaſure Richer far, 
Thar what is Plunder'd in the Rage of War, 


| This was of Old ; But our Confederates now 
Have nothing left but Oxen for the Plough, 


T 


Or ſome few Mares reſerv'd alone for Breed; ? 
Yet leſt this provident Deſign ſucceed, 

They drive the Father of the Herd away, 
Making both Stallion, and his Paſture, Prey. 
Their Rapine is ſd abje& and prophane, 


They nor from Trifles, nor from Gods refrain ; 


But the poor Lares from the Niches ſeize, 

If they be little Images that pleaſe. 

Such are the Spoils which now provoke their Theft, 
And are the greateſt, Nay they're all that's left. 


. Thus may "4 you '5 Corinth, or weak Rhodes op- 
(prels, 
Who dare not bravely what they feel redreſs: 


(For how can Fops thy Tyranny controul 

> Smooth Limbs are ſymptoms of a ſervile Soul) 
But Treſpaſs not too far on ſturdy Spain, 
Sclavonia, France ; thy Gripes from thoſe reſtrain, 
Who with their '5 ſweat Rome's Luxury maintain 3 


And ſcend us Plenty, while our wanton day 


Is laviſh'd at the Circus, or the Play. che 
Wo For, 


zoo FUVENATL. Sat: VINtkN 


8) 
YC 
Sit 
Al 


ww 


ſpe VI FUVENAL, 2a 


oy of 


for, ſhou'd you to Extortion be inclin'd, 

your Cruel Guilt will little Booty find, 

Gnce gleaning * 7 Marius has already ſeiz'd 

All that from Sun-burnt Africk can be ſquees'd. 


But aboveall, ” Be careful to with-hold 
«Your Tallons from the Wretched and the Boid ; 
@Tempt not the Brave and Needy to Deſpair ; 
For, *tho your Violence ſhou'd leave 'em bare 
«Of Gold and Silver, Swords and Darts remain, 


*And will Revenge the Wrongs which they ſuſtain 
The Plundred ſtill have Arms. — 


Think not the Precept I have here laid down 


Afond, uncertain Notion of my own ; 


(No, *tis a Sibyl's Leaf what I relate, 
(As fixt and ſure, as the Decrecs of Fate. 


Letnone but Men of Honour you attend ; 


Chuſe him that has moſt Virtue for your Fricnd, 
F:3 And 
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And give no way to any Darling Youth 


To ſell your Favour, and pervert the Truth” ; 
Reclajm your Wife from ſtroling up: and down, 
To all Aſſizes, and through every Town: 
With Claws like Harpies, eager for the Prey ; ; 
(For which your Juſtice, and your Fame will pay.) 
Keep your ſelf free from Scandals ſuch as theſe; 
Then Trace your Birth from 5 Picus, if you pleaſe; 
If he's too Modern, and your Pride aſpire 

To ſeek the Author of your Being higher, 
Chuſe any Titan who the Gods withſtood, \ 
To be the Founder of your Antient blood, 
Prometheus, and that Race before the flood, 

Or any other Story you can find 


From Heralds, or in Poets, to your mind: 


But ſhou'd you prove Ambitious, Luſtful, Vain; 
Or cou*d you ſee with Pleaſure and Diſdain, 


Rods broke on our Aſſocutes bleeding backs, 


And Heads-Men lab'ring till they blunt their Ax : 
Your 
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Your Father's Glory will your Sin proclaim, 


And to a clearer Light expole your ſhame ; 
«For, ſtill more publick ſcandal Vice extends, 
«Ashe is Great and Noble who offends. 


How dare *? you then your high ExtraCtion plead? 
7) Yetbluſh not when you goto forge a Deed, 
lathe ſame Temple which your Grandfire built, 
&:1 Making his Statue privy to the Guilt. 
Orin a Bawdy Maſquerade are led 
Muffled by Night to ſome polluted Bed. 


Fat Lateranus does his Revels keep 
Where his Fore-Fathers peaceful Aſhes ſleep ; 
Driving himſelf a Chariot down the Hill, 
And (tho a Conſul) links himſelf the Wheel : 
To do him Juſtice, "tis indeed by Night, 
4 Yet the Moon ſees, and ev*ry ſmaller light 
Pries as a Witneſs of the ſhameful ſight : 


Nay when his Year of Honour's ended, ſoon 


He'll teave that nicety, and mount at Noon ; 


ir T 4 Nor 


A ——_ 
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Nor bluſh ſhou'd he ſomeGraveAcquaintance meet, 
But, (proud of being known) will Jerk and Greet: 
And when his Fellow-Beaſts are weary grown, 
Hell play the Groom, give Oats,and rub *em down. 
If after *? Nauma's Ceremonial way 

He at Jove's Altar wou'd a Vitim ſlay, 

To no clean Goddeſs he direQs his Pray*rs, 

But by ** Hippona moſt Devoutly Swears, - 

Or ſome rank Deity whoſe filthy face 

We ſuitably o're ſtinking Stables place. 


When he has run his length, and does begin. 
To ſteer his courſe direQtly for the Inn 


(Where they have watch'd,expeCting him all aight) 
A greaſie Syrian, ere he can alight, 

Preſents him Eſſence, while his courteous Hoſt 
(Well knowing nothing by good breeding's loſt 
Tags every Sentence with ſome fawning word, 


Such as My King, My Prince, at leaſt My Lord 3 


And 


— — 
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t | Anda tight Maid, & re he for Winecan ask, 
Gueſſes his Meaning, and unoils the Flask. 


h Some (Friends to Vice) induſtriouſly defend 
Theſe innocent Diverſions, and pretend 
That I the Tricks of Youthtoo roughly blame, 
Alledging that, when young, we did the ſame. 
[grant we did ; yet when that age was paſt, 
The frolick Humour did no longer laſt ; 
. We did not cheriſh and indulge the Crime : 
What's foul in ating, ſhou'd be left in time, 
# Tistrue,ſome faults,of courſe, withChildhood end, 
We therefore wink at Wags when they offend 
And ſpare the Boy, in hopes the Man may mend, 


But Laxeranus (now his vig'rous age 
Shou'd prompt him for his Country to engage, 
The Circuit of our Empire toextend, 


And all our Lives, in Cz/a;*>, to defend) 
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Mature in Riots, places his Delight 
All day io plying Bumpers, and at night 
Reels to the Bawds, over whoſe Doors are ſet 
PiQtures and Bills, with Here are Whores to let. 
Shou'd any deſperate unexpected Fate 
Summon all Heads and Hands to guard the State, 
Ceſar, ſend quickly to ſecure the 22 Port; 
But where's the General? Where does he reſort ? 
Send to the Sutler's ; There you're {ureto find 
The Bully match'd with Raſcals of his Kind, 
Quacks, Coffin-makers ; Fugitives and Sailers; 
Rooks, Common-Souldiers, Hangmen, Thieves and 
Tailers ; 
With Cybele*s Prieſts, who, weary*d with Profeſſions, 
Drink there,and ſleep with Knaves of allProceſlions, 
A Friendly Gang ! each equal to the beſt ; 
Aadall, who can, have liberty to jeſt : 
OneFlaggon walks the round,(thatnoneſhou'd think 
They either change, or ſtint him of hisdrink) 


And 
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And leſt Exceptions may for Place be found, 
Their Stools are all alike,” their Table round. 


What think you, Ponticus, your ſelf might do, 
Shou'd any Slave, ſo lewd, belong to you ? 


No doubt, you'd ſend the Rogue in Fetters bound, 
To work in Bridewell, or to Plough your Ground : 


But, Nobles, you who Trace your Birth from Troy, 
Think, you the great Prerogative enjoy 
Of doing ill, by Virtue of that Race z 
As if what we eſteem in Coblers baſe, 


Wou'd the high Family of 3rutas grace. 


Shameful are theſe Examples, yet we find 
(To Rome's Diſgrace) far worſe than theſe behind : 


Poor Damaſippus, whom we once have known 


Flutring with Coach and Six about the Town, 


Is forc'd to makethe Stage his laſt retreat, 


And Pawns his Voice, the All he has, for Meat : 


For 
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For now he muſt (ſince his Eſtateis loſt) 


Or repreſent, or be himſelf, a Ghoſt : 
And Lentulus 4#s Hanging with ſuch Art, 
WereI a Judge, he ſhou'd not Fezgn the part. 


Nor wou'dI their Vile infolence acquit, 
Who can with Patience, nay Diverſion, fit, 
Applauding my Lord's Buffoonry for V'Vit. 
| And clapping Farces, a&cd by the Court, 
VVhilethe Peers Cuff, tomake the Rabble ſport : 
Or Hirelings, ata Prize, their Fortunes try 3 
Certain to fall unpity'd if they Dye; 

Since none can have the fayourable Thought 
That to Obey a Tyrant's VVill they Fought, 
| But that their Lives they willingly expoſe, 
Bought by the Prztors to adorn their ſhows. 


Yet ſay the Stage and Liſts were both in ſight, 
And you muſt either chuſe to AQ, or Fight ; 


Death never ſure bears ſuch a ghaſtly ſhape, 


That a rank Coward baſely weu'd eſcape 
By 
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By playing a foul Harlot's jealous Tool, 
Or a feign'd Andrew to a real Fool. 


Yet a Peer-AQtor is no monſtrous thing, : 
Since Rome has own'da 25 Fialer for a Kzng : 


Aﬀeer ſuch Pranks, the VVorld it ſelf at beſt 
May be imagin'd nothing but a Jeſt. 
(ſhown, )' 

Go 24 to the Lifts where Feats of Arms are / 
Thereyou'll findGracchm,(from Patrician,)grown | 
A Fencer, and the Scandal of the Town. ( 
Nor will he the M:rxmil's VVeapons bear, 
The Modeſt Helmet he Diſdains to wear ; 
As Retiarius he Attacks his Foe ; 
Firſt waves his Trident ready for the throw, 
Next cafts his Nez, but neither levelPd right, 
Heſtares about, expos'd to publick ſight, 
Then places all his ſafety in his flight. 
Room for the Noble Gladiator ! See 
His Coat and Hatband ſhew his Quality ; 
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Thus when at laſt the brave Mirmillo knew 
»T was Gracchus was the V Vretch he did purſue, 


To Conquer ſuch a Coward griev'd him more, 
Than if he many Glorious V Vounds had bore. 


Had 25 we the freedom to expreſs our Mind, 
There's nota V Vretch ſo much to Vice inclin'd, 
But will own 25 Semecs did far excell : 

His Pupil, by whoſe Tyranny he fell: 

To expiate whoſe Complicated Guilt, 

VVith ſome Proportion to'the Blood he ſpilt, 

Rome ?7 ſhou'd more Serpents, Apes, and Sacks 
provide 

Then one,' for the Compendious Parricide; 

"Tis true ** Oreffes a like Crime did A@ ; 

Yet weigh the Cauſe, there *s difference i inthe Fat; ; 

He 29 ſlew his Mother at the God's Command, 

They bid him ſtrike, and did dire&t his Hand 

To puniſh falſchood, and appeaſe the Ghoſt 

Ofhis poor Father treacherouſly loſt, Jaſt 


On 33 Forreiga Theaters to proſtitute 
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Juſt in the Minute when the flowing Bowl 

VVith a full Tide inlarg'd his Chearful Soul. 

Yet killd he not his 3* Siſter, or his 3* Wife, 

Nor 32 aim'd at any near Relation's Life ; 

Oreſtes 33,1in the Heat of all his Rage, 

Ne'replayd, or Sung upon a publick Stage ; 
Never 34 on Verſe did his wild Thoughts employ; 
Topaint the horrid Scene of burning Troy, 

Like Nero, who to raiſe his Fancy higher, 

And finiſh the great V York, ſet Rome on Fire- 

Such 35 Crimes make Treaſon juſt, and might com- 
Virginins, Vindex, Galba, to Rebel : (pel 
For what cond Nero's ſelf have ated worſe, 


To aggravate the VVretched Nation's Curſe. 


 Theſearethe bleſt Endowments, Studies, Arts, 
VVhich Exerciſe our mighty Emperour's parts; 
Such Frollicks with his Roving Genius ſuit, 
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His Voice and Honour, for the poor Renown 
Of putting all the Grecian Aﬀtors down, 

And winning at a VVake their Parſley-Crown. 
Let 33 this Triumphal Chaplet find ſome place 
Among the other Troptues of thy Race ; 

By thee Domiti”s Statues ſhall be laid 

The Habit and the Mask in which you play*d 
Antigone's, or bold Thyeſtes part, 

(VVhile your wild Nature little wanted Art) 
And on the Marble Pillar ſhall be hung 

The Lute to which the Roya! Madman Sung. 


VVho, 3% Catilize, can boaſt a Nobler Line, 
Than thy lewd Friend Cethegus his, and thine ? 
Yet you took Arms, and did by Night conſpire 
To ſet our Houſes, and our Gods on Fire : 
(An Enterpriſe which might indeed become 
Our Enemies, the Gazls, not Sons of Roe, 
To recompence whoſe Barbarous intent 


Pitch'd 37 Shirts wou'd be too mild a Puniſhment) 
| But 


l 


[. 
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But 3® T»ly, our wiſe Conful, watch'd the blow, 
With care diſcqver'd, and difarm'd the Foe : 

T»ly, the humble Muſhroom, ſcarcely known : 


The lowly Native of a Country Town, 
(Who till of late cow'd never reach the height 


Of being Honour'd as a Romas Knight) 
Throughout the trembling City plac'd a Guard, 
Dealing an equal ſhare to every Ward, 

And by the peaceful Robe got more renown 
Within our Walls, than Young 07aviw won 
By 39 Victories at AZinmor the Plain 

Of Theſſaly 4® diſcolour'd by the Slain : 

Him therefore Rome in gratitude decreed 

The Father of his Country, which he freed. 


Marizz 4" (another Conful we admire) 
n the ſame Village Born, firſt Plow'd for Hire ; 


His next Advance was to the Souldiers Trade, 
Where, It he did not nimbly ply the Spade, 


Ul 
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His Surly Officer ne*er faifd to Crack al 
His Knotty Cudgel on his tougher back. 

Yet he alone ſecur'd the tott'ring State, 
Withſtood the Cimbrians, and redeem'd ourFate: 
So when the Eagles to their Quarry flew 

(Who never ſuch a Goodly Banquet knew) 
Only a ſecond Laurel did adorn 

His Collegue Catulzs, tho* Nobly Born ; 

He ſhar'd the Pride of the Triumphal Bay, Y 
But Marius won the Glory of the Day. w 


From 4? a mean Stock the Pious Deciz came; #Z 
Small their Eſtates, and Vulgar was their Name; 
Yet ſuch their Virtue, that their Loſs alone ; 


For Rome and all our Legions did Attone ; 


Their Countries Doom,they by their own,retriev'd, 


Themſelves more worth than all the Hoſt they ſav'ds, 
The +3 /:/t 200d Kjng whom willing Rome obey'd, | 
Was the poor Oftspring of a Captive Maid ; 


Yet 


A ee es 
— — 
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' Yet he thoſe Robes of Empire juſtly bore 


Which Romwulzs our Sacred Founder wore : 
Nicely he gain'd, and well Poſſeſt the Throne, 
Not for his Father's Merits but his own, 
And Reign'd, himſelf a Family alone. 

When 44 T arquis, his proud Succeſſor, was quell'd, 
And with him Luſt and Tyranny expell'd ; | 
The Conſuls 45 Sons (who for their Countries good, 


And to Inhaunce the Honour of their Blood, 


Shou'd have aſſerted what their +5 Father won ; 


And, to confirm that Liberty, have done ( 


Ations which 47 Cocles might have wiſh'd al 


own ; 


What might t04® Mutius wonderful appear ; 

And what bold 49 Clelis might with Envy hear) 

Oper'd the Gates, endeavouring to reſtore 

Their Baniſh'd King, and Arbitrary Power. 

VVhilft a poor 53 $/ave, with ſcarce a Name, be- 
tray*d 


The horrid Ills theſe well-borg Rogues had lai7; 
Uu 2 V Vho 
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VVho therefore for their Treaſon juſtly bore 
The Rods and Ax, neerus'd in Rowe before. 


If you have ſtrength Achilles Arms tobear, 
And Courage to ſuſtain a Ten Years VVar ; 
Tho” foul * Therſites got thee, thou ſhalt be 
More lov'd by all, and more eſteem'd by me, 


Than if by chance you from ſome Hero came, 
In nothing like your Father,but his Name. 


Boaft then your Blood, and your long Lineage 
ſtretch | : 


As high as Rome, and its great Founders reach ; 
You'll find, in theſe Hereditary Tales, | 
Your Anceſtors the ſcum of broken Jayls: 

And 5* Romulus, your Honours Antient ſource, 


But a Poor Shepherds 5* Boy, or ſomething worſe. 


The End of the Eighth Satyr. 


ADVER- 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


THE Tranſlator of Juvenal”s 8th Satyr induſtriouſly avoid- 

ed snpoſing upon. the Reader,. and ——__ the Printer with 
tedious Common-place Notes ; but finding towards the latter 
End many Examples of Noble-Men who diſaraced their An- 
ceſtors by Vicious Prattices, and of Men Meanly Born who 
innobled their Families by Virtuous and Brave Attions, 
he thought ſome Hiſtorical Relations were neceſſary towards 
rendring thoſe Inſtances more Intilligible ;, which is all he 
pretends to by his Remarks. . He wowd gladly have left out 
the beavy paſſage of the Mirmillo and Retiarius, which be 
Honeſtly Gonfeſſes he, either does not rightly underſtand, or 
cannot ſufficiently explain. If he has not confin'd himſelf 
#0 the ſtrift Rules of Tranſlation, but has frequently taken 
the liberty of Imitating, Paraphraſing, or . Reconciling 
the Roman Cuſtoms to our Modern Uſage; He hopes this 
freedom is Pardonable, ſince be has not us'd it, but when he 
fonnd the Original flat, obſcure, or defettive ;, and where 
the Humour and Connexion of the Author might naturally 
allow of ſuch a Change, 


= 


Explanatory Notes on the Eighth Satyr. 


I T HE Family of the Fabii were deſcended of Hercules (in Honour 
* ©: of whom the Romans built a Temple in the Foro Boario.) Fabius 
4z1\ms in remembrance of his Services in the Wars, againſt the Peo- 
ple - of- Provence, Languedoc, Dauphiny , and other Provinces of 'France 
(formerly known by the Name of Allobroges) was Surnamed Allobrogi. 
5 3 which Title his Son wou'd bave' afſumed, whom our Author here. 
Cenſyres, as a Man of an Effeminate Perſon, a profligate Life, and of 
Dangerous Pra@ices. 
2 Je and Virtuous Romans, | ec 
"LS $ and Ax, which were catry'd in Procefſions, as Badges 
of the Cypfulgr Dignity. Pen ke ref 1 , 
4 Such as Getalicus, Africenus, Numantinus, Creticus. & 
uU 2 5 


q | 


Py 
——— 


='Y - _ 
ks IR ————_—_—— OOR—— 
" 


— - 


——_— cn... en ee es nr nn OOO" 
/ _ a "ED _ 
——_— — — —_— — - 


— 
% 


213 JUVENAL St. VII. 


s Oſyris, for teaching the Xpyptians Husbandry, had a Temple built 
at Memphis; where he was, Worſhipt in the ſhape of an Ox, which the 
Pricfts uſed to Drown at a certain Age ; and gave ont, their God was 
withdrawn, aud abſented himſelf for a few Days ;z during which time 
*twas their Cuſtom to go Mourning and ſearching up and down, till th 
found another Ox to ſupply his place, and then they broke out wi 
theſe Exclamations, We have found him, let's rejoyce. 

6 The firſt King of Athens, _ _ 

7 1 have taken the Liberty to give this Simile a Modern Air, becauſe 
it happens to agree exaCtly with the Humour of our Author, 

$ (Meaning your Anceftors.) Rubellius Plancus, 

9 Phalaris was a Tyrant of Agrigentum in Sicily ; to flatter whoſe 
Cruelty, Perillas invented a Brazen Bull, wherein People might be 
Roaltedalive, and their Cries were not unlike the bellowings of an Ox : 
But the Tyrant had the Juſtice to reward the Artizen as he deſery'd, 
by. making him firſt try the Experiment, 

Pag. 152. Improperly we meaſure Life by Breath, &c. This and the 7 
followieg Verſcs area ſort of Paraphraſe upon 2 lines of the Original, 
which I was forced to enlarge, becauſe the ſence of the Author 1s too 
cloſe and obſcure. 

1o (Speaking-to Ponticus) 

11 (Any poor Man who is Oppreſs'd.) 

12- Famous Painters, Statuaries, and other Artizens. 

13 Proconſuls of 4a and Sicily, 

14 Returning to Ponticus. 7 
| ; 6 mn inhabitants of theſe places where Efſeminate, and eafie to be 
er:ſlay'd, 

16 The People of Africk, who ſupply'd Rome with Corn. 

17 Marius Priſcas, 

.T8 The ficlt King of the Latins. | 

19 The Poet in this place ſpeaks neither to Rubellius not Ponticus, 
bur in general to any Perjur'd, or Debauch'd Nobleman. . 

20 Numa Pompilius (the Second King of Rome) the better to Civilize 
the ſavage Humour of the People , firft introduc'd among them the 
f-ar and Worlhip of the Gods, and inftituted the Rites and Ceremonies 
of Pricits, Oaths, and Sacrifices. 

21 Hippona was the Goddeſs of Jockies and Horſes, 

22 Oſtia, the Mouth of the River Thber, 2 

'23 Meaning Nero, whom he Cenſures ſeyerely in the Pages follow» 
ing, Fig. 2. 

# This Period is perplext, and I fear will nct be underſtood in our 
Language, being only a Deſcription of the Roman Gladiators, who were 
of twoſorts, and had different Names according tothe Arms and Habit 


they appear'd with , one fought with-a Cymiter in his right Hand, 


4 Target on his left Arm, and an Helmet on his Hand ; he was call'd 
\Mirmillo, or Secuter, The other wore a ſhort Coat without _— 


as =E 
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call'd Tunics ; a Hat 'on his Head ; he carried in his right Handa Jave- 
Jia Fork'd like a Trident, call'd- Fuſcina 3 and on his left Arm a Nett, 


jon which he endeavour'd to catch his Adverſary, and frem thence was 
call'd Retiariss. - The meaning of the Poer, is, to repreheud Gracchss 
(whom he had- before:rebuked in the 2d :Satyr) for 3 Vices at once : 
For his Baſepeſs, for as. much as being a Nobleman he will condeſcend 
tofight upon the publick Theater : For his impudence, in not chufing 
an Habit which might have kept him Diſguis'd, and hindered him from 
being known: And for his Cowardiſe, in running away. 

- 25 For the clearer ynderftanding or what follows, it may be Necc- 
fary to give a ſhort Abridgment of Nero's Cruelties, Follies and End : 
Which may be: fornd . at large in his Life, written by Suetnjus and 
Tacitus, and-in the Continuation which Mr. Saville has added to his 
Tranſlation: of the {laſt of theſe. Authors, by way of Supplement to 
what is wanting betwixt the Annals and: the Hiſtory, But I ſhall 
only relate what I find mention'd in this Satyr, and ſhall begin with his 
Parricides, = 

+ 25 Upon ſuſpicion that Seneca his Tutor, had ſome Knowledge of 
the Conſpiracy which Pſo was carrying on againſt his Perſon, Nero 
laid hold on this Opportunity to Rid himſelf of the uneafte Conſurer of 
his Vices, yet allow'd him tbe liberty of chuſfing the Manner of his 
Death, Seneca was apprebenſve of Pain, - and therefore defarcd to have 
his Veins opened, which he judg'd might he the moſt eafie and plea- 
fant Method of Lying : But finding it too tedious, he prevail with 
his Friend and Phyſician , Annes Statius , to give hima Draught of 
Poyſon 3 which too operating very ſlowly, Dy Reaſon his Veins were 
exhauſted, and his Limbs child, the Standers by, to make quicker 
diſpatch, ſmother'd him with the fteem of an hot Bath. Fuvena! not 
unjuſtly places this Murder of Seneca among Nero's Parricides, fince a 
Tutor ought to be eſteem'd as a Civil Parent, 

27 This bold Thought and Expreſſion of Fuvenal is grounded on the 
Roman Laws, wherby Parricides were Condemn'd-to be ſow'd up in a 
Bag (call'd Culeus) with a Cock, a Monkey, a Serpent, and a Dog, 

nd thrown together into the Sea, or any Neighbouring River, This 
Puniſhment of drowning in a Sack, is {till uz'd in ſeveral Parts of Ger- 
many, but without Company of thoſe Creatures abovemention'd. 

28 The Story of Oreſtes (betwixt whom and Nero, Zavenal wou'd 
draw a Parallel) is this; his Mother Clytemneſtra finding her Husband 
Agamenmon was return'd alive from the Siege of Troy, and fearing he 
might Revenge her Amours with Fgyſtheus, with whom ſhe had lived 
in Adultery during:her Husband's abfence, the thought the ſafeſt way 
might be, to Aﬀaſſiinate Agamemnon, by the help of Egyſtbeus, at his 
fictt Reception,..and before he cou'd ſuſpe& ſuch an attewpt.- The 
manner how they diſpatch'd him, is reported differently. Some Au- 
thors relate thar as he was. changing his Linnen, he was ftifled in a 
Shirt ſow'd together at the Neck. But Homer in the 4th and 11th 

U 4 Books 


Books of his 8dyſes, where he deſcribes this Murder, is of Faveng's 
Opinion, that he was kill'd at a Banquet, when helittle e ed ſudy 
Treatment, Egyſibeus after this Murder Married Clytemneftra, and iy. 
ſurp'd the King'om of Mycens 7 Years : During. which -time 0reftes 
grew up to Man's Eſtate, and by the inftigation of his Sifter Eleftrg, 
and the Affiifanceof fome Neighbouring Princes, march'd from Athens, 


Deltroy'd and Murther'd the Lſurper; and at laft, under prerence 


b. ing Mad, tah'd his Mother. Homer (2s well as our Author) juſtifies 
this Revenge, as being undertaken by the Advice of the Gods : Ang 
Paterca{xs infers, they muſt needs have approved the Aion, fince 9. 
reſtes (after it) lived long, and Reigned Happily- ; 

29 Nero cou'd not ſuffer his Mother Agripping, becauſe: of her en. 
croac' ing on his Government ; for which Reaſon he made frequent At. 
tempts upon her Lite, but without ſucceſs, till at laſt Aricetus his Bond. 
man undertook to tab her, which ſhe perceiving, and gueſſing by 
whoſe Orders he came, clapt her hand upon her Belly, and bid him 
(with great preſence of Mind) ftrike there, ſuppoſing it deſery'd thit 
Puniſhmcnt for bearing ſuch a Monſter. 

30 He ordered his firſt Wife 0f&avia to be publickly Executed, vu 
a falſe Accuſation of Adultery, and kill'd his ſecond Wife Poppea, when' 
ſhe was big with Child, by a kick on the Belly. 

21 Britannicas (his Brother by Adoption ) was: Poiſon'd by his Or- 
ders, out of jealouſfie le(t he ſhou'd ſupplant him. And Antenia (Clat» 
dius's Daazhter) was Executed under pretence of a Conſpiracy, but in 
eruth becauſe the refuſed to Marry Nero after the Death of Poppea, 

32 He caus'd Rufinus Criſpinus, Son to Poppea, to be. Drown'd as 
he was Fiſhing ; and Aulzs Plancus, a Relation of his Mothers, to' be 
kill'd b2canſ: ſhe was fond of him. Fa Ef 

I aced mention no more of theſe unnatural Murders, but go on to 
his other Extravagancies., | 

23 He was Induſtrious tobe efteem'd the beft Mufitian of his Age; 
and at his Death regretting nothing more ſenſibly, than that the World 


ſhou'd loſe ſo great a Maſter. To maintain this Reputation, he fre- . 


guently condeſcended to A and Sing upon the Theater among the or- 
dinary Comedians, and took a journey to Greece on purpoſe to try his 
$kill againft the moſt Famous Artiſts of that Country ; from whom he 
bore away : the Garland (which was the uſual Recompence of the fi rit 
performer) return'd to Rome in Triumph, as if he had Conquer'd 2 
Province ; azd order'd both the Garland and Inftrument to be hung up 
among the Banners and Honours of his Family. | 

34 He had likewiſe a great Vanity towards being thought a' good 


Poet, and made Verſes on the Deftruion of Troy, call'd Troica ; and 
*is r-ported he burnt Rome to be more lively and natural in his De- 
ſcription: Tho 'tis more probably he deſtroy'd the Old-Faſhion'd Build- 
ings, out of diſlike to the narrowneſs and crookedneſs of the Streets, 
and tohave the Hotour of rebailding the City better, and calling it 
by hisown Name. 
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25 Theſe monſtrous Frolicks and Cruelties cbu'd not but niake his 
People weary of ' his Gouenment, Virginivs Rufus, who. was. his 
Lieutenant General in Gazle, by the Afſiftance of Junius Vindez (a No- 
blemann of that Country) ſoon perſwaded the Armies under his Com- 
tand to fall from their Allegiance ; and ſollicited Sergias Galba, who 
wat Lieutenant General in Spain, to do the like, by offering him the 
Empire in favour of Mankind; which he at laſt accepted, upon inti- 
that 'Nero had ifſued out ſecret Orders to diſpatch him; and 
' March'd with all the Forces he cou'd gather, towards Rome. Neronot 

being in a Condition to oppoſe ſuch Troops, fell into Diſpair, which 
pu: fo an uncertainty what Meaſures to take, whether to Poyſon 

imſelf, or beg Pardon of the People, or indeavour to make his Eſcape. 
The laſt of theſe Methods ſeem'd moſt Adviſeable;z he therefore put 
fimſelf into Diſguiſe, and crept with four Atrendants only iuto a poor 
Cottage; where perceiving he was purſued, as a Sacrifice to the Pub- 
lick Vengeance, and apprebending the Rabble wou'd Treat him Barba- 
uy, if he fell into their Hands ; with much adoe he reſoly'd to Stab 

26 Catiline's Conſpiracy is a Story too well known to be inſiſted 
on: He was of a Noble Family, but by his Extravagancies had re- 
duced himſelf to great want, which engaged him in bad Praftices., 
The Roman Armies were then purſuing Conquefts in remote Provinces, 
which Cariline judg'd the moſt ſeaſonable opportunity for undertaking 
ſome diſperate Deſign : He therefore entred into a Conſpiracy with 
Cetbegits, Lentalns and other Senators, and Perſons conſiderable by their 
Births and Ernployments, to make themſelves abſolute Maſters of their 
_ by ſeizing the Senate, plundering the Treaſury, and burning 

ity- Es” 

37 Incendiaries by the Roman Law where wrapt in 2 Pitch'd Coat 
(which they call'd 7unixa Molefts) and Burnt alive: As we fee by 
Tacitas Ain. $. 44. Where Nero after having ſet Rome on Fire, lays 
the blame and Puniſhment on the Chriſtians, by ordering them, wich 
aCruel Jeſt, to be Light up, and ſeryeas Torches when it was dark 

38 One Falvia (whem Livy calls a Common Whore, tho' Plutarch 
makes her paſs for'a Lady of Quality) came to have ſome knowledge 
of this Enterprize, and diſcover'd it to Cicero, (a Perſon whome Pater - 
tulus elegantly calls Virum novitatis Nebilifime ; fince he was a Man 
of Mean Parentage, Born at 4rpinum, an inconſiderable Town among 
the Volſcians, but by his Eloguence rais'd himſelf to the chief Digni- 
ties of State, and happened to be Conſul at that time) who aſſembled 
the Senate, and by a ſevere Oration accuſed and convified Catiline ; 
However he, with a few of his Party, found means to make his eſcape 
fowards Taſtany, and'put himſelf at the Head of ſome Troops which 

+ Menlias had got together in thoſe Parts, threatning publickly that he 
wou'd pur out the Fire of the City by the Ruins of it, Ja the mean 


fime Cethegas, Lentulus, and ſeiearl: other Complices were _ 20d 
rangs 


' 
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ftrangled in Priſon by order of the Senate, at .Cato's rſmafion $ 
Caius. Antonius Nepos, who was joint-Conſul with Tully, March'd with 


what Forces he cou'd raiſe againſt Cati/ine,. who in a ſharp Battle way 


-kill'd upon the Spot with moſt of. his Followers, and: (as Paterculus oh. 
ferves) Quem ſpiritum ſupplicio debuerat, prelio reddidit. q hw 
- - 39 A'Promontory of Epirus, near the Ifland Leuces, where Antony and 

Cleopatra: were Ruin'd by a Famous Sea-Fight, | 


40 The Fields near Philippi, in Theſaly,, where Brutus and Caſtu 


were defeated: . . ; LI EADMETT - th 
. 41 Caius Marias, .was likewiſe Born at Arpinum,. and of ſuch poor 
Parents, that he was firſt a Plowman, then a Common Souldier, yet 
at laſt by his Merit arrived 'to the higheft Employments. - One while 
he was Conſul . (for that Honour was 7: times conferr'd- on him): the 
Cimbrians attempted to-make an Incurſion into Jtaly; But he kill'd 142000 
of them, and made 60000 Prifoners; For which Victory, a Triumph was 
ordain'd him by tre Senate; but to decline the Enyy which might be 
rais'd by his Good Fortune, he ſolicited that Q. Luatius Catulus, his 
Collegue, who wasof a Noble Family, might be permitted to Triumph 
with him, tho' he had no ſhare in- the Attion. - | 
42 Among the Romans there was a Superſtition, that if their Gene. 
ral wou'd conſent to be Devoted, or Sacrificed: ro Fupiter, Mars, the 
Earth, and the Infernal Gods, all the Misfortunes; which otherwiſe 
might have hapned to his Party, wou'd by his Death be transfer'd on 
their Enemies. | This Opinion was confirm'd by ſeveral- ſucceſsful In- 
ftances, particularly two, in the Perſons of the Decii, Father and Son 
here mention'd, The firft being Conſul with Manlivs in the Wars a- 
gainſt the Tatins, and perceiving the Left .Wing, which he Com- 
manded, give back, he call'd out to Palerius the High-Prieſt to PeT- 
form on him the Ceremony of Conſecration, (which we find diſcrib'd 
by Livy in his 8th Book): and immediately ſpurr'd his Horſe into the; 
thickeſt of his Enemies Forces,. where he was kill'd, and the Roman 
Army - gain'd the Battel. His - Son Died in the (ame manner in the 
War againſt the Gauls, and the Romans likewiſe obtain'd the Victory. 


43 Servius Tullus was Son to Oriculana, whom Juvenal calls a Serying- 


Maid , but Livy ſuppoſes. her to have been Wife to a Prince of 
Cornicalum, who was killd at the taking of the. Town, and his Wife 
was carri'd away Captive by Tarquinius Priſcas , and preſented as a 
Slave to his Wife Tanaquil, in whoſe Service ſhe was deliyer'd. of this 
Tullus, The Family had a grear Reſpe& for the Child, becaule of a 


Lambent Fire they obſerv'd to play about his Head while he flept, 


which was interprered as an Omen of his future Greatneſs; therefore, 
care was taken of his Education, and at laſt he was Contracted to 
the King's Daughter: Whereupon Ancns Martius his 2 Sons (who were 
the true Heirs of the Crown) fearing his Marriage might hinder their, 


Succeſſion, hired two Shepherds to Aﬀaſſioate Targuinius, which they, 


undertook, bat cou'd not Exccute ſo dextrouſly as was expedied ; oſs 
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 þe-King lived ſome, daysafter the blow was given, during which, time 


nil caus'd the Gates of the Pallace tobe kept ſhut, and amuſed 
EE (who were eager on a new Election) with affurances that 
the Wo 


und was not Mortal, That the King was in a fair way of Reco- 

, and till he cou'd appear abroad, required them to pay Obedience 
to. Servins Tullius: Who by this means firft got poſſeſſion of the Go. 
yerument in the King's Name, and after his Death Uſurp'd it 44 Years 
in his. own. At laſt he. was forced out of rhe Senate by Lucius Tar- 
23us, thrown down Stairs, and Murder'd by his Orders; Livy adds 
is. Commendation, That with him 7uſta ac legitima regna occiderunt 3 
which agrees with Fuvenal's calling him The laſt good King z For, (44) Tar- 


juin, 


who Reign'd 2s Years after him, was hated for his Pride and 
Cruelty, and for the Barbarous Rape which his Son Seztus committed 
on Iucretia, Wife to Collatinus ; who by the help of (46) L. Junies 
Bratvs. reveng'd this injury, by driving Targuin and his whole Race 

t.of Rome, which from that time began to be Govern'd by Conſuls; 
ind the berter to ſecure their Liberty, Brutus Adminiſtred an Oath by 
which: the Romans oblig'd themſelves never to ſuffer any. more Kings, 
and made a Decree (which prov'd fatal to his Family) whereby it was 
» 022g a Capital Crime in any Perſon who ſhou'd endeavour by any 

nes. to bring back the 7arguins, However they gave not over 
their Pretenfions, but ſend Embafladours under pretence of ſolliciting 
that their Eſtates at leaſt might be reſtored them, but underhand to 
infauate themſelves among: the looſe Young Noblemen (who grew 
weary of a Common-Wealth , becauſe the Rigour of their new Laws 
did not tolerate that licentious way of living which they enjoy'd un- 
der the Government of their Kings) and to concert with them the 
bet Methods towards their Reftoration.' This Deſign was firft pro» 
poſed to the Agquilii and Vitellii : The laſt of theſe wereBrothers to 
Brutus his. Wife, and by that Alliance eafily engag'd (45) Titus and Tibe- 
rius (two Sons he had by her) in the Conſpiracy, the ſum of which 
was, That the Gates of the City ſhou'd be left open for the Targuins 
to enter in the Night-time;z and that the Ambaſſadors might be aſſu- 
red of their ſincerity, each Member of the Cabal deliver'd them, the 
Night before they were to return, Letters under their own hands for 
the Tarquins, with Promiſes to this effect. 

$0 Vindicius, a Slaye who waited at Table, by chance overheard 
part of their Diſcourſe ; and comparing theſe Circumſtances with ſome 
others he had obſery'd in their former Conferences, he went 
ficeight to the Conſul's, and told what he had diſcover'd. Orders 
were immediately ifſued out for arching the Embaſiadors, the Letters 
abovemention'd were intercepted, the Criminals ſeiz''d, and the proof 
being exident againft' them, they ſuffered the Puniſhment (which was 
newly introduced} of being tyed Naked to a Stake, where they were 
firſt Whipt by the Liftors, then Beheaded: And Brutus, by Virtue of 
his Office, was unbappily obliged to fee this Rigorous Sentence Execu- 
ted on his own Children, | To 
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* Topurſue the Story ; the Targuins finding their Plot had miſcariicy. 
and fearing nothing cou'd be done by treachery, ftruck up an fron 
with Proſenna King of Thuſcany, who pretending to reftore them by 9. 
pen force, march'd wich a numerous Army, and beſieg'd Roma: But 
was ſoon ſurpriz'd with three ſuch Inſtances of the Rome Bravery, 
- In the Perſons of Cocles , Mutius, and Clelis , that he withdrew tis 
Army, and courted their Friendſhip. WS "I 

47 Horatius Cocles being 'Pofted to guard a Bridge, which he per. 
ceived the Enemy wou'd ſoon be Mafter of, be flood reſolutely and 
- oppoſed part of their Army, while the Party he Commanded, repaſ'4 
the Bridge, and broke it down after them ; and then threw hemſelf, 
Armed as he was, into the Tyber, and eſcaped to the City, * ' 

. 4$ Mutius Scevola went into the Enemies Camp with a Reſolution 
fo kill their King Porſenna, but inſteed of ftriking him, ftabb'd one of 
his Guards ; and being brought before the King, and finding his Er. 
ror, | in indignation he burn'd off his Right hand as a Penalty for his 
miſtake, Wo We 9 

49 Clelia, a Roman Virgin, who was given to Porſenna as an Hoſtage, 
made her eſcape from the Guards, and' ſwam over the 7yber. 

50 Romulus finding the City, call'd by his Name, nor ſufficiently 
Peopled , cftabliſh'd an 4fjlum, or Sanftuary, where all Out-law, 
Vagabonds, and Criminals of what Nature ſorver, -who cou'd make 
their eſcape thither, might live in all freedom and ſecurity. | 

51 The Author either meanes the Baſtard of Mars, and Rhea Sylvia, 
4 Veſtal Virgin, of whoſe Rape we have a Relation in the beginning: 
of Ovid's 3d Book de Faſtis, or a Parricide, for killing his Brother 
Remus. 


* The ugly Buffoon of the Grecian Army. 
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Argu ment of the Ninth Satyr. 


Juvenal here ( in Dialogue with Neyo. 
" las) expoſes the deteſtable Vice then 
prattisd in Rome, and the Coe. 
touſneſs of 4 Rich Old Citizen, :whith 
fo prevail'd over his Pleaſure , that he 
would not gratifie the Drudge who hal 
fo often Oblig'd him in the lewd Enjy 
ment of his Deſire. k 
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THE. 


NINTH GETS 


7 UP. 

| ba me why, {aunt'ring thus from Placeto 
Place, | 

Imect thee (Nevolus) with a Clouded Face ? 

What Humane Ills can.urge to this degree ; 

Not Vanquiſht * Mar ſy4s had a Brow like thee, 

Nor Ravols {o ineak'd and hung his Head, 

Cuct'd with that lewd:Bawd Rhodope in Bed : 

Qur Grand Beau:* Pollis ſeem?d not halt ſo ſad 

When not a Drachma cou'd in Rome be had. 

When treble uſe he proffer'd for a Friend 

And tempting Bribes did to the Scriv*ners ſend 


— — 


Yet none he found ſo much a Fool to lend. 
Hird Fate ! untroll'd is now the Charmiag Dye 


The Play: Houſe and the Parks unviſited mult lie; ; 
The 
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The Beauteous Nymph in vain he does adore, h 
And hisgilt Chariot Wheels muſt Rowl no more. 
But why theſe frightful Wrinckles in thy Prime? || 


That ſhew old Age ſo long before the time g 

At loweſt Ebb of Fortune when you lay 
(Contented then) how Merry was the Day: 

But oh the Curſe of wiſhing to be Great : oF 

Dazled with Hope we cannot ſee the Cheat; 

Where wild Ambition tn the Heart we ind, | 

Farewel Content and Quiet of the Mind: 

For Glittering Clouds we leave the ſolid Shoar, 
And wonted Happineſs returns nomore wal | 
Till fuch aſpiring Thoughts had flld thy Breaſt, "1 
No Man ſo pleaſant, fuch a chearful Gueſt | 
So Brisk, ſo Gay, of that engaging Air, 
No Mirth was Crown'd *ill Nevolus was there : | 
The Scene's now chang'd, that frolick Genius fled, 
And Gloomy Thought ſeems enter'd in its ſtead; |} 
Thy Cloaths worn out, not Hands nor Linnen clean, | 


And thy bare Skin through the large Rents is wn "a 
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. Thy Locks uncomb'd like a rough Wood appear, 
FAnd every Part ſeems ſuited to thy Care. 
Where now that labour'd Niceneſs in thy Drefs, 
And all-thoſe Arts that did the Spark expreſs ? 
A look ſo Pale no Quartaxe ever gave, 
Thy dwindled Legs ſeem crawling toa Grave : 
When we are touch'd with ſome important I!!, 
How vainly filence would our Grief conceal ! 
Sorrow nor Joy can be diſguis'd by Art, 
Pur Foreheads blab the Secrets of cur Heart ; 
By which (alas) *cis evident and plain 
Thy Hopes are daſh'd, and thy Endeavours vain ; 
Andyet *tis ſtrange ! But lately thou wert known 
For the moſt envied Stalion of the Town. 
What conſcious3Shrine,what Cell by thee unſought, 
Where Love's dark Pleaſures might be ſold and 
bought ? 
From Human View you hid theſe Decds of Luſt, 
But Gods in Braſs and Marble you cou'd truſt : 


X Ceres 
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Ceres 4 her ſelf not ſcap'd, for wherecan be 


From Bawds and Proftitutes an Altar free? 


Nor didſt thou only for the Females burn, f 
The Husband and the Wife ſucceeded in their Turn, | 
NEV. ( 


This Life I own ta ſome has Proſp*rous been | 
But I have no ſuch Golden Minutes ſeen : 
Right have you hit che Cauſe of my Diſtreſs, * | 
None has Earn'd more, and been Rewarded leſs :- 
AllI can gain 1s but a Threedbare Coat, 


And rhat with utmoſt Pains and Drudging got ; - | 
Some Single Money too, but that (alas) dl 


Broken and Counterfeit will hardly paſs. 
Whlulſt others, pamper'd in their ſhameleſs Pride, 
Are ſerv'd in Plate, and in their ChariotsRidez * | 
Tell me what Mortal can his Grief contain, | 

] 


That has, like me, ſuch Reaſon to complain? | 
On Fate alone Man's Happineſs depends, 


 Toparts conceal'd Zate's prying Pow'r extends : 


And 
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And if our Stars of their Kind Ipfluence fail, 

The Gifts of Nature, what will they avail ? 

The Gifts of Nature ! Curſe upon the Thought, 
By that alone I am to Ruin brought. 

Old Yirro did the Fatal Secret hear 

(But Curſe on Fame that bore it to his Ear) 

What ſoft Addreſs his wooing did begin ? 

What Oaths what Promiſes to draw me in ? 

Searce cou'd they. fail to make a Virgin Sin. 

Who wou'd not then ſwear Newo/us had ſped, 

And Golden Show*rs were dropping on his Head ? 
but oh this Wretch, this Prodigy behold ! 

A Slye ar Once to Leachery and Gold ! 

Forin the AR of his lewd Brutal Joy, 


airrah! My Rogue (he cries) mine own dear Boy ! 
My Lad, My Life! already ask for more ? 

Ipaid laſt Bout, and you muſt quit the Score : 

© Poor five 5 Seftertia have been all my Gains, 
"And what is that for ſuch deteſted Pains ? 


os Was 
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Was it an Eaſe and Pleaſtre, cou'bl thou lay 
(Where Nature' sLaws forbids) toforce my way 3 
10 the digeſted Meals of yeſterday ? 

TheSlave moretoiPd and harraſs'd will be found, 
Y Vho Digs his Maſter's Buttocks, than his Ground: 


But ſurepld Virri thinks bimſelfa a Boy, | 


VVbom .Jove: ONCE more. might” | | 
Sees not his wither? d Face Ind Bizly 1 
But would be thought Smooth, Charming, Sol 


and Fair : | 
VVith Female Pride wou Cd hae | is W 
And every Smile with a Rich Preſent hong, 
Say, Goat, for whom this Maſs of VVealth yol, 
| heap? 2 ans 
For whom thy hoorded Bags in flence ſleep ? ? 
Apulian Farms for the Rich Soil admir'd ? 
And thy large Fields whereFalcons may be tyr'd? 
Thy Fruitſul Vinyeards on Campanian Hills 4 


(Tio nan» erivks leſs, yet none more Veſſels fills) 


From 


EMA. 4 5 " n 


4 4 04 


bi A "Scare * £15 Harbarous to grudge 

Aſinall relief to your Exhauſted Drudge: 

Weigh well the matter, wer't not fitter much 

ThePoor 1 AEbicants of yonder Thatch ' 

Cad me he Lord (whoto Extreamsam driven) 

Than 1 to forach worthleſs Sycophant be given ? 

| (et whe $ Sycophant by thee can gain ? 
When Luſti it ſelf ſtrikes thy Flint-Heart in vain ?) 
ABeggar | ! Fie! *tis Impudence, (he cryd) 
And ſuch mean ſhifting Anſwers ſtill reply'd; 
BuRent unpaid, ſays Begg till YVirro Grant ; 

| (ow ill dots Modeſty conſiſt with Wane?) 


| by fingle Boy tte 5 PolyPomin Eye) 
be Mourns his harſh Fate, and Weeps for a Supply. 
One will not do, hard Labout'd and hard Fed, 
ON > 


How then ſhall Hungry twoexpeCt their Bread ? 


it, 


What ſhall I ſay, when rough December Storms ? 


When Froſts, and Snow, have crampt thew Naked 


Arms ? 


rom 
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W hat Comforts without Money can I bring ? 


Will they be ſatisfi*d to think on Spring ? 
Theſe Motives urg'd to his Obdurate Mind, 
Is caſting Water to the adverſe Wind; 
But one thing yet, baſe Wretch, I muſt impart, 
Thy ſelf ſhalt own, ungrateful as thou art ; 
At your Intreaties, had not I obey'd ; 
Still your deluded Wife had been a Maid : 


Down on the Bridal-bed a Maid ſhe lay, 

A Maid ſhe roſe, at the approaching Day. 
Another Night, thy lumpiſh Love ſhe try'd, 

But ftill ſhe rofe, a Virgin, and a Bride: 

W hat cou'd have touchk'd her more ! away ſhe flung, 
Andevery Street of thy loft Manhood rung. 

Her ſpeaking Eyes, were full of thy Diſgrace; 

And her vext Thoughts abhorr'd the cold Embrace, 
Such wrongs, what V Viſhing VVoman cou'd have 
In Rage, the Marriage Articles were torn: ok 


Yet when ſhe vow*d, to ſee thy Face nomore, 
And Heartleſs, thou Rood'lt whining at the Door, 


[ 
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Imet the Angry Fair, all over Charms, 


And catch'd her flying from thy Frozen Arms: 


Much Pains it coft to Right the injur*d Dame; 
A whole Night's Vigour, to repair thy ſhame: 
Witneſs your ſelf, who heard the lab*ring Bed, 
And fhrieks at the departing Maiden-Head : 
«Thus many 8 Spouſe, who wou'd her Choice re- 
cant 3 
« 1s kept Obedient by a Kind Gallant : 
Now cou'd you ſhift all this and pals it o're, 
Yet (Monſter)T have left one Inſtance more. 
Think, if ſo well her Buſineſs I have done, 
7 As that Night's ſervice may produce a Son, 
Our Roman Laws great Priviledg afford 
To him thar Rands a Father on Record : 
e | Thy ſelf, *tis.crtie, a Cuckold thou muſt own, ' 
11 But that Reproach is in my Breaſt alone, 
Tome the.Pleaſure be, to thee the Fame, 
MyBrat ſhall thy Abilities proclaim; 


And free thee ever, from ; Wn Shame. -- 
[ef 


| 
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Let cirling VVreaths adorn thy crowded Door, * \ 

Matrons, 2nd Girls, ſhall hoot at thee no more, 

But Stories to thy laſting Credit raiſe, 

While fumblingFribbles grudgethy botrow*dPraiſe, 
F UV. 

True, Nevolus, moſt aptly you complain, 

But tho your Griefs are juſt, they are in vain; 

Your Service paſt, he does with Scora forget, 

And ſeeks ſome other Fool, like thee, to cheat. 
NEF. 


Beware, my Friend, and what I now reveal, 


As the great Secret of thy Life conceal ; 

A luſtful Pathick, when he turns a Foe ; 

He gives like Deſtiny a wardleſs Blow : 

His Crimes are ſuch, they will not bear a Jeſt, 
And Fire and Sword, purſue the conſcious Brelt. 
For ſweet Revenge no Drugs will be too Dear, 

In Luſt, a Miſer, but a Spendthrifc here. 


Then flight him not, nor with his Scandal ſport, ' 


But be as Mutc as was th*7 Athenian Court. 
F vl, 
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Dull ® Corydon? Art thou ſo ſtupid grown, 


To think a Rich Man's Faults can-be unknown ? 
ue, ] Has he not Slaves about him ? Wou'd not they 
Rejoyce, and Laugh, ſuch Secrets to betray ? 
What more EffeCtual to Revenge their Wrongs ? 
Than the unbounded Freedom of their Tongues ? 
Or grant it poſſible to ſilence thoſe, 
Dumb Beaſts and Statues wou'd his Crimes expoſe: 
Try toImpriſon the reſiftleſs V Vind, 


So ſwift is Guilt, ſo hard tobe confin'd ; 
Tho crafty Teares, ſhou'd caſt a Vail between, 


Yet in the Dark, his Vices wou'd be ſeen: 

And there's a Luſt in Man no Charm can tame, 

Of loudly publiſhing our Neighbours Shame ; 

On Eagles VVings immortal Scandals flye, 

VVhile Virtuous Aftions are but Born, and Dye. 
Let uslive well, were it alone for This, 

The baneful Tongues of ſervants to deſpiſe, 

Slander (the worſt of Poyſons) ever finds 


An calle Entrance, to ignoble Minds: 
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And they whoſe Vicious Lives, ſuch AbjeQ Foes 
muſt fear, 


More mean and wretched far than their own Slaves 


appear. 
NEV. 


Your Counſel's Good and Uſeful, is confels'd; 
But (oh) to me it is ia vain addreſs'd : 
Letthe Great Man, whom gaping Crowds attend, 
Fear a ſcourg'd Slave, or adiſſembling Friend; 
No matter what do, or whatI fay, 
I have no Spies about me to betray : 
And you adviſe me now my time is loſt, 
And all my Hopes of Proſp*'rous Hours are croſt ; 
My full-blown Youth already fades apace, 
(Ofour ſhort Being, *ris theſhorteſt ſpace.) 


While melting Pleaſures in our Armsare found, 


While Lovers ſmile,and while the Bowl goes round ; 
Whilein ſurprizing Joys intranc'd we lie, 


Old Agecreeps on us, c're we think it nigh. 


FoOF; 
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Fear not, thy Trade will never find an End, 
While yon*Hills ſtand thou can'ſt not want aFriend; 
By Land, andSea, fromevery Point they come, 
Then dread no Dearth of Proftitutes at Rome. 

NEV. 

Tell this to Happier Men, for 1 am ſped ; 
If all my Drudgivg can procure me Bread. 

Ye Deities! The Subſtitutes of Heav'n ! 
To whom the Guide of Humane Life is giv'a; 
At whoſe lov'd Altars, with an ample Zeal, 
(Tho {lender Sacrifice) I daily kneel, 

His Ebbing Hours let your Poor Suppliant ſee 
From the mean Crutch,and a thatcht Cottage free ; 
No ſhameful Want, nor troubleſom Diſeaſe, 

But eaſie Death approaching by degrees; 


# 


Neceſſity ſupply'd, wou'd Comfort bring : 
Yet conſtant Store, wou'd be a Glorious thing : 
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To Treat a Friend, methinks, I wou u'dufford,”” 
While Silver:Bowls ſtandi{miling enmy Boards; 
And when.the Garesof Rowe to Pleaſure yiddz -*; 
Two *® Mefizn Slaves ſhou'd bear me'to the Field: | 
Where,on'theirBrawnyShoulders mounted high, }. 
While theBraveYouth their variousManhood'try, 


1 wou'd the: Thrones of Emperours defie. - - 
Superfluous Wealth, and Pomp, I not delire; 
But what Content, and Decency require. ” 

Then.mightE live by my own Surly Rules, 
Not forc'd to Worſhip Knaves, and flatter Fools. -- 
And thus fſecur'd of Eaſe, by ſhunning ftrife, 


With Pleaſure would I Sail down the ſwiftStream of 
(Life, 


. But oh ridiculous vain VViſh for One 


Alreidy loſt, and doom''d to be undone. 

, Alas: what Hope remains! For to my Pray'rs, 7 
Regardleſs Fortune ſtops her wounded Ears ; 

As tothe "* Syrevs Charms, U/yſſes Mariners. 


The End of the Ninth Satyr. 


— 


Ws. 
| Sat. IX. ZFUVENAL. 241 


y Notes on the Ninth Satyr. 


al. 3 A 
$5 


, Phrygian, who challenging Apollo at Mufitf* was overcome, and 
flead alive for his Preſumprion, | 
2 A Fop in Rome, that had run out his Eſtate. 
3 The Temples, and Images of their Gods, were (by Night) the 
Common, Places of Affignarigg. 
wif ' Temple of5Geres5 only the Chaſt and ſtr.Cteft Matrons 
6 


: 
tted, Oc. - 
alt Coin ani6ng the. Romans, 
, yanc of Sicily, and one of the Cyclops, who had but one Eye, 


. "G 
and that in his forchead , which wlyſes by craft put out, and eſcap'd 
from him, Cc, 

7 The Areopagus,br Court of Juſtice at Athens, where they gave Sen< 
tence by Characters and Signs, &c. 
$ Jie common Name of a Shepherd, which he applies to Nevolw, 
for hi?ignorance and fimplicity, in thinking the Vices of Great Men 
can be conceal'd. 
9 The 7 Hills on which Rome was built. 
10 Meſa, a place near Tuſcany, famous for the great ſize and ſtrength 


nts. "T 
' Mermgids on the Coaft of *Sictly, whoſe Charms wlyſes (being 
mr HFfayoideg.by ſtopping his Mariners Ears with Wax, andſo 
Yard by them fecure'y; at which Diſappointment they threw 
themſelves. into the Sea, and were turned into Rocks, 4c, Hom. 
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Argument of the Tenth Satyr. 


T HE Poets Deſign inthis Divine Satyr, is to repre. 
ſent the various Wiſhes and Deſires of Mankind ; 
and to ſet out the Folly of "em. He runs through all 
the ſeveral Heads of Riches, Honours, Eloquence, 
Fame for Martial Atchievements, Long Life, and 
Beauty ; and gives Inſtances ineach, how frequently 
they have prov'd the Ruin' of” thoſe that onnd them, 
He concludes therefore, that ſince we generally chuſe 
fo tl for our ſebves, we ſhow'd do better to leave it 
zo the Gods, to make the choice for us. All me 
can ſafely ask of Heaven, lies within 4 very ſmal 
compa(s ; *tis but Health of Body and Mind 
And if we have theſe, "tis not much matter what 


we want beſides ; for we have already enough to make 
us happy: TAS 3: 


* 
by 
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F  OOK round the Habitable World, how few 


A Know their own Good ;or knowing it,purſue. 


How void of Reaſon are our Hopes and Fears ! 
What in the Condu& of our Life appears 
Go well deſign'd, ſo luckily begun, 
But, when we have our wiſh, we wiſh undone ? 
Whole Houſes, of their whole Deſires poſſeſt, 
Are often Ruin'd, at their own Requeſt. 
I Wars, and Peace, things hiittful we require, 
When made Obnoxious to our own Deſire. 
With Laurels fome have fatally been Crown'd; 
Some who the depths of Eloquence have found, 
la that unnavigable Stream were Drown'd. ( 
The * Brawny Fool, who did his Vigour boaſt ; 


Ia that Preſuming Confidence was loſt : 


Y But 
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But more have been by Avarice oppreſt, 
And Heaps of Money crouded in the Cheſt : 


Unwieldy Sums of Wealth, which higher mount 


Than Files of MarſhallPd Figures can account. 
Towhich the Stores of Creſus, in the Scale, 

V Vou'dlook like little Dolphins, when they fail 
In the vaſt Shadow of the Britz{þ VVhale. 

For this, in Nero's Arbitrary time, 
V'Vhen Vertue wasa Guilt,and VVealth a Crime, 
A Troop of Cut-Throat Guards were ſent, to ſeize 
The Rich Mens Goods, and gut their Palaces : 
The Mob, Commiſſion'd by the Government, 
Are ſeldom to an Empty Garret, ſent. 

The Fearful Paſſenger, who Travels late, 
Charg'd with the Carrage of a Paltry Plate, 
Shakes at:the Moonſhine ſhadow of a Ruſh z 
And ſces a Red-Coat riſe from every Buſh : 
The Beggar Sings, ev'n when he ſees the place 
Beſet with Thieves, and never mends his pace, 


. of 
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Ofall the Vows, the firſt and chief Requeſt 


Of each, is to be Richer than the reſt : 


t And yet no doubts the Poor Man's Draught control ; 
He dreads no Poiſon in his homely Bowl. 

Then fear the deadly Drug, when Gems Divine 
Enchaſe the Cup, and ſparkle in the VVine. 


— FE hx. 4 


VVill you not now, the pair of Sages praiſe, 
VVhothe ſame: End purſu'd, by ſeveral V Vays ? 
Onepity'd, one contemn'd the VVoful Times : 
One laugh'd at Follies, one lamented Crimes : 
Laughter is caſie ; but the V Vander lies 
VVhat ſtores of Brine ſupply*d the V Veepers Eyes. 
Democritus, cou'd feed his Spleen, and ſhake 
His fides and ſhoulders till he felt *em ake ; 


Tho in his Country Town, no Lictors were ; 

Nor Rods, nor Ax, nor Tribune did appear : 

Ner all the Foppiſh Gravity of ſhow 

VVhich cunning Magiſtrates on Crowds beſtow : 
VVhad had he done, had he beheld, on high 


Our Pr#tor ſeated, in Mock Majeſty ; : 
Y 2 His 
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His Chariot rowling o're the Duſty place 
While, with dumb Pride, anda ſet formal Face, 
He moves, in the dull Ceremonial track, 
VVith Jove's Embroyder'd Coat upon his back: 
A Sute of Hangings had not more oppreſt 
His Shoulders, than that long, Laborious Veſt. 
A heavy Gugaw, (call'd a Crown,) that ſpred 
About his Temples, drown'd his natrow Head: 
And wou'd have cruſh'd it, with the Maſly Freight, 
But that a ſweating Slave ſuſtain'd the weight : 
A Slave in the ſame Chariot ſeen to ride, 
To mortifie the mighty Madman's Pride. 
Add now th Imperial Eagle, rais'd on high, 
VVith Golden Beak (the Mark of Majeſty) 
Trumpets before, and on the Left and Right, 
A Cavalcade of Nobles, all in'V Vhite : 
In their own Natures falſe, and flatt*ring Tribes 
But made his Friends, by Places and by Bribes. 


In his own Age Democritus cou'd find 


Sufficient cauſe to laugh at Humane kind : 


Learn 
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Learn from ſo great a VVit; a Land of Bogs 

VVith Ditches fenc'd, a Heav'n Fat with Fogs, 

May form a Spirit fit to ſway the Ctate ; 

And makethe Neighb*ring Monarchs fear their Fate. 
He laughs at all the Vulgar Cares and Fears; 

Attheir vain Triumphs, and their vainer Tears : 

An equal Temper in his Mind he found, 


VVhenFortune flatter'd him,and when ſhe frown'd, 


Tis plain from hence that what our Vows requeſt, 
Are hurtful things, or Uſeleſs at the beſt. 


Some ask for Envy'd Pow'r ; which publick Hate 
Purſues, and hurries headlong to their Fate : 
Down gothe Titles ; and the Statue Crown'd, 
Is by baſe Hands in the next River Drown'd. 
The Guiltleſs Horſes, and the Chariot VVheel 
The fame EffeAs of Vulgar Fury feel : 
The Smith prepares his Hammer for the Stroke, 


VVhile the Lung'd Bellows hiſſing Fire provoke ; 


Y $ MIELFZ 
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Sejanus ? almoſt firſt of Roman Names, 

The great Sejans crackles in the Flames : 

Form'd in the Forge, the Pliant Braſs is laid 

On Anvils; and of Head and Limbs are made, 

Pans, Cans, and Piſpots, a whole Kitchin Trade. 
Adorn your Doors with Laurels ; and a Bull 

Milk white and large, lead to the Capitol ; 

Sejanus with a Rope, is drag'd along 3 

The Sport and Laughter of the giddy Throng ! 

Good Lord, they Cry, what Ethiop Lips he has, 

How foul a Snout, and what a hanging Face? 

By Heav'a I never cou'd endure his ſight ; 

But ſay,how came his Monſtrous Crimes to Light ; 

VVhat 1s the Charge, and who the Evidence 

(The Saviour of the Nation and the Prince ?) 

Nothiog of this; but our Old Ceſar ſent 
| ANoilie Letter to his Parliament : 
Nay Sirs, if Ce/ar writ, I ask no more 


He's Guilty ; and the Queſtion's out of Door. 


How 


2. 
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How goes the Mob, (for that's a Mighty thing.) 
When the King's Trump, the Mob are for the King; 
They follow Fortune, and the Common Cry 
Is ſtill againſt the Rogue Condemn'd to D ye. 

But the ſame very Mob ; that Raſcal crowd 
Had cry'd Sejanm, with a Shout as loud ; 
Had his Deſigns, (by Fortunes favour Bleſt) 


Succeeded, and the Prince's Age oppreſt. 

But long, long ſince, the Times have chag'd their 

The People grown Degenerate and baſe : _ 

Not ſuffer*d now the Freedom of their choice, 

Tomake their Magiſtrates, and ſell their Voice. 
'Our V Viſe Fore-Fathers, Great by Sea and Land, 

Had once thePow'r, and abſolute Command ; 

All Offices of Truſt, themſelves diſpos'd ; 

Rais'd whom they pleas'd, and whom they pleas'd, 

But we who give our NativeRights _ _— 

And our Inflav*d Poſterity betray, 

Are now reduc'd to beg an Al.ns, and go 


On Holidays to ſee a Puppet ſhow. 
Y 4 - There 
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There was a Damn'd Deſign, crys one,no doubt ; 
For VVarrants are already Iflued out ; 
I met Brwtidius in a Mortal fright : 
He's dipt for certain, and plays leaſt in ſight ; 
I fear the Rage of our offended Prince, 
VVho thinks the Senate ſlack in his defence! 
Come let us haſte, our Loyal Zeal to ſhow, 
And ſpurn the VVretched Corps of Ceſar's Foe: 
But let our Slaves be preſent there, leſt they 
Accuſe their Maſters, and for Gain betray. 
Such were the V Vhiſpers of thoſe jealous Times, 
About Sejanus Puniſhment, and Crimes. 
Now tell me truly, wou'dft thou change thy Fate 
'To be, like him, firſt Miniſter of State ? 
To have thy Levees Crowded with reſort, 
Of a depending, gaping, ſervile Court : 
Diſpoſe all Honours, of the Sword agd Gown, 
Grace with a Nod, and Ruin with a Frown ; 


Tohold thy Prince in Pupill-Age and [way, 


That Monarch, whom the Maſter'd VVorld obey ? 
wy VVhile 
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While he, intent on ſecret Luſts alone, 


Lives to himſelf, abandoning the Throne ; . 


Coopt 3 in a narrow Ifle, obſerving Dreams 
With flattering Wizards, and ereCting Schemes ! 
| I well believe, thou woud"ſt be Great as he; 
{ Forev'ry Man's a Fool to that Degree : 
All wiſh the dire Prerogative to kill ; 
Ev'n they wou'd have thePow ir,whowant the Will: 
| But wou'dſt thou have thy Wiſhes underſtood, 
* | Totakethe Bad together with the Good ? 
Wou'd(t thou not rather chuſe a ſmall Renown, 
Tobe the May'r of ſome poor paltry Town, 
Bigly to look, and barb'rouſly to ſpeak ; 


To pound falſe Weights, and ſcanty Meaſures break ? 
Then, grant we that Sejanus went aſtray, 

In eviry Wiſh, and knew not how to pray: 

For he who graſp'd the World's exhauſted Storc 

Yet never had enough, but wiſh*d for more, 
Rais'd atop-heavy Tow?r,of monſtrous height, 


Which mould'ring, cruſh'd him underneath the 
weight, What 
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What did the mighty Pompey's Fall beget ? 


And ruin'd 4 him, who Greater than the Great, 
The ſtubborn Pride of Roman Nobles broke : 
And bent their haughty Necks beneath his Yoke ? 
Whatelſe, but his immoderate Luſt of Pow*r, 
Pray*rs made and granted in a Luckleſs Hour : 
For few Ulſurpers to the Shades deſcend 
Byadry Death, or with a quiet End. 
The Boy, who ſcarce has paid his Entrance down 
To his proud Pedant, or declin'd a Noun, 
(So {mall an Elf, that when the days are foul, 
He and his Satchel muſt be born to School, 


Yet prays and hopes and aims at nothing leſs, 


To 5 prove a Tully, or Demoſthenes : 

But both thoſe Orators, ſo much Renown'd, 

In their own Depths of Eloquence were drown'd : 
The Hand and Head were never loſt, of thoſe 


Why dealt in Dogrel, or who punn'd in Proſe : 


Fortune * foretun'd the Dying Notes of Rome: 
Till I, thy Conſul ſole, conſoPd thy Doom. 


His 
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His Fate had crept below the lifred Swords, 

Had all his Malice been to murther Words. 

I rather wou'd be Mevis, thraſh for Rhimes 

Like his, the Scorn and Scandal of the Times, 

Than 7 that Philippique fatally Divine, 

Whichis inſcrib'd the Second, ſhould be mine. 

Nor he, the VVonder of the Grec:ar Throng, 

VVho drovethem with the Torrent of his Tongue, 

VVho ſhook the Theaters, and ſway'd the State 

Of Athens, found a more propitious Fate. 

VVhom, born beneath a boding Horoſcope, 

His Sire, the blear-cy*d Vulcan of a Shop, 

From Mars his Forge, ſent to Minerwa's Schools, ' 

To learn the unlucky Art of wheedling Fools. 
VVith Itch of Honour, and Opinion, Vain, 

All things beyond their Native worth we ſtrain : 

The ® Spoils of VVar, brought to Feretrian Jove, 

An empty Coat of Armour hung above 

The Conquerors Chariot, and in Triumph born, 


A Streamer trom a boarded Gally torn, 


05 Son toe ener erm _ ——__————_— _— 
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A Chap-faln Beaver looſely hanging by | 
The cloven Helm, an Arch of Victory, | 
On whoſe high Convex its a Captive Foe, 

And ſighing caſts a mournful Look below ; 

Of ev'ry Nation, each Illuſtrious Name, 

Such Toys as theſe haye cheated into Fame : 
Exchanging ſolid Quiet, to obtain 

The windy Satisfaction of the Brain. 

So much the Thirſt of Honour Fires the Blood; 


 Somany wou'd be Great, ſo few be Good. 


For who wou'd Virtue for her ſelf regard, 
Or V Ved, without the Portion of Reward ? 
Yet this mad Chace of Fame, by few purſu'd, 
Has drawn DeſtruCtion on the Multitude : 
This Avarice of Praiſe in Times to come, 
Thoſe long Inſcriptions, crowded on the Tomb, 
Shou'd ſome wild Fig-Tree take her Native beat, _ 
And heave below the gaudy Monument, 
VVou'd crack the Marble Titles, and diſperſe 


The Charatters of all thelying Verle. l 
FE "Or 
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For Sepulchres themſelves muſt crumbling fall 

In times Abyſs, the common Grave of all. 
Great Hannibal within the Balance lay ; 

And tell how many Pounds his Aſhes weigh; 

Whom Africk was not able to contain, 

Whoſe length runs level with th'Atlantick main, 

And wearies fruitful Nzls, to convey 

HisSun-beat Waters by ſo long a way ; 

Which Eth:opid's double Clime divides, 

And Elephants in other Mountains hides. 

Fain firſt he won, the Pyreneans paſt, 

And ſteepy Alps, the Mounds that Nature caſt : 

And with corroding Juices,' as he went, 

A paſſage through the living Rocks he rent. 

Then, like a Torrent, rowling from on high, 

He pours his head-long Rage on 1taly ; 

In three Viftorious Battels over-run; 


Yet ſtill uneaſie, cries, There's nothing done : 


Till, level with the Ground, their Gates are laid; 
AndPunick Flags, on Roman Tow'rs dilplay'd. 


Ask 
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Ask what a Face belong'd to this high Fame; | 
His Pi&ture ſcarcely wou'd deſerve a Frame : | 
A Sign-Poſt Nawber wou'd diſdain to paint 

The one-ey*d Hero on his Elephant. | 
Now what's his End, O charming Glory ! ſay 

VVhat rare Fifth A& to Crown this huffing Play? 

In one deciding Battel. overcome, 

He flies, is baniſhe from his Native home : 


Begs refuge 1n a foreiga Court, and there 
Attends his mean Petition to prefer : 
Repuls'd by ſurly Grooms, who wait before 
The {leeping Tyrant's interdicted Door: 
VVhat wondrous ſort of Death has Heav'nde- 
lign'd, 
Diſtinguiſh'd from the Herd of Human Kind, \ 


For ſountam'd, ſo turbulent a Mind ! 


Nor Swords at hand, nor hiſſing Darts afar, 


Are doomd t'avenge the tedious bloody V'Var, 
But Poiſon, drawn through a Rings hollow plate, 
Muſt Gniſh him ; a ſucking Infant”s Fate. Goz 
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Go, climb the rugged Alps, ambitious Fool, 
Topleaſe the Boys, and be a Theme at School. 
One VVorld ſuffic'd not Alexander's Mind 3 
Coopt up, he ſrem?d in Earth and Seas confin'd : 
And, ſtrugling, fretch'd his reſtleſs Limbs about 


The narrow Globe, to find a 'paſſage our. 
Yet, entred inthe 9 Brick-built Town, he try*d 


The Tomb, and found the ſtrait Dimenſions wide: 

«Death only this myſterious Truth unfolds, 

«The mighty Soul, how {mall a Body holds. 
Old *® Greece a Tale of Athos wou'd make out, 

Cutfrom the Continent, and fſail*d about ; 

Seas hid with Navies, Chariots paſſing o'er 

The Chanel, on a Bridge from ſhore to ſhore: 

Rivers, whoſe depth no ſharp Beholder ſees, 

Drunk at an Armies Dinner to the Lees ; 

VVith a long Legend of Romantick things, 

VVhich in his Cups the Bowſie Poet ſings. 

But how did he return, this haughty Brave 


Who whipt the Winds, and made the Sea his Slave ? 
(Tho? 
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(Tho? Neptune took unkindly to be bound 4 + 
And Eurue never {ſuch hard uſage found 
Ja his £olias Priſons under ground ; ) 
What Go#{d meanev'n '* he whopoints the Way, 
So Mercileſs 4 Tyrant to obey : 
But how return'd he; ler us ask again? 
1a a poor Skiff he paſs'd the bloody Main, 
Choak'd with the laughter'd Bodies ofhis Train 
For Fame he pray'd, but let th* Event declare 
He had no mighty Penn'worth of his Pray'r. 

Jove grant melength of Life,and Years goo ſore 
Heap on my bending Back, Iask no more. 
Both Sick and Healthful, Old and Young, conſpire 
In this one filly, miſchievous Deſire: 
Miſtaken Bleſſing which old Age they call, 
*Tis a long, naſty, darkſom Hoſpital. 
A ropy Chain of Rheums ; a Viſage rough, 
Deform'd, Unfeatur'd, and a Skin of Buff. 


A ſtitch-fala Cheek, that hangs below the Jaw ; 


Such Wrinckles, as a skilful Hand wou'd mi 
oe 


— 
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for an old Grandam Ape, when, with a Grace, 
theſfits at ſ{quar, and ſcrubs her leathern Face: 

In Youth, diſtinCtions infinite abound ; 


No ſhape, or Feature, juſt alike are found ; 

The Fair, the Black, the Feeble, and the Strong; 

But the ſame Foulneſs does to Age belong, 

The ſelf-ſame Palſie, both in Limbs and 1 ongue. 

The Skull and Forehead one bald barren Plain ; 

And Gums nnarm'd to mumble Meat in vain : 
Beſides th*eternal Drivel, that ſupplies 

The dropping Beard , from Neoſtrils; Mouth, arid 


Eyes. 
His Wife and Children loath him,and : whats worſe; 
Himſelf does his offenſive Carrion curſe ! 
Fattrers forſake him too » for who would kill 
Himſelf to be remembred in a Will ? 
His Taſte, not only pall'd to Wine and Meat, 
But tothe Reliſh of a Nobler Treat. 


The limber Nerve; ir vain provok'd to riſe, 


| Ioglorious from the Field of Battel flies : 


7, Poor 
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Foor feeble Dotard, how could he advance | 
With his blue Head-piece, and his broken Lance? 
Add, that endeavouring ſtill without effeQ, 
A Luſt more ſordid juſtly we ſuſpeCt. 

Thoſe Senſes loſt, behold a new Defeat, 


TheSoul, diſlodging from another Seat. 
What Muſick, or enchanting Voice, can chear 
A Stupid, Old, Impenetrable Ear ? 


No matter in what Place, or what Degree 
Of the full Theater he ſits to ſee ; 


Cornets and Trumpets cannot reach his Ear : 
Under an Actor's Noſe, he*s never near. 

His Boy muſt bawl, to make him underſtand 
The Hour o'th? Day, or ſuch a Lord's at hand: 
The little Blood that creeps within his Veins, 


Is but juſt warm'd in a hot Fever's pains: 


In fine, he wears no Limb about him ſound : 


With Sores and Sickneſſes, beleagur'd round : 


Ask me their Names, I ſooner cou'd relate 


How many Drudges on Salt Hippia wait ; 
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| What Crowds of Patients the Town-Doftor kills, 
Or how, laſt Fall, he rais'd the Weekly Bills. 
What Provinces by Baſil were ſpoil'd, 
What Herds of Heirs by Guardiansate b2guil'd : 
How many Bouts a day that Bitch has try'd ; 
How many Boys that Pedagogue can ride ! 
What Lands and Lordſhips for their Owners know, 
My Quondam Barber, but his Worſhip now. 

This Dotard of his broken Back complains, 
One his Legs fail, and one his Shoulders pain: 
Another is of both his Eyes bereft; 
And envies who has one for Aiming left. 
AFifth, with: trembling Lips expeCting ſtands, 
Asin his Childhood, cramm'd by other hands ; 
One, who at ſight of Supper open'd wide 
His Jaws before, and whetted Grinders try'd; 
Now only yawns, and waits to be ſupply'd : 
Like a young Swallow, when with weary Wings, 
1 ExpeCted Food, her fafting Mother brings. 


uy 
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His loſs of Members is a heavy Curſe, 
Bur all hisFaculries decay'd, a worle ! 
His Servants Names he has forgotten quite : 
Knows not his Friend who ſupp'd with him lift 
Night : 
Not eva the Children, he Begot and Bred ; 
Or his Will knows *em not : For, in their ſtead, 


In form of Law, a common Hackney Jade, 
Sole Heir, for ſecret Services, is made : 


Solewd, and ſuch a batter'd Brothel Whore, 


That ſhe defies all Comers, at her Door. 
Well, yer ſuppoſe his Senſes are his own, 
He hves to be chief Mourner for his Son : 
Before his face his Wife and Brother burns ; 
He numbers all his Kindred in their Urns. 
Theſe are the Fines he pays for living long ; 
And dragging tedious Age, in his own wrong : 
Griefsalways Green, a Houſhold ſtill in Tears, 
| Sad Pomps: A Threſhold throng'd with daily 


| Bi 
And Liy'ries of Black for Length of Years. ( [up 
6a 


- 


Next tothe Raven's Ape, the Pylian ** King 
Was long Mt liv'd of any two-legg'd thing ; 


pleſt, to defraud the Grave ſo long, to mount 


1 a0] His *3 numbred Years,and on his right-hand count ; 


Three hundred Seaſons, guzling Muſt of Wine : 

But, hold a while, and hear himſelf repine 

AtFate's Ulnequal Laws; and at the Clue 

Which, 74 Mercileſs in length, the midmoſt Siſter 

drew. 

When his Brave Son upon the Fun'ral Pyre, 

Heſaw extended, and his Beard on Fire ; 

He turn'd, and weeping, ask'd his Friend's, what 
- Crime 

 Hadceurs'd his Age to this unhappy Time? 

{ Thus mourn'd Old Pelexs for Achilles ſlain, 

And thus Vlyſſes's Father did complain. 


How fortunate an End had Priam made, 
Among his Anceftors a mighty Shade, 
While Troy yet ſtood : When Hefor with the Race 


Of Royal Paſtards might his Fun'ral Grace: 
{. " Amidij} 
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Amidſt the Tearsof Trojan Dames inurn'd, 
And by his Loyal Daughters truly mourn'd. 
Had Heav*a ſo bleſt him, he had dy'd before 
The fatal Fleet to Sparta Paris bore. 


But mark what Ageproduc'd ; he liv'd toſee 
His Town in Flames, his falling Monarchy : 
In Fine, the feeble Sire, reduc'd by Fate, 
Tochange his Scepter for a Sword, too late, 
His * 5 laſt Effort before Jove's Altar tries ; 
A Souldier half, and half a Sacrifice : 
Falls like an Ox, that waits the coming Blow ; 
Old and unprofitable tothe Plough. 
Ar "© leaft, he dy*d a Man, his Queea ſurviv'd, 
Tohowl, and in a barking Body liv'd. 
T haſten to our own ; nor will relate 
Great '7 Mithridates, and Rich "* Creſſus Fate ; 
Whom Soloz wilely counſelPd to attend, 
The Name of Happy, till he knew his End. 
That Maris was an Exile, that he fled, 


Was ta'cn, in Ruin'd Carthage begg'd his Bread, 


All 
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All theſe were owing toa Lifetoo long : 


For whom had Rome beheld ſo Happy, Young ! 
High in his Chariot and with Lawrel Crown'd, 


When he had led the Cimbrian Captives round 

The Roman Streets ; deſcending from his State, 

lathat Bleſt Hour he ſhould have begg'd his Fate : 

Then, then, he might have dy'd of all admir'd, 

And his Triumphant Soul in Shouts expir'd. 
Campania, * 5 Fortune's Malice to prevent, 

To Pompey an indalgent Favour ſent : 


But publick Pray*rs impos'd on Heav*n, to give 


| Their much-lov'd Leader an unkind Reprieve. 


TheCity's Fate and his, conſpir'd to ſave 


The Head, reſerv'd for an Egyptian Slave. 
Cethegius 22, though a Traytor to the State, 


And Tortur'd, *ſcap'd this Ignominious Fate : 
And Sergius 2*, who a bad Cauſe bravely try'd, 
All of a Piece, and undiminiſh'd dy'd. 


ToYenss, the fond Mother makes a Pray'r, 


That all her Sons and Daughters may be Fair : 
L. 4 True, 
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True, for the Boys a mumbling Vow ſhe ſends; | 
But, for the Girls, the Vaulted Temple rends ; 
They muſt be finiſh'd Pieces : ?Tis allow'd 
Dianz's Beauty made Latona Proud ; 

And pleas'd, to ſee the wondring People pray 

To the New-riſing Siſter of the Day. 

And yet Lucretia's Fate wou'd barr that Vow: 
And Fair *2 Virginia wou'd her Fate beſtow 
On Ratila; and change her Faultleſs Make 
For the foul Rumple of her Camel-back. 

But, for his Mother's Boy, the Beau, what frights 
His Parents have by Day, what anxious Nights! 
Form join'd with Virtues a Sight too rares © 
Chaſte is no Epithet to ſuit with Fair. 

Suppoſe the ſame Traditionary Strrin 

Of Rigid Manners, in the Houſe remain ;' 
Inveterate Truth, an old plain Sahine's Heart ; 
Suppoſe that Nature, too, has done her part; 
Infugd into his Soul a fobcr Grace, 


And blutht a Niodelt Blood into his Face ; * 
or 
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(For Nature is a better Guardian far, 


Than ſaucy Pedants, or dull Tutors are : ) 


Yet ſtitlthe Youth muſt ner arriveat Man; 

(So much Almighty Bribes, and Preſents, can :) 
Ey'a with a Parent, where Perſwaſions fail, 
Money is impudeant, and will prevail. 


We never read of ſucha Tyrant King 


+ 


Who gelt a Boy deform'd, to hear him Sing. 


Nor Nero, In his more luxurious Rage, 

Fer made a Miſtreſs of an ugly Page : 
hts | Sporws, his Spoule, nor crooked was, nor lame p, 
| | VVithmountain Back, and Belly, from the Game 

+ | Crols-barr'd : But both his Sexes well became. ( 
Go, boaſt your Springal, by his Beauty curſt 
Tollls; nor think I have declar'd the work : 
His Form procures him Journey-work ; a ſtrife 
Betwixt Town. Madams, and the Merchant's Wife : 
Gueſs, when heundertakes this publick War, 
| What ſurjous Feaſts offended Cugkolds are. 


r Advul- 
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Adult'rers are with Dangers round beſet ; 


Born under Mays, they cannot 'ſcape the Net ; 


And from Revengeful Husbands oft have try'd 
Worſe handling, than ſevereſt Laws provide : TI 
One ſtabs, one ſlaſhes, one, with Cruel Art, VW 
Makes Colon ſuffer for the peccant Part. yl 

But yourEzdymion,your ſmooth, Smock-fac'dBoy || 
Unrivall'd, ſhall a Beauteous Dame enjoy : 


-- 


Not ſo : One more Salacious, Rich, and Old, 
Out-bids, and buys her Pleaſure for her Gold : 
Now he muſt Moil, and Drudge, for one he loaths: 
She keeps him high, in Equipage, and Cloaths : 


And thinks the V Vorkman worthy of his Hire : 


H 

|; 

þ 

She pawns her Jewels, and her Rich Attire, 1 
1 

In all thingselſe immoral, ſtingy, mean ; 
Bur, in her Luſts, a Conſcionable Quean. 
She may be handſom, yet be Chaſte, you ſay : 
Good Obſervator, not ſo faſt away : 
Did it not coſt the 23 Modeſt Youth his Life, | 


V Vho ſhunn'd tr?Embraces of his Father's V Vife ? 
And 
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\nd was not tather 24 Stripling forc2d to fly, 
10, coldly ,did his Patroh's Queendeny ; 
\nd pleaded Laws of Hoſpitality ? 


The Ladies charg'd *em home, and turn'd the tail : 
With ſhame they redn'd,and with ſpight grew pale. 
Tisdang”rous to deny the longing Dame ; 

y | be loſes Pity, who has loſt her Shame. 

Now 25 Silias wants thy Counſel, give advice 
VVed Ceſar's wife, or die 5 the Choice is nice, | 
Her Comet-Eyes ſbe dartson ev'ry Grace ; 

And takes a fatal liking to his Face. 

Adorn'd with Bridal Pomp ſhe ſits in State ; 
The Publick Notaries and Auſpex wait : 

The Genial Bed is in the Garden dreſt ; 

The Portion paid, and ey'ry Rite expreſs'd, 
Which in a Roman Marriage is profelt. 

Tis no ſton Wedding, this ; rejeQting awe, 
She ſcorns to Marry, but in Form of Law: 

[n this moot caſe, your Judgment : To refuſe 


ls preſent Death, beſides the Night you loſe. 
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If you conſent, *tis hardly worth your pain ; 

A day or twoof anxious Life you gain: 

Till loud Reports through all the Town have paſt, 
And reach the Prince : For Cuckolds hear the la, 
Indulgethy Pleaſure, Youth, and take thy (wing : 

, For notto take, is but the ſelf-ſame thing : 
Inevitable Death before thee lies ; 


But looks more kindly through a Lady's Eyes. - 


What then remains? Are we depriv'd of Will? 
| Muſt wenot wiſh, for fear of wiſhing Ill ? 
Receivemy Counſel, and ſecurely move ; 

TIntruſt thy Fortune to the Pow*rs above. 
Leavethem to manage for thee, and to grant 
What their unerring Wiſdom ſees thee want : 

In Goodneſs as in Greatneſs they excel ; 

Ah that we lov'd our ſelves but half fo well ! 
VVe, blindly by our headftrong Paſſions led, 

Are hot for Attion, anddclſireto wed ; 


Then 
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Then wiſh for Heirs : But to the Gods alone 

Our future Offspring, and our Wives are known ; 

Th'audacious Strumpet, and ungracious Son. 
Yet, not to rob the Prieſts of pious Gain, 

That Altars be not wholly built in vain ; 

Forgive the Gods the reſt, and ſtand confin'd 

ToHealth of Body, and content of Mind : 

ASoul, that can ſecurely Death defie; 

And count it Nature's Priviledge to die; 

Serene and Manly, hardned to ſuſtain 

The Load of Life, and cxercis'd in Pain ; 

Guiltleſs of Hate, and Proof againſt Deſire ; 

That all things weighs, and nothing can admure : 

That dares prefer the Toils of Hercules 

ToDalliance, Banquets, and ignoble Eaſe. 

The Path to Peace is Virtue : What Iſhow, 
Thy ſelf may freely, on thy ſelf beſtow : 
Fortune was never worſhipp'd by the Wile ; 
But, ſet aloft by Fools, Uſurps the Skies. 


The Enid of the Tenth Satyr. 
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Explanatory Notes on. the Tenth Satyy. 


x llo, of Crotona ; who for a Tryal of his ſtrength, going to red 
an Oak, periſh'd in the Attempt : For his Arms were” caught 
in the Trunk of -it; and he. was deyour'd by Wild Beafts, 

2 Sejanis was Tiberius's firſt Fayourite ; and while he continu'd (9, haq 
the higheft Marks of Honour beftow' .on him; Statues and.Triun. 
phal Chariots were every where eceed to him, But as ſoon as he fel] 
into Diſgrace with the Emperor, theſe were all immediately diſmoune. 
ed ; and the Senate and Common People inſulted over him as neatly, 
as they had fawn'd on him before. | WA - 

3 The Iſland of Capree, which lies about a League out at Sea from 
the Campanian Shore , was the Scene of Tiberins's Pleaſures in the 
latter part of his Reign, There he liv'd for ſome Years with Divi- 
ners, Soothſayers, and worſe Company-——And from thence,diſparch'd 
all his Orders co the Senate. | | i 

4 Fulws Ceſar, who got the berter of Pompey, that was Ril'd the 
Great- 
 $s Demoſthenes and Tully, both dyed for their Oratory. : Demoſthenes 
Zave himſelf Poyſon, to avoid being carried to Antipater , one of A= 
texander's Captains, who had then made himſelf Maſter of Athens. 
Tully was Murther'd by M. Antony's Order, in Retutn, for thoſe ln- 
veQives he had made againſt him, = 
. 6 The Latin of this Couplet is a Famous Verſe of 7ully's, in which 
he ſets out the Happineſs of his own Conſulſhip ; Famous for the 
Vaaity, an the itt Poetry of it. For Tully as he had a good deal of 
the one, ſo he had no great ſhare of the other. | 

. 5 The Oration of Tully, againſt M. Antony, were ftil'd by. him 
Philippice , in imitation of Demoſthenes ; who had given that Nante 
before to thoſe he made againſt Philip of Macedon. 

$ This is -a Meck-Account of a Reman Triumph. 

© Babylon, where Alexander dy'd. | APE | 

10 Xerxes, 1s tepreſented in Hiſtory, after a very Romantick Man- 

ner ; affecting Fame beyond Meaſure, and doing the moft Extrava- 
gant things, ro compaſs! it. Mount 4thos made a Prodigious Promon- 
tory in the Xgean Sa: He is ſaid to have cut a Channel through 't, 
and ro have Sail'd round. it. -He made a Bridge of Boats over the 
Helleſpont, "where it Was three Miles broad : And order'd a Whipping 
for the Winds and. Seas, becauſe they had once croffed his Deſigns, 
as we have a very ſolemn actount.of it in Herodotus, , But, after all 
theſe yain Boaſts, he was ſhamefully beaten by Themiſtocles at Salamisz 
and return'd home, leaying moſt of his Fleet behind him. 
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+1 Mercury, who was a God of the loweſt 6ze, and employ'd al- 
ways in Errands between Heaven and Hell. And Mortals us'd him 
accordingly : For his Statues were anciently plac'd , where Roads 
met ; with Directions on the Fingers of '*em, Pointing out the ſeyeral 
mays to Travellers, EY 

12 Neſter, King of Pylws; who was 3co Years old, according 
to Memer's account , at leaft , as he is underftood by his Expog- 


o ® A 4 
13 The Antients counted by their Fingers. Their Left Hands ſery'd 
*m til} they came up to an Hundred, After that, they us'd their 


Right, to expreſs all greater Numbers. 
14 The Fates were three Siſters, which had all ſome peculiar Buſ- 


neſs plgn'd 'em by the Poets, in Relation to the Lives of Men, The 
firſt held the Diſtaff ; the Second Spun the Thread ; and the Third 
cutit. 


15 Whilſt Troy was Sacking by the Greeks, Old King Priam is ſaid 
to have Buckled on his Armour, to oppoſe 'em. Which he had no 
ſooner done, but he was mer by Pyrrbws, and Slain before the Altar 
of Jupiter, in his own Palace, as we bave the Story finely told, in 
Firgil's 24 Eneid. 

16 Hecuba, his Queen, eſcap'd the Swords of the Gyecians, and out- 
In'd-him. It ſeems, ſhe behay'd her elf ſo fiercely, and uneafily ro 
her Husband's Murtherers, while ſhe liv'd, that the the Poets thought 
fit to turn her into a Bitch, when ſhe dy'd. 

191 Mithridates, after he had diſputed the Empire of the World for 
4 Years together , with the Romans , was at laſt depriv'd of Life and 
Empire by Pompey the Great. 

18 Creſw, in the midſt of his Proſperity, making his Boaſt to Solon, 
how happy he was, receiv'd this Anſwer from the Wiſe Man, Thac 
no One could pronounce himſelf Happy, till he ſaw whar his End ſhould 
be, The truth of this Craſſus found, when he was pur in Chains by 
Cw, and Condemned to die. 

19 Pompey, in the midit of his Glory, fell into a Dangerous Fit of 
vickneſs, at Naples, A great many Cities then made Publick Suppli- 
ations for him, He Recover'd, was beaten at Pharſalia, - fled to 


Ptolomy King of Zgypt ; and inſtead of receiving ProteQtion at his 
Court, had his Head ftruck off by his Order, to pleaſe Ceſar. 

29 Cethegus was one that conſpir'd with Catiline, and was put to 
Death by the Senate. 
21 Catiline dy'd Fighting. 
22 Virginia was kill'd by her own Father, to prevent her being 
Sd to the Luſt of Appius Claudius, who had Ill Deſigns upon her. 
Story at large is in Livy's Third Book ; and 'tis a remarkable 
de, as it gave occaſion to the putting down the Power ofthe Decem- 
1 ; of whom Appius was one, 
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23 Hippolitus the Son of Theſeus, was lov'd by his Nother-jn-Lay 
Phedria. But he not complying with her, ſhe procur'd his Death, 

24 Bellerophon, the Son of King Glaucus, refiding ſometime at the 
Court of Pztus King of, the Argives, the Queen, Sthenobea, fell in Lowe 
with him. But he refuſing her, ſhe rurn'd the Acculation upon Hin; | 
and he narrowly ſcap'd Petus's Vengeance, : 

25 Meſalins, Wite to the Emperor Claudius, Infamous for her Ley. 
nefs. She ſet her Eyes upon C. Silius, a fine Youth ; forc'd him togui 
his own Wife, and Marry her with all the Formalities of a Wedding, 
whilſt Claudins Ceſar was Sacrificing at Hoſtia, Upon his Return, he 
Put both Silizs and her to Death» | 
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Argument of the Eleventh Satyr. 


7 HE Deſign of this Satyr is to expoſe and reprehend al 
manner of Intemperance and Debauchery ; but my 
particularly touches that exorbitant Luxury uſed by 
the Romans, in their Feaſting. T he Poet draws the 
Occaſion from an Invitation, which he here makes ts 
his Friend, to Dine with him ; very artfully preps. 
ring him, with what he was to expe from his Treg, 
by beginninz the Satyr with a particular Inveitive a. 
gainſt the Vanity and Folly of ſome Perſons, who ha- 
wving but mean Fortunes in the World, attempted to 
live up tothe heighth of Men of great Eſtates andQua- 
lity. He ſhews us the miſerable End of ſuch Spend- 
thrifts and Gluttons ; with the Manner and Courſes 
which they took to bring themſelves to it ; adviſing 
Men to live within Bounds, apd to proportion their 
Inclinations to the Extent of their Fortune. He gives 
hu Friend a Bill of Fare, of the Entertainment he 
has provided for him ; and from thence takes occaſion 
fo refleft upon the Temperance aud Frugality of the 
Greateſt Men in former Ages: To which he oppoſes 
the Riot ani Intemperance of the preſent z attribk- 
ting tothe latter a viſible Remiſneſs, in the Care of 
Heaven over the Roman State. He inſtances ſome 
lewd Praffices at their Feaſts, and by the bye, touches 
the Nobility, with making Vice and Debauchery the 
chiefeſt of their Pleaſures. He concludes with are- 
peated Invitation to his Friend; adviſing him (in 
one particular ſomewhat freely) to a neglet# of all 
Cares and Diſquiets, for the preſent ; and a moderate 


uſe of Pleaſures, for the future. 
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F Noble * Articus make plenteous Fealts, 
F @ And with luxurious Food indulge his Gueſts: 
His Wealth and Quality, ſupport the Treat ; 


la him nor is it Zyxury, but State; 
But when Poor 2 Retilus ſpends all his V Vorth, 


[a hopes of ſetting one good Dinner forth z 

Tisdown-right Madneſs; for whatgreater Jeſs, 

Than Begging Glutt*ns, or than Beggars Feaſts ? 
But Ratilzs, is ſo notorious grown, 

That he's the common Theme of all the Town. 
A Man, in his full Tide of Youthful Blood, 

Able for Arms, and for his Country's good ; 

Urg'd 3 by no Pow?r, reſtrain'd by no Advice, 


-But following his'own inglorious Choice 
Aa 2 *Mongſt 
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Mongſt common Fexcers, PraQtiſes the Trade, 
That End debaſing, for which Arms were made: 
Arms, which to Man ne'er-dying Fame afford, 
But his D#ſgrace is owing, to his Sword. 

Many there are of the ſame 4 wretched Kind, 
Whom their deſpairing Creditors, may find 
Lurking in Shambles ; where with borrow'd Cain, 
They buy choice Meats, and in cheap plenty dine, 
Such, whoſe ſole Bliſs, is Eating ; whocan give 


But that one Brutal Reaſon why they live. 
And yet what's more ridiculous : Of theſe 


The pooreſt Wretch, is ſtill moſt hard to pleaſe; 
And he, whoſe thin tranſparent Rags, declare 
How much, his tatter*d Fortune wants repair, 
Wou'd ranfack ev*'ry Element, for Choice 

Of ev*ry Fiſh and Fowl, atany Price ; 

IF brought from far, it very dear has coſt, 


It has a Flavour then, which pleaſes moſt, 


& nd he devours it with a greater Gult. 
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In Riot, thus, while Money laſts, he lives, 
And that exhauſted, ſtill new Pledges gives ; 
Till forc*d of meer Neceſlity, to cat, 
Hecomes to pawn his Diſh, to buy his Meat. 
Nothing of Silver, or of Gold he ſpares, 
Not what his Mother's Sacred Image bears 
The broken 5 Relick, he with ſpced devours, 
Ashewou'd all the reſt of*'s Anceſtors, 
If wrought in Gold, or if expos'd to ale, 
They'd pay the Price of one Luxuricus Meal, 
Thus certain Ruine treads upon his Heels, 
The Stings of Hunger, ſoon, and V Vaat he feels ; 
Andthusis he reduc'd at length, to ſerve 
Fencers, for miſerable Scraps, or ſtarve. 
Imagine now you ſee a ſplendid Feaſt : 
The Queſtionis, at whoſe Expence cis dreſt. 
In great 5 Ventidius, we, the Bounty prize ; 
In Rutilus, the Vanity deſpile. 
Strange Ignorance ! That the ſame Man, who knows 


How far yond* Mount above this Molc-hill ſhows, 
Aa 2 Shou'd 
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Shou'd not perceive a difference as great, 
Berween ſmall Incomes anda vaſt Eſtate | 

From Heav*a,to Mankind, ſure, that Rule was ſent, 
Of Kxow thy Self, and by ſome God was meant 
To be our never-erring Poe here, 

Through all the various Courſes, which we ſteer. 
Ther/ites 7, tho'the moſt preſumptuous Gyeek, 
Yet durlſt not for Achilles Armour ſpeak ; 

When ſcarce © Ulyſſes had a good pretence, 

With all cWadvantage of his Eloquence. 

V Vhoc'er attempts weak Cauſes to ſupport, 
Ought tobe very ſure, he's able for't ; 
And not miſtake ſtrong Lungs and Impudence, 
For Harmony of V Vords, and force of Sence : 
Fools only make Attempts beyond their Skill; 
A Wiſe Man's Pow'r's the Limit of his Will. 


It Fortune has a Niggard been to thee, 


Devote thy ſelf to Thrift, not Luxury ; 
And wiſcly make that kind of Food thy Choice, 


To wluch Neceflity confines thy Price. 


V Vell 
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VVell may they fear ſome miſerable End, 

VVhom Gluttony and VVant, at once attend ; 
YVhoſe large voracious Throats have ſwallow?d AU. 
Both Land Stock, Int'reſt and Principal : 

YVell may they fear, at length, vile 5 Polliv's Fate, 
VVhoſold his very Ring, to purchaſe Meat ; 


And tho? a Kyight, *mongit common Slaves now 


l : TR ſtan 
Beggingan Alms,with undiſtinguiſht hands _ 


Sure ſudden Death to ſuch ſhou'd welcome be, 

0n whom, each added Year heaps Milerv, 

Scorn, Poverty, Reproach and Infamy. 

But there are ſteps, in Villany, which theſe 

Obſerve to tread and follow, by degrees. 

Money they borrow, and from all that lend, 

VVhich, never meaning to reſtore, they ſpend ; 

But that and their ſmall Stock of Credit gone, 

Leſt Rome ſhou'd grow too warm, from thence they 
run : 


For of late Years *tis no more Scandal grown, 


For Debt and Rognery to quit the Town, 


Than 
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Than in the midſt of Summer's ſcorching Heat, 


From Crowds, and Noiſe, and Buſineſs toretreat: 


One only Grief ſuch Fugitives can find ; 
RcflsAing on the Pleaſures left behind ; 

The Plays, and looſe Diverſions of the place, 
Bur notone Bluſh appears for the Diſgrace. 
cr was of Modeſty ſo great a Dearth, 

{ 1:t oat of Conwtnance Vertue's fled from Earth ; 
121.0, expos'd to ridicule and ſcorn, 


hes with '* Aftres gone, ne'er to return. 


This Day, my ** Perſicus, thou ſhalt perceive 


V'V kether, my ſelfI keep thoſe Rules I give, 
Orellc, an unſuſpeQed Gluttos live ; 

If mod'rate Fare and Abſtinence, I prize 

In publick, yet in private Gormondize. 
Evanaer's "? Feaſt reviv'd, to Day thou'lt ſee, 
The poor Evazaer, I, and thou ſhalt be 
Alciaes "3 and nears both to me. 

Mi.an time, 1 {end you now your Bill of Fare; 


Bu vor {u/priz'd, that *tis all homely cheer : 


For 
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For nothing from the'Shambles1 provid e, 


But from my own ſinall Farm, the tend*reft Kid 
And Fatteſt of myFlock, a Suckling yet, 
That ne'er had Nouriſhment, but from the Teat ; 


No bitter Willow-tops, have been its Food, 
Scarce Graſs; its Veins have more of Milk than 
; . , (Blood. 
Next that, ſhall Mountain Sparagws be laid, 


PulPd by ſome plain, but cleanly Country-Maid. 
Thelargeſt Eggs, yet warm within the Neſt, 
Together with the Hens, which laid *em, drelſt ; 
Cluſters of Grapes, preſerv'd for halfa Year, 
Which, plumpand freſh ason the Vines appear ; 
Apples, of a ripe Flavour, freſh and fair. 
Mixt with the Syrian, and the Szgnian Pear, 
| Mellow'd by Winter, from their cruder Juice, 
Light of Digeſtion now, and fit for ule. 

Such Food as this, wou'd have been heretofore 
Accounted Riot, in a Sexator : 
When the good '4 Curius thought it no Diſgrace, 


With his own Hands, a few {mall Herbs to drels. , 
An 
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And from his little Garden, cull'd a Feaft, If 


Which fetter'd Slaves wou'd now diſdain to taſte; . | 
For ſcarce a Slave, but has to Dinner now, 


The well-dreſs'd 5 Paps of a fat pregnant Sow, 


But heretofore *twas thought a ſumptuous Treat, 

On Birth-Days, Feſtivals, or Days of State ; 

A falt, dry Flitch of Bacon to prepare ; 

If they had freſh Meat, *twas delicious Fare | 
Which rarely happen'd, and*twas highly priz'd, 

It ** ought was left of what they Sacrific'd. 
Toentertainments of this Kind, wou'd come 

The Worthieſt and the Greateſt Men in Rowe ; 
Nay, ſeldom any at ſuch Treats were ſeen, 

But thoſe who had at leaſt thrice *7 Conſals been, 
Or the *® D:#ator's Office had diſcharg'd, 
And now from Honourable Toll enlarg'd ; 
Retir*'d to Husband and Manure their Land, 
Humbling themſelves to thoſe they might command, 
Then might y*have ſeenthe good old Gen'ral haſte, 


Before th? appointed * 5 Hour, to ſuch a Feaſt ; Wy 
is 
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| His Spade aloft, as *twere in Triumph held, 
Proud of the Conquelt of ſome ftubborn Field. 
Oh then, when'pious Coxſuls bore the Sway ! 


When couchant Vice all-pale and trembling lay ! 
Our ?® Cenſors then were ſubjeQ to the Law, 
Ev'n Pow”? it ſelf, of Juſtice food in awe, 
|t was not then, a Romax's chiefeſt thought, 
Where largeſt Tortoiſe-Shells were to be bought, 
Where Pearls might of the greateſt Price be had, 
And ſhining Jewels to adorn his ** Bed, - 
That heat vaſt Expence might loll his Head. 
Plain was his Couch, and only rich his Mind ; 
| Contentedly he ſlept, as cheaply as he din'd. 
The Souldier then, in ?* Grecian Arts unskill'd, 
Returning rich with Plunder, from the Field : 
If Cups of Silver, or of Gold he brought, 
With Jewels ſet, and exquilitely wrought, 
Toglorious Trappings, ſtreight the Plate he turn'd, 
And with the glitt*ring Spoil his Horſe adorn'd ; 


Or 
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Or elſe a Helmet for himſelf he made, 

Where various Warlike Figures were inlaid : 

The Romen Wolf, ſuckling the 25 Twins was there; 
And Mars himſelf, arm'd with his Shield and Spear, 
Hov*ring above his Creſt, did dreadful ſhow, 

As threatning Death, to each reſiſting Foe. 


No uſe of Silver, but in Arms was known, 


Splendid they were in War, and there alone. 
No Side-boards then, with gilded Plate were dreſs'd, 


No ſweating Slaves, with maſlie Diſhes preſs'd ; 
Expenſive Riot was not underſtood, 

But Earthen-Platters held their homely Food. 
Who wou'd not envy them, that Age of Bliſs, 


That ſees with ſhame the Luxury of This ? 
Heat'n unwearied then, did Bleſſings pour, 


And pitying Jove foretold each dang*rous Hour ; 
| Mankind were then familiar with the God, 

| H: ſanff®d their Incenſe with a gracious Nod ; 
And wou'd have ſtill been bounteous, as of Old, 
Had we not I:{t h m for that Devil Gold. 
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His Golden ?4 Statues, hence the God have ariz)n: 
For well he knows, where our Devotion's giv'n, 
Tu Gold we Worſhip, though we pray to Heav”n. 
Woods of our own afforded Tables then, 

Tho? none can pleaſe us now but from Japar. 
Invite my Lord to Dine, and let him have 

The niceſt Diſh his Appetite can crave ; 

But let it on an Oaken Board be let, 

His Lordſhip will grow fick, and cannot eat : 


Something's amiſs, he knows not what to think; 
Either your YVer?ſon's rank, or 25 Ointments ſtink. 
Order ſome other Table to be brought, 
Something, at great expence in /z4;a bought, 
Beneath whoſe Orb, large yawning Panthers lie, 
Carv'd on rich Pedeſtals of 2* Ivory: 

He finds no more of that offenſive ſmell, 

The Meat recovers, and my Lord grows well. 
Anlv'ry Table isa certain whet ; 

You would not think how heartily he'll eat- 


As 
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Asif new Vigour to his Teethwere ſent | 
By Sympathy from thoſe o tht Elephant. 

But ſuch fine Feeders are no Gnelſts for me : 
Riot agrees not with Frugality z 
Then, that Unfaſhionable Man am T, 

With me they'd ſtarve for want of Ivory : 

For not one inch does my whole Houſe afford, 
Not in my very Tables, or Cheſs-board ; 

Of common Bone, the Handles of my Kaives 
Ate made, yet no unpleaſant Taſte it gives 

To whartlcarve; nor is thereever left 

Any unſav*ry Haut-guſt from the Haft. 

A hearty VVelcome, to plain wholeſom Meat, 
You'll find, but ſerv*d up in no formal ſtate; 
No Sew'rs, nor dextrous Carvers havel got, 
Such as by skilful 27 Trypheras are taught : 

In whoſe Fam'd Schools the various Forms appeat 
_ Of Fiſhes, Beaſts, and all the Fowls o*ch* Air ; 


And where, with blunted Knives, his Scholars learn 


How to diſſe&t, and the nice Joints diſcern ; 
Vhils 


4 
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VVhileall the Neighb*rhood are with noiſe oppreſt, 


From the harſh Carving of his wooden Feaſt, 
0n meattendsa raw unskilful Lad, 


0n Fragments fed, in homely Garments clad, 
At once my Carver, and my *® Ganymeae z 


VVith diligence he'll ſerveus while we Dine, 

And in plain Beechen Veſſels fill our V Vine. 

No Beauteous Boys I keep, from *? Phyygia brought, 
No Catamites, by ſhameful Panders taught : 

} Only to me two home-bred Yourhs belong, 

Unskill'd in any but their Mother-Tongue ; 


Alike in Feature both, and Garb appear, 
'VVith honeſt Faces, tho? with uncurP'd Hair. 


T his day thou ſhalt my Rural Pages ſee, 
For I have dreſt *tm both to wait on thee. 


| 


Of Country Swains they both were born, and one 
| ( My Ploughmaz's is, other my Shepherd's Son ; 
| Achearful Sweetneſs in his Looks he has; 


And Innocence unartful in his Face; 
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Tho? ſometimes ſadneſs will o'er-caft the Joy, - 
And gentle Sighs break from the tender Boy ; 
Hisabſence from his Mother, oft he'll mourn, 


And with his Eyes look Wiſhes to return, 
Longing toſee his tender Kids again, 


And feed his Lambs upon the flowry Plain ; 
A modeſt Bluſh he wears, not form'd by Art, 
Free from deceipt his Face, and full as free his Heart, | 


Such Looks, ſuch Baſbfulneſs, might well adora » | 
The Cheeks of Youths that are more Nobly born, þ | 


But Noblemen thoſe humble Graces ſcorn. 
This Youth, to day ſhall my ſmall Treat attend, 


And only he with wine ſhall ſerve my Friend, (made 
With Wine from his own Country brought, and 
From the ſameVines, beneath whoſe fruitful ſhade 


He and his wanton Kids have often play'd. 


But you, perhaps, expe@ a modiſh Feaſt, 
With am'rous Songs and 3® wanton Dances grac'd; 
Where ſprightly Females, to the middle bare, {xr 


Trip lightly o'er the Ground, and frisk in Air, 
Whole 
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Whoſe pliant Limbs, in fifty Poſtures move, 

And twine, andbound, as in the Feat of Love. 
Such Sights, the languid Nerves to Action ſtir, 
And jaded Luft ſprings forward with this Spur 
Vertue 37 would ſhrink, to hear this Lewdneſs told, 
Which Husbands,now,do with their Wives,behold ; 
A needful Help, to make 'em both approve 
| The dry Embraces of long-wedded Love. 


| In Nuptial Cinders, this revives the Fire, 


And turnsehejr mutual Loathing, to Deſire. 
But ſhe, who by her Sexes Charter, muſt 
| Have double Pleaſure paid, feels double Luſt ; 


& || Apace ſhe warms, with an immod*rate Heat, 


7 


f- 


Strongly her Boſom heaves, and Pulſes beat ;| 
With glowingCheeks,and trembling Lips ſhe lies. 
With Arms expanded, and with naked Thighs, 
Sucking in Paſſion both 3t Ears and Eyes. 

But this becomes not me, nor my Eſtate ; 


Theſe are the vicious Follies of the Grear. 


= Þ l.2t 
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Let him who does on Iv'ry Tables Dine, : Cine 
Whoſe Marble Floors, with drunkeft Spawlings 
Let himlaſcivious Songsand Dances have, þ 
Which or to ſee, or hear, the lewdeſt Slave, 

Tle vileſt Proſtitute in all the Stews, 


With baſhful Indignation wou'd refule. 


But Fortune, there, extenuates the Crime ; 


VVhat's Vice inme, is only Mirth in him : 
The Fruits which Murder, Cards, or Dice afford,} 


A Veial raviſh'd, or a Matron whor'd, ) 
Are laudable Diverſions in a Lord. 


But my poor Entertainment is deſign'd 
T'aflord you Pleaſures of another kind : 
Yet with your Tafte your Hearing ſhall be fed,! - 


And Homer”s ſacred Lines, and VirgiPs read ; 
Either of whom does all Mankind excel, 
Tho? which exceeds the other, none can tell. 


It matters not with what ill Tone they're Suog, 


Verſe ſo ſublimely good, ho Voicecan wrong. A 


Nov 
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© Now then be all thy weighty Cares away, ? 
[Thy Jealouſ es and — and while you may e 


[2 A of a or any worl |ly Ill | 


be free, be all uncaſie Paſſions (till, 
What tho? thy Wife do with the Morning Light, 


(When thou in vain has toil'd and drudg'd all night) 


Steal from thy Bed and Houſe, abroad to roam, 
And having gorg'd her Luit, come recking hom?, 
Fleck'd in her Face, and with diſorder'd Hair, 

Her Garments ruffled, and her Boſom bare ; 


With Ears ill tingling, and her Eyes on fire, 


Halfdrown *din Luſt, till burning in Deſire: 


Whilſt you are forc'd to winkand ſeem content, 


Swelling with Paſſion, which you dare not venr ; 
Nay, if you wou'd be free, from Night-alarms, 
You muſt ſeem Fond, and doating on her Charms, ; 
Take her (thelaſt of twenty) to your Arms. 


Let this, and ev*ry other anxious thought, 


At the entrance of my Threſhold be tcrgot ; 
Bb 2 A'l 
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All thy Domeſtick Griefs at home be left, 
Thy Wife's Adultry, with thy Servants Theft ; | 
And (the moſt racking Thought,which canintrude) 
Forget falſe Friends and their Ingratitude. 


Let us our peaceful Mirth at home begin, 
While®* 2 Megalenſian Shows,are in the 33 Circae ſeen; 
There (to the Bane of Horſes) in high State 
The 34 Prater ſits, on a Triumphal Seat 3 ; 
Vainly with Enſigns, and with Robes adorn'd, 

As if with Conqueſt from the Wars return'd. 
I his dayall Rome, (if I may beallow'd, 
Without Offence to ſuch a num*rous Crowd, 
To lay all Rome) will in the Circus ſweat | 
Ecchoes already do their Shouts repeat : 
Methinks I hear the Cry— Away, away, 
The 55 Green have won the Honour of the Day. 

Oh, ſhould theſe Sports be but on Year forborn, 
Rome would in Tearsher lov'd Diverſion mourn ; 
For that would now a cauſe of 35 Sorrow yield, 


Great as the loſs of 37 Canne's fatal Field. 
Such 
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en: 


| Such Shows as theſe were not for us defign'd, 


| But vig'rous Youth to ative Sports inclin'd. 
On Beds of Roſes laid, let us repole, 
While round otir Heads refreſhing Ointment flows ; 


Our aged Limbs we'll bask ia Phebas Rays, 
And live this Day devoted to our Eaſe. 
| Early today we'll to the Bath repair, 


| Nor need we now the common 35 Cenſure ſear : 
| On Feſtivals, it is allow'd no Crime 

To Bathe, and Eat, before the uſual time ; 
But that continu'd, wou'd a loathing give; 
| Nor could you thus a week together live 
{ For, frequent uſe, would the Delight exclude ; 
Phiſure's a Tail, when conſtantly purſwad. 


| The End of the Eleventh Satyr- 


Bb 3 EXPLA- 
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Explanatory Notes on the Eleventh 'Satyy. 


I Tiics, The Name ofa very Eminent Perſon in Rome : But here 
A it is meant to fignitie any one of Great Wealth andQuality, . 

2 Rutilus. One who by his own Extravagant Glattony, was at] 
reduc'd to the moſt ſhameful D-gree of Poverty, This Lkewiſe, is here 
made uſe of, .asa Common Name to all Beggarly Gluttons, ſuch whoſe 
unreaſonable Appetites remain after their Eſtates are Conſumed, 

3 Urg'd by no Power, reſtrain'd by no Advice, | 
Sometimes Perſons were compell'd, by rhe Tyranny of Nero, to 
PraQice the Trade of Fencing, and to Fight upon the Stage, ,for his 
Inhumane Diverſien; otherwiſe, ſeldom any but Common Slaves br 
Condemn'd Malcfa&tors were ſo employ'd : . Which made ir the greater 
Refleion, on any Perſon who either voluntarily ,-or forced by tis 
own Extravagance, for a Livelyhood (like Rutilus) apply'd himſelf to 
that wretched Trade. 

Reſtrain'd by no Advice, | ; 

Hinting, that though he was not compell'd: $9 ſuch, a Praftice of 
Fencing; yet it was a ſhame that he was ſutter'd to undertake it,and tot 
alviſed, or commanded by the Magiſtracy, to the contrary. 

4 Of the ſame wretched kind, viz, 

Reduced to Poverty by riotous living. 

s The broken Relick, 6 £66397 T2, 

Broken, or defaced ; that it might not be diſcoyer'd to be his Mo- 
ther's Pifture, when expos'd to Sale. 7% 

6 Ventidius, A Noble Roman, who liv'd Hoſpitably. 

7 Therſites, An Impudent, Deformed, Ill-Tongy'd Fellow (as Howe? 
deſcribes him, 1/iad 2.) who accompany 'd the Grecian Army to the Siege 
of Troy ; where he took a Priviledge often to rail and ſnarl at the Com- 
manders. Some relate, that at laſt Achilles, for his ſawcineſs, kill'd him 
with a blow of his Fiſt. Therefore we are not to underſtand Zuvend, 
here, as relating a matter of Fa; bur Therfites is uſed here, to ſign! 
any body of the ſame kind : As before, Atticus and Rutilus, The meaning 
is, that ſach as he, ought not (neither would he, had he been preſent) 
hare preſumed to oppoſe 4jaz and wiyſes in contending for Achilles his 
Armour, See his Character admirably improy'd by Mr. Dryden in tus 
Tragedy of Truth found too late, 

$ w/yſes. The moſt Eloquent of all the Grecian Princes. Aﬀter 4- 
chillesDeath, Ajaz a fam'd Grecian Warriour pretended to his Armour 5 
wiyſes oppoſed him, before a Council of War, and by his admirable 
Eloquence obtain'd the Prize. Ovid. Metam. 13. 

© Pollio,” Brought to that paſs, by his Gluttony z that he was forced 
to ſell his Ring, the Mark of Honour and Diſtin&ion, worn by Roms? 
Knights, g Mm: 


p., 
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10 Aftrea. The Goddeſs of Juſtice, whom the Poets feign to have 
fed to Heaven after the. Golden-Age. | G 
Ultima Celeſtum Terras Aſtres reliquit, Ovid. + | 
. 11 Perfius, TJuvenal's Friend, to whom he makes an invitation and 
Addrefſes this 'Satyr. .” Ho | 
, 12 Evander-. A Prince of Arcadia, who unluckily killed his Father, 
forſook his own Country and came into Italy ; ſettling in that place, 
where afterwards Rome was built. Virgil, An, 8, tells us that he entec- 
fain'd both Hercules and Aneas, when he was in a low Condition, 
'13 Alcides.” Hercules, ſo called from his Grandfather 4/ceus. 
. 14 Curius Dentatus. A Great Man who had been three times Conſul 
of Rane,and had Triumph'd over many Kings ; yet as great an Example 


. 


of Temperance as Courage. 

" 15 A 'Diſhin great eſteem among the Romans. | 

Nil Valua pulcrius ampla. Horat. - . . 

- 36 Ifrhey kill'd a Sacrifice, and any Fleſh remain'd to ſpare, it was 
priz'd as an accidental rarity. = | ! 

17 Conſul. By the. Tyranny of 7arquinius Superbus, (the laſt Roman 
King) the very. Name of King, became hateful to the People. After 
his Expulſion, they aſſembled, and reſolv'd to commit the Government, 
for the future, into the Hands of two Perſons, who were to be choſen 
every Year anew, and whom they call'd Conſals, | 

' 18 Difator. Was a General choſen upen ſome emergent occaſion 3 
his Office was limited to 6 Months; which time expired, (if occaſion 
were) they 'choſe another, or continued the ſame, by a new. Election. 


—” 
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. The Difator, differed in nothing from a King, but in his Name; and 
the duration of his Authority : His Power being full as great, but his 
Name not ſo hateful to the Romans, 
19 Before th' appointed Hour. Let? | 
+ It was accounted greedineſs and ſhameful, to eat before-the uſual 
; Hot which was their Ninth Hour; and our'3 a Clock, After-noon. 
: But upon Feſtival Days, it was permitted them to prevent the ordivary 


. Hour; and always excuſable in Old People. 


; 20 Cenſors, Were two great Officers, part of whoſe buſineſs was to 
inſpect the Lives and Manners of Men; they had Power even to degrade 
Knights, and exclude Senators, when guilty of great Miſdemeanours : 


| And in former days they were ſo ſtri&, that they ſtood in awe one of 


another, | 
' 2x The manner of the Romans Eating, was to lie upon Beds or 


. Couches about the Table, which formerly were 'made of plain Wood,, 


__ afrerwards at great Expence, adorn'd with Torcoiſe-Shells, Pearls, 
and Iyory. T's 

' 22 Grecian Arts, The Row.ms copied their Luxury from the'Greeks ;- 
the imitation of whom, was among them as faſhionable, as of the 
Frexch among us.. Which occaſions this ſaying, with ſo much ladig- 
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Non poſſum ferre, Quaritts, 
Gracam wrbem | | 

F 22 Romulus and Remus. Twins, and Founders of the your Empire; 

whom the Poets feign were Nurſt by a Wolf: The Woman's name 

being Lupa- | _ | 

24 Formerly the Statues of the Gods were made of Clay: But now 
of Gold, Which Extrayagance, was diſpleafſing even to the Gods them. 
ſelves. j 

25 The Romens uſed to anoint themſelves with ſweet Oyntments, at 
their Feafts, immediately after bathing. 

26 Ivory was in great efteem among them, and preferr'd to Silver, 

27 Trypherus. There were in Rome, profeſſors of the Art of Car. 
ving 3 who taught publickly in Schools, Of this kind, 7rypherus way 
the moſt Famous. 

23 Ganymede, Cup-bearer. CY 

29 Phrygia, Whence Prety Boys were brought to Rome, and ſold 
publickly in the Markets, to vite uſes, | 

20 An uſual part of the Entertainment, when Great Men Feaſted, 
to have wanton Women Dance after a laſcivious manner 

31 Virtue wou'd fhrink, to hear this leudneſs told, 
Which Husbands, now, do with their Wives behold. 
Theſe lines in Juvenal, | 

Speftent hos nupte, juzta recubante marito, 

Quod pudeat narraſſe aliquem preſentibus ipſis. | 
in ſome late Edit ions, are placed nearer the latter end of this Satyr: 
And in the order of this Tranſlation, wou'd ſo haye follow'd, after 
Line. 349. viz. 

Such ſhows as theſe, mere not for us deſign'd, 

But vig'rous Touth 'to aflive ſports inclin'd, 
Put I have continued 'em in this place after Lubin. Beſides the 
Example of the Learned Holyday for the ſame poſition ; agreeing better 
here, inmy mind, with the ſence both before and after. For the Meg«- 
lenfian Games conſfifting chiefly of Races, and ſuch like Exerciſes ; Ican- 
not conceive where the extraordinary cauſe of ſhame lay in Female 
Spe(tators : But it was a manifeft Immodeſty, for 'em to lie by their 
—_ and ce the leud Adtions of their own Sex, in the manner 

eſcrid'q4, 

32 Megalenſian Shows. Games in Honour of Cyb:le, the Mother of 
the £ods. She was call'd usy«an wmirrp » Magna Mater,and from thence 
theſe Games Megaleſis, or Ludi Megalenſes ; they began upon the 4th 
of April, and continued 6 days. 

23 Circus, The place where thoſe Games were celebrated. 

34 Pretor, An Qfficer not unlike our Mayor or Sheriff. He was 
<0 overſee theſe Sports, and ſate in great State, while they were Att- 
ing os the deftruQion of many Horſes, which wege ſpoiled in running 
4% AACCS: 
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25 The Green have won the Honour of the Day. 

In running the Races in the Circus, with Horſes In Chariots ; there 
were four diftinct FaQtions, known by their Liveries : Which were 
Green, a kind of Ruſſet-Red, White, and Blue, One of theſe Factions 
was always favoured by the Court, and at this time probably the 
Green, Which maks our Poet fancy he hears the ſhouts, for Joy, of 
their Party. Afterward Domitian added two more, the Golden and Pur- 
ple FaRions. 

Ku RefleRing on the immoderate Fondneſs the Romans had for ſuch 
oWS. 

7 Canne, A ſmall Town, near which Hannibal obrain'd a great 
vitiory over the Romans : In that Battel were ſlain 44000 Men, and 
ſo many Gentlemen, that he ſent 3 buſhels full of Rings to Carthage, 
as a Token of his Vitory. 

38 Sce the Notes at Fig. 19. 
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Argument of the Twelfth Satyr, 


The Poet invites Corvinus to affiſt at the performanti 
of a Sacrifice he had Vow'd to the Gods, and was wy 
thankfully Offering up for the Safety of his Friend 
Catullus he Merchant, who, with the loſs of hy 
Goods, had eſcap'd the double Danger of Fire and 
Water. Heprofeſſes the reality of his Friendſhiq, 
and the ſincerity of his Intentions ; that what he did 
in this nature, was without any Deſign upon Catul, 
lus, or proſpect? .of Advantage from him, who hu 
three Chilarento leave his Eſtate to. And herets. 
king the hint, he exerciſes his Satyrical Vein uponthe 
Hzredipet#, or Legacy-Hunters, who made their 
Court to, and largely freſexce d, and in their Sickm(, 

| Sacrificed for the Health of Rich Childleſs Men, in 
hopes tobe confider'd in their Will : Among the reſt, 
he ſingles out one Pacuivius, a Fellow very dextirom 

- at, and notorious for this Praitice : And concludes 
allwith a Wiſh for Pacuvius; which ſome covetow | 
Perſons would think pleaſant enough, but realy it 6 

Cur ſe, | 
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| - Top Day's, this joyful Day's Solemnity 
Do 'swithmyBirth- days morethanequal vie: 

of Graflic Turves the rural Altarsrear'd, 

Expett the Firlflings of the Flock and Herd ; 

To Royal { Juno, and the VVarlike Mazd, 

Shall in a Lamb to each my Vows be paid ; 

ASteer, of the firſt Head in the whole Drove, 

Reſerve Wwe facred to ? Tarpeian Fove : 
: Forward he bonnds his Rope's extended length, 

With puſhing front; ; proud ſince he trid his ſtrength, 
And budding Horns againſt an adverſe Oak ; 

Fit for the Altar, and the Fatal Stroke. 


VVere ht my Fortunes equal to my Mind, 


My bountcous Love more Nobly had deſign'd, 
| A 
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A Bull high fed ſhou'd fall the Sacrifice ; 
ne of 3 H:ſpullz's huge prodigious Size : 


Not one of thoſe our Neighb'ring Paſtures feed, 


But of 4 Cl/itumnus whiteſt Sacred Breed ; 

the lively tinQure of whoſe guſhing Blood, 
Shou'd clearly prove the Richneſs of his Food : 
A Neck lo ſtrong, ſo large, as wou'd demand | 


The ſpeeding Blow of ſome 5 uncommon hand. 


This for my Friend, or more Iwou'd perform ? | 
VVho, danger free, ſtill trembles at the Storm, | 


Preſenting Forms ſo hideous to his ſight, 
As ſafety ſcarce allays the wild aftright. 
Firft froma Cloud that Heav*nall o'er-caft; 


VVith glance ſo ſwift the ſubfle Lightning paſt, 


As ſplit the Sail-Yards ; trembling, and halfdead | 
Each thought the Blow was levell'd at his Head. 


The flaming Shrouds ſo dreadful did appear, 
All judg'd a VVreck cou'd no proportion bear. 
So Fancy paints, ſo does the Poet write, 


VVhen he wou'd work a Tempeſt to the height. 
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This danger paſt, a ſecond does ſucceed ; 


again with pity, and attention heed: 

Noleſs this ſecond, tho of diffrentkind ; 

each as, in'* fs Temple, you may find . 

Of votive Tablets, to the Life pourtray'd ; 

Where Paintersareemploy'd, and earn their Bread: 
What Painters 1n their livel Draughts exprels,, 
May bea Copy of my Friend's diſtreſs. 

For now a, Sea into'the Hold was got ; 

Wave upon Wave ariother Sea had wrought, 
Andnigh@er-ſet tho Stern on-either fide : 

The Hoary Pilothis beſt Skill apply'd ; 

But uſeleſs all when hedeſpairing found, 

Catulus then did with the Winds compound. 

Juſt as the 7 Beaver,' that wiſe thinking Brute, 
Who, when hard hunted! on a cloſe purſuit, 

Bites off his Stones, the cauſe of all the ſtrife, 

And pays em down a Ranſom for his Life. 

Over with all, he cries, with all that's mine ; 


Without reſerve I freely all reſign. 


Rich 
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Rich Garments, Purple dy'd 1n Grain, goo'er; 
No ſoft * Mecenas ever choicer wore : 

And others of that Fleece, that never dy'd, 

Or ſtain'd by Art, is rich in Nature's Pride ; 
Suchas its TinCture from the Soil does bear, 
By Noble Springs improv'd, and 9 Betick Air. 
Nor,ſtopt he ſo, but over went his Plate 

Made by *® Parthenias, follow'd by a great - 
And maſfſie Goblet, a two Gallon Draught, 
Might ſet a lufty Centaur when he quaſt, 

Or drench the Wife of ** Fxſcus ; Add tothelc 
Baskets of "2 Britain, Rarities of Greece, 

A ſet of Plate moſt artfully imboſt, 


No leſs a Bribe than what "3 Olymrhus coſt. 
Shew me the Man, that other he, wou'd dare 
His very Life and Soul to Gold prefer : 

Now Money ſerves not Life's moſt Noble Ends, 
But flaviſh Life imperious Wealth attends. 


Thus moſt of the Ship's Freight went over-board, 
Yet all this Waſte cou'd ſmall Relief afford ; 


So 


y' 


( 
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@ fierce the Storm, Neceſſity at laſt 


Does loudly.call to eaſe her of her Maſt : 
rd is the Caſe, and dang'rous the Diltreſs, 


When what we wou'd preſerve, wemuſt makelcſs 


Gonow, go truſt the Wind's uncertain breath, 
Remoy'd four Fingers from approaching Death ;' 
Orſeven at moſt, when thickelt is the board : 
Gowith Proviſion; Bisket, Brandy ſtor'd ; 

But f you reaſonably hope to ſpeed, 


You muſt produce your Axe in time of nced. . 


Now when the Sea grew calm,the Winds were laid, 
Andthe pleag'd *5 Parce ſpun a whiter Thread ; 
WhenFate propitious ſent a gentle Gale; 


ie ſhatter'd Veſſel, with one wretched Sail, 
be ide what Gowns and Coats her Crew cou'd lend 


0 helpher on her Courſe, did homeward bend : 


teSouth-Wind leſPning (till, the Sun appears; 
ind into lively Hope converts their Fears : 
\nd now, in proſpe& ſweet, his chearful Light 


[he 17 4/ban Cliffs confeſſes to their light ; 
SY Whero 
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VVhere Alba's Pile Julus founding rear'd, 


When to Lavinium he that Seat preferr'd ; ' 
And calld it Alba, from the white Sow nam'd, 


That for her thirty Sucking Pigs was fam'd. 


At laſt within the mighty Mole ſhe gets, 


Our *® Tuſcaz Pharos, that the mid Sea meets 
VVithits imbrace, -and leaves the Land behind : 


A VVork ſo wond'rous Nature ne'er deſign'd. ( 

Through it the joyful Steers-Man clears his way, | 

And comes to Anchor in its inmoſt Bay ; \ 

VVhere ſmalleſt Veſſels ride, and are ſecar'd, f 

And then ' 9 Shorn Saylors boaft what they endur'd. 0 
Go then, my Boys, the ſacred Rites prepare ; 6 6 

VVith awful ſilence and attention hear : 

With Bran the Knives,with Flow'rs the Altars drels; 

And in your Diligence your Zeal expreſs. 

Pl! follow ſtreight, and, having paid my Vows, 


Thence home again , where Chaplets wreath the 
(BrowgNc 


Th 


[ 


Of all my little VVaxen Deities : 
And Incenſe ſhall Domeſtick Fove appeals : 
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My ſhining Houfſhold-Gods ſhall revel there, 
And all the Colours of the Violet wear. 
APs tight ; my Portal ſhines with verdant Bays, 


And conſecrated Tapers early blaze. 

Suſpect me not, Corvinus, of Deſign, 
far be ſuch Guilt from any Thought of mine : 
My Altars {moak not for ſo baſe an end ; 
(gulls, tho? a Father, is my Friend, 
Add his three Children bar a foreign Claim. 
VVhoon a Friend ſo hopeleſs, ſuch a Name 


As Father, wou?d a ſickly Hen beſtow ? 
L | Or on ſuchflender Grounds a Quail forego ? 
"If 22 Pacciaus'or Gallta breathe a Vein, 

The Temples ſtreight are crowded with a Train 
.j Offawning Raſcals, utt'ring each his Pray'r ; 
Nothing's t00 precious for a Life ſo dear : 
A Hecatomb is ſcarce enough to bleed : 
And, but an Elephant's no common Breed, 
Nor ſeen, nor known in 1:aty, before 


They were tranſported from the Africk Shore ; 
Cc2 Linc : 
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Since which, in the R«ti/iaz Forreſt rear*d, 
They range at large, great Czſar's Royal Herd: 
As once they learnt King Pyrrhas to obey ; 
And with ſubmiſſion to our Eonluls ſway, 
Or Tyrian HannibaPs, part of the VVar 
In Turrets on their Backs they us'd to bear: 
Cou'd Novins or ?* Pacuvins but procure 
Theſe Iv*ry 22 Portents, Death ſhou'd ſcal/em ſure 
A Vitim for Galita ; nothing leſs 
The greatneſs of their Friendſhip can expreſs. 


Pacuvins, were he not by Law withftood, 
VVou'd manifeſt his own in Human Blood; 1: 16 


The beſt, the lovelicſt Slaves of either Sex; - 1: 
To ſerve his Complemeat, ſhou'd yield their Necks! 
Nay, to that height the wicked Rogue proceeds, | 
His 23 Tphigenta, his Daughter, bleeds 

It need require ; tho? he was ſure to find 

No dext'rous light to change her for a Hind. 

My Fellow-Citizen I muſt commend, 


For what's a Fleet to a bequeathing Friend ? : 
'07, 
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for, if he chance to *ſcape this diſmal Bout, 


The former Legatees are blotted out ; 


Upon Paciworus all muſt be conferr'd ; 


| Sogreat a Merit claims no leſs Reward : 


-| | Pacwvins ſtruts it, and triumphant goes 


Iathe dejefted Crowd of Rival Foes : ' 

You ſee the Fruit of his projeCting Brain, 
lofring up his Daughter to lus Gain. 

As oreat as 24 Nero's Plunder be his Store; 
High, Mountait-high, be pild the ſhining Ore ; 
Then may he Life to 25 Neftor's Age extend, 
Nor ever be, nor ever find a Friend, 


| The End of the Twelfth Satyr. 
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I 0 Royal Funo. The Queen of Gods ; fo call'd by the Poets, a 
being Wife to Fupiter, who was the Supream Deity of the 
Greeks and Romans. By the Warlike Maid, is meant Pallas or Mineru, 
the Goddeſs of L2arning and War. They had their peculiar Sacrifices 
appoinred them in the Rituals or Books of Ceremonies of the Anti. 
ents: White Bulls were offeced to Jupiter ; white Cows to Juns and 
Minerva. The Poet, tho' not able to undergo the Charge of ſo 
a Sacrifice, yet willing to ſhew his Devotion, and Pay his Vow for his 
Friend's ſafe arrival, yroportionble to his Eſtate, offers to Funo an Ewe. 
Lamb, another to Minerva, and to Fupiter a young Bullock, 

2 Tarpeian Fove. On mount Capitol , otherwiſe *cald the Tarpei 
Hill, from the Veſtal Virgin Tarpeia that betray'd it to the Sabine, 
—-_ had a Temple, whence he was Nam'd Tarpezan and Capito» 
ine, 

2 Hiſpalla's, A Fat ſenſual Lady, noted as infamous for keeping a 
Player. Sat. 6, | 

4 Clitumnus, A River that devides Tuſcany and Umbria, whoſe Water 
as Pliny relates, makes the Cows, that drink of it, calves their young 
White : Whence the Romans, as Virgil and Claudian obſerve, were plet- 
tifully furniſht with Sacrifices for Fupiter Capitoline, 

s Uncommon Hand, The Grandis Miniſter of Juvenal , ſome inter- 
pret in a ſence referring to. the Quality of the Perſon, as if the Chief 
Pontif, and not one of the Popa's,' or ordinary Officers, was to give 
the blow : But as it is unfeemly to make the Chief Pontif deſcend to 
{o mean an Office ; ſo it is more probable the Poet meant not the Dig: 
nity, but the (1ze and ftrength of the Perſon. 

6 Iſis Temple, The Zgyptian Goddeſs, lookt upon by Merchants 
and Seamen as their Patroneſs; to whom they made their Vows it 
their extremity. The Cuſtom was for thoſe that eſcap'd to hang upon 
the Walls of her Temple the Picture of a Wreck or Storm, which was 
call'd a Votive Table; and her Votaries, it ſeems, were ſo numerous, 
that ſhe was forc'd to employ a whole Company of Painters in her 
Szrvice, 

7 Fuſt as the Beaver, A proper Simile, and good Moral alluſion, but 
the Ground is wholly fabulous ; and has experimentally been proy'd(0 
by Seftizs a Phyſician, as it ſtands related by Pliny, Dr. Brown, his 
Book of Vu!gar Errors,ſays,that the Teſticles, properly ſo call 'd,are ſeat 
ed inwardly upon the Loins ; and therefore it were not only 2 fruitleſs 
attempt, but an impoſſible A, to caſtrate it ſelf: And might be 
hazardous Practice of Art, ifat all attempted by others- 
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1 Soft Mecenas, Ar his great Favourite; and Patron to Virgil 
2nd Horace.  Fuvenal here taxes him of being over-ſoft and delicate ; 
which Horace has done too, tho* covertly, and under another Name, 

g Beotick Air, In Baotick Spain (now Andaluzia, and the beſt part of 
Granada) the Sheeps Fleeces are naturally of a colour betwixt Red and 
Back, reſembling the Purple Dye, which the Ancients imputed to the 
zodneſs of the Air and the Soil : And they put a great value on it, as 
ye do now on the Spaniſh Wooll for its fineneſs. | 

10 Parthenis. A great Mafter in the Art of Graving. 

. 11 The Wife of Fulcus. Fuſcus was a Judge, mention'd in the laſt 
a noted by Martial for a Drunkard ; as his Wife is here by Zavenal 
ia the good Company of Pholus the Centaur. - | 
; 12 Baskets of Britain, Baſcau/a, the Britiſh word fora Basket, was 
' the Romans made Latin. They ſo much fancied the Baskers of - our 

, that they would claim the Invention to themſelves, Mart. Lib.14. 

Barbera de Piis veni Baſcauda Britannis, 
Sed me jam mavult dicere Roma ſugm. 

From Britiſh Picts the barb'rous Basket came ; 

But now Rome gladly wou'd th' Invention claim. | 
2 113 Olyntbus coſt. A ſtrong fortify'd City of Thrace, not to be taken 
' | byaStorm or Siege. Philip of Macedon: made a conſiderable Preſent of 
4 # Plate to Zaſthenes, who was intrufted with the Government of ic by the 
g Mtbenians; and he, being corrupted with ſo great a Bribe, treacherouſly 
- # farrender'd it eo Philip. - - : - 

- 16 Parce Spin. The Deſtinies ; they were three Siſters, Clotho, La- 
» | Cefs, and Atropes, perpetually employ d. in Spinning : If the Thread 
f | theySpun was'White, it was a fign of Life aud Proſperity ; if Black, 
e 
) 


of Death and Adverſity. 

' I7 Alban Cliffs. Near them was built 4/ba Longs by Aſc anivs, who 
left-his Step-mother Lavinia, in the City, of Lavinium, built by his Fa- 
ther Areas, aud called by her Name. Aſcanius call'd his own City Long, 

; | fromthelong form of it, and Alba from the. White Sow with Thirty 
Pigs ſucking her, that was ſeen by the Trojans a little after their Land- 
5, and _ the City was built, according to the Command of the 

Cie, ITS, . 

18 Ou! Tuſcan Pharos, Pharos was a Port in Agypt, famous for irs: 
Watch-Tower, wherein wereplac'd Lights for the Bencfirand DireGtion 
of Sailors by Night : Fuvenal calls the Port of 0ſtia, where T ber dif 
burthens ir ſelf into the Sea, the Tuſcan. Phav's ; It was deſign'd by Auger 
ſes after the Model of that in Zgypt : 'Claudius Ceſar, as Suetunius ſays; 
carried on, and finiſh'd the Mole, with vaſt labour and charges; baving 
or eleven years together kept 30000 Men at work upon it. It was 
| rds repair'd by Trajan, Wa > : 
i T9, Shoyn Sailors. It was a Cuſtom among the Ancients, when in 
Diſtreſs at Sea, to invoke the aid of fome God or other, with a ſolemn 

Vow of cutting off their Hair, and offering it to him, as an acknow-: 

Cca4 ledgment 
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ledgment to whoſe afliftance they ow'd their ſafety, - To this St. Pau! 
probably alludes, Afs 27. 34. There ſhall not an Hair if your Head rift: 
AS ifhe had faid, They ſhou'd not need to vow their Hair; for without 
ſuch a Vow, and the performance of it, they ſhou'd all eſcape. 

20 If Paccius or Gallita, Two rich Men, both of them Childlef; 
which made the Heredipete or Legacy-Hunters preſent them, and 
them with Gifc upon Gift, in hopes to bec onfider'd in their Will. 74 
city makes mention of them both : The firſt he calls African; the other 
Cruſpilina. 

21 Novius or Pacuvics, Two crafty deſigning Knaves, Vifiters of the 
Sick Gallita or Paccius, 

22 Tv'ry Portents, Elephants ſo call'd from their ſiupendious bigneſs 
and Ivory Teeih, p ; 

23 His Ipbigenia, TheStory in ſhort is this: The Grecian Fleet ly. 
ing Wind-bound at Aulis, the Oracle was conſulted, and Anſjger re. 
turn'd, No Wind could be had for their purpoſe, unleſs Ag ; 
Commander in Chief in the Expedition, would offer up his Datghter 
Iphigenia to appeaſe Diana's Anger, that was oftznde@ with the Greeks 
for killing a Hind Conſecrated to her. Agamemnon, for the Publick 
Good, brings his Daughter tothe Altar ; but the Goddeſs relenting, 
convey'd her away to the Taurick Cherſoneſe, and ſubſticured an Hind in 
her place, The application of this to Pacuvius is obyious enough, 

24 As Nerg's Plunder. The prodigious Sums he extorted from the 
Provinces by unreaſonable Taxes, Confiſcations, &c. are almoft incre- 
dible. He gave no Office without this Charge: Thou knoweſt what [ 
want, let us make it our buſineſs, that no body may have any thing. 

2; To Neftor's Age, Grown now to a Proverb; who liv'd, as Homer 
ſays, to compleat the third Age of May. The word Age 1s an equivo- 
cal Term, and diverſly taken by many 3 but if we take it 11 its full ex. 
tent, as it comprehends an hundred years, it will ſerye very well Zaw- 
nal's purpoſe, 
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Argument of the I hirteenth Satyr. 


Corvinus had truſted one of his old Friends and 4c. 


quaintance with a Bag of Money ; this Friend de. 
nes the Tritſt, and forſwears it too: Corvinus 5 
very much diſturb'd at this Cheat, ſtorms and rages; 
accuſes Providence, and i ready to conclude that God 
Fakes no care of Things below, becauſe ſome ſudden 
and remarkable Vengeance did not fall upon this per- 
Jurd falſe Wretch : Javenal hearing of Corvinus's 
Loſs, and unmanly Behavioar, writes this Satyr to 
him, both to comfort him after his Loſs, and inſtruft 
him how to bear it , and thence takes occaſion to ſpeak 
of the Vileneſs and Villany of his Times. He begins 
with the Condition of the wicked Man ; and tells Fm 
i. That the Sinner muſt needs hate himſelf ; and, 
ii. That he will be hated by all Mankind. iii. He 
puts Corvinus in mind that he hath a good Eſtate, and 
—- Loſs will not break him. iv; and v. That 
4 gat many have ſuffer'd the like Misfortunes , 
that Cheats were common, his Loſs but little, and 
therefore not to be reſented with ſo violent a Paſſion, 
Hence, vi. He expatiates on the Vileneſs of the Times; 
and, vii. compares his Age with the Golaen. One, 
which he tediouſly deſcribes. viii. He continues his 
Refletions on the general Wickeaneſs of the Times. 
ix. Makes ſome Obſervations on the Confidence 
of Sinners : Aud, X. endeavours to give ſome ac- 
count of this : He obſerves that ſome are Atheiſts. 
Xi. Others believe a God, bat fancy the Money they 


get bytheir Perjury, will do them more good than the 
Puniſh- 
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P uniſhments he inflidts will do them harm : At leaſt, 
xii. that God is Merciful, they may be pardon'd, 01 
eape in the Crowd of Sinners ; ſince ſome are for- 
given, and all do not meet with Pumſhments equa, 
to their Deſerts. xill. He corredts his Friend for 
his Atheiſtical Paſſion, and rude Accuſations of Pro- 
vidence.; And, xiv. adviſes him to be more cool ; 
and comſder, T hat , xv. ſuch Cheats are common, and 
he hath ſuffer'd no more than other Men; And, 
XVi. that every day we may meet with greater Crimes 
which require his Concernment. That, xvii. his 
Paſſion is idle and fruitleſs ; becauſe Revenge, which 
is the only end of Paſſion, will do him no good, it will 
not retrieve his Loſs ; and beſides is an Argument of 4 
baſe Mind, and mean Temper. T hen coming cloſer 
to his Point, he tells him, xviii. The Wicked are ſe- 
verely puniſh*d by their 6wn Conſciences; x18. Ven- 
geance waits upon them : And, xx. deſcribes the mi- 
ſerable Life, and terrible Death of the wicked Man. 
And, xx1. cloſes all with obſerving, that few Men ſtop 
at their firit Sin, but go on till their Crimes. provoke 
Providence: And therefore, xxii. Corvinus zeed 
not fear but this perjur'd Friend of his would do fo 


. £00, and then he ſhould ſee ſome remarkable Tudg ment 


fall upon him. 
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THIRTEENTH SATTR. 


I. 


| þk E that commits a Sz, ſhall * quickly find 
The preſſing G«i/ lie heavy on his Mind; 


Fho? Bribes or Favour ſhall aſſert his Cauſe, 
Procounc him Guiltheſs, and elude the Laws: 

None qlits 3 himſelf ; his own impartial Thoug' if 
Willdamn, and | Conſcience will record the Fault, 

; &- © Naan | 
| w_ 
Fes firſt the Wicked feels: Then publick Hate | 
Purſe the Cheat, and prov &S the Villain? » Fate. 
"\ 


But more, Corvizis, thy Eſtate can bear 


A greater Loſs, and not implore thy Care ; 
Thy Stock's ſufficient, and thy Wealth too great 


To feel the Damage of a Petty Chear. 
; IV. 
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IV. 


Nor are ſuch Loſſes to the World unknown, 
A rare Example, and thy Chance alone ; 


—_— "m4 PE. | 


Moſt feel them, and inFortune's Lottery lies 
A heap of Blazks, like this, for one ſmall Prize. | 
V. | 
Abate thy Paſſion, nor too much complain, 
Grief (bowd beforc'd, and it becomes a Man 
To let it riſe no higher than his Pain : 
But you, too weak the ſlighteſt Loſs to beax, 
Too delicate the common Fate to ſhare, 
Are onthe Fret of Paſſion, Boil and Rage, 
Becauſe, in ſo debauch'd and vilean Ape, 
Thy Friend and Old Acquaintance dares difown 
The Gold you lent him, and for/wear the Loan. 
What,ſtart at this ? When ſixty Years have ſpread 
Their gray Experience o'er thy hoary Head ! 
Is this the 47 obſerving Age cou'd gain, 
Orc haſt Thou known the World ſo long in vain ? 
Let 
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Let Szoicks Ethicks haughty Rules advance, 
To combat Fortune, and to conquer Chance ; 
Yet Happy thole, tho? not ſo Zearrad, are thought, 
Whom Life inſtrufts, who by Experience taught, 
For yew to come from paſt Misfortnnes look ; 
Nor ſhake the Toak, which galls the more *tis ſhook. 
E VI, 
What Day's ſo Sacred, but its Reſt*s profan'd 
By violent Robbers, or by Murders ſtain'd ? 
Here hir'd Afſaflins for their Gain invade, 
And treacherous Pojs'ners urge their fatal Trade. 
Good Mea are ſcarce, the Ft are thinly ſown, 
They thrive but ill, nor can they laſt when grown. 
And ſhou'd wecount them, and our Store compile, 
Yet ? Thebes more Gates wou'd ſhew, more Mouths 
the Nile. 
Worſe than the Iron Age, and wretched Times 
Roul on ; and H/e hath ſo improv?d our Crimes, 
That baffled Nature knows not how to frame 


A Metal baſe enough to give the 4ze a Name : 
Yet 


Yet you exclaim, as loud as thoſe that Praiſe 


You thunder, and, as Paſſion rouls along, 


Call Heaven and Earth to witneſs to your Wrong, 


Gray-headed Infant! andin vain grown Old! 
Art Thoutolearn that ia 4A»other's Gold 
Lie Charms reliſtleſs? That all laugh to find 
Unthinking Plainneſs fo o'er-ſpread thy Mind, ,' 
That Thou could'ſ ſeriouſly perſwade the Crowd 
To keep their Oaths, and to believe a God? : 


VIE 

This They cou'ddo whilſt Saturn fill'd the Throne, 
F're Juno burniſh'd, or Young Jove was grow: 
E're private Heleft 1d cloſe retreat, * 
Or madeRebellion by Example great : 
And whilſt his Hoary Sire to Latium fled 
Uſurp'd his Empire, and defild his Bed. 
Whilſt Gods din'd fingly, and few Feaſts above, 


No Beauteous Hebe mixt the Wine with Love ; 


No 
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For Scraps and Coach-hire, a Young Noble*s Plays ; 


l. 


we 
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No Phrygian Boy : But Yulcan ſtain'd the Pole 


With ſooty Hands, and filPd the ſparing Bowl. 
Fre Gods grew numerous,and the Heavenl y Crowd 


Preſt wretched 4712s with a lighter Load : 

R're Chance unenvy'd Neptune's Lot con hn'd 

To rule the Ocean, and oppoſe the Wind: 

Ee Proſerpine with Pluto ſhar'd the Throne, 

Fre Furies laſh't, or Ghoſt had learn'd to Groan : * 
But free from Puniſhment as free from Sin 

The Shades liv'd jolly, and without a King. 

Then Yece was rare; een Rugeneſs kept in awe 
Felt all the rigour of avenging Law 

And had not Mex the Hoary Heads rever'd : 

Or Boys paid Reverence when a Max appear'd, 
Both muſt have dy'd, tho? 3 Richer Skins they were, 
And ſaw more heaps of Acorns in their ſtore : 

Four years Advance did ſuch ReſpeCt engage, 

And Youth 'was Reverenc'd then like ſacred Age. 


Dd MAI. Now 
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VIII. 

Mow ifone Honeſt ManlT chance to view, Hf 
Contemning 1n:*reſt, and to/ireae true ; L 
Irank him with the Prodigies of Fame, A 
With Ploveh/d.up Fiſhes, and with Icy Flame; | 
With Things which ſtart from Nature's common 


Rules, 


With Bearded Infants, and with Teeming Mules: 
As much amaz'9 at the prodigious Sign, 
As if I ſaw 4 Bees cluſter'd on a Shrine : 
A Showr of Stones, or Rivers chang'd to Blood 
Roul wond'rous Waves, or urge a Milky Flood. 7 
IX. T 
A little Sum you Mourn, whilſt Moſt have met A 
With twice the Loſs, and by as Vile a Cheat : 
By treacherous Friends, and ſecret Truſt betray'd, 
Some areundone; Nor are the Gods our Aid. 
Thole Conſcious Powers we can with eaſe contemn, T 


If hid frorh Mer, we truſt our Crimes with them.” 
Obſerve 
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Obſerve the Wretch who hath his Faith forſool;, 
How clear his Voice, and how aſſur'd his Look ! 


Like Innocence, and as ſerenely bold 

AsTruth, how loudly He forſwears thy Gold ? 
By Neptune's Trident, by the Bolts of Fove, 
Andall the Magazine of Wrath above. 

Nay, more, in Curſes He goes boldly on, 
Hedamns himſelf, and thus dewores his Son : 

Im forſworn, you injur'd Gods renew 
theſes 5 Feaſt, and prove the Fable true. 


X. 
Come thiak that Chaxce rules all, that Nature ſteers 


Themoving Seaſons, and turns round the Years, 
Theſerun toev*ry Shrine, theſe boldly ſwear, 
And keep no Faith, becauſe they know no Fear. 


XI. 
Another doubts, but as his Doubts decline, 


Hyde dreads juſt Vengeance, and he ſtarts at Sin ; 
He owns a God: And yet the: Wretch forſwears; 


nd thus he Reaſons to relieve his Fears. 
E ""— 2 Let 


F 
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Let © 1fis rage, fo I ſecurely hold , 
The Coin foriworn, and keep the raviſh'd Gold; n 
Let Blindneſs, Lameneſs come ; are Legs and Eyes L 
Of equal Value toſo great a Prize ? , 
Wou'd ſtarving 7 Lad, had he leave to chuſe, . F 
And were not frantick, the Rich Gout refuſe ? N 
For can the Glory of the ſwifteſt pace Ml 
Procure himFood ? Orcan he Feaſt on Praiſe? : Je, 
XlI. 

The Gods take Aim before they ſtrike their Bloy, 
Tho? /ure their Vengeance, yet the Stroak is ſow ; 
And ſhou'd atev/rySin their Thunder fly, : 

Y 


Pm yet ſecure, nor is my Danger nigh : 


But they are Graciows, but their Hands are free, 
And whocan tell but they may reach to Me? 01 


Some they forgive, and ev'ry Agerelares 


That equal Crimes have met «nequal Fates ; 


That Sins alike, unlike Rewards have found, 
And whilſt This Villain's Crucify'd , The other's 


= 
Th 


Crown'd. 


VE. 
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The Man that ſhiver'd on the brit of Sin, 
I hus ſteel'd and harned ventures boldly in ; 
Dare him to Swear, he with a chearful Face 
Flies to the Shrize, and bids Thee mend thy pace ; 
| Heurges, goes before Thee, ſhews the way, 
Nay, pulls Thee on, and chides Thy dull delay : 
{For Confidence 1n Sin, when mixt with Zeal, 


Kems Innocence, and looks to moſt as well. 


XIII. 
Thus like the waggiſh Slave in---- Play, 
He ſpreads the Net, and takes the ealie Prey. 
Yourage and ſtorm, and b/aſphemoruſly loud, 


As* Stentor bellowing to the Grecian Crowd, 

Or Homer's Mars with too much warmth exclaim ; 
ove, doſt Thou hear, and is thy Thunder tame? 

ert Thou a Braſs, thy Brazen Arm ſhould rage, 
\nd fix the Wretch a Sign to future Age : 

J 
 Ppend »ſeleſs Inceale, and more »ſeleſs Prayer ? 


- Dd 3 Bathyl- 


ſe why ſhou'd Mortals to thy Fealts repair, 


Bathyllus "® Statue at this rate may prove 
Thy equal Rival, or a greater Jove. 
XIV. 
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Be cool, my Friend, and hear my Muſe diſpence 


Some Sovereign Comforts, drawn from Common 


Sence ; 


Not fetcht from $S?o#cks rigid Schools, nor wrought 


By Epicurizs more indulgent Thought ;.. 
Wholed by Nature, did with eaſe purſue 


The Rules of Life ; gueſs'd beſt, tho* miſs'd the true! 


A deſperate Wound muſt skilful Hands employ, 
But thine is ctirable by ** Philip's Boy. 


XV. 
Look o'er the preſent and the former time; 
Ifno Example of ſo Vile a Crime 
Appears, then Mourn ; admit no kind Relief, 
But beat thy Breaſt, and I applaud thy Grief. 
Let Sorrow then appear in all her State, 


Keep mournſul Silence, and ſhut faſt thy Gate. 


0 


Let 
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Let ſolemn Grief on Morey loft attend, 
Greater than waits upon a dying Friend ; 

None feigns, none aQted Mourning's forc'd to [1: ow, 
Or ſqueeze his Eyes to make that Torrent floiy ; 
For Money loſt demands a heartier due ; 

Then Tears are real, and the Grief is true. 

But if at each Afſize, and Term, we try 

A thouſand Raſcals of as deep a Dye; 

If Men forfwear the Deeds and Bonds they draw, 
Tho” Sign'd with all Formality of Law, 

And tho* the Writing and the Sea/ proclaim 

The barefac'dPerjury, and fix the Shame ; 
Go, Fortune's Darling, nor expe to bear 


The common Lot, but toavoid thy ſhare! 
Heav®n's Favogrite Thou, for better Fates deſign'd, 


Than we the Dregs and Rubbiſh of Mankind ! 
XVI. 


This petty Sinner ſcarce deſerves thy Rage, 


Compar'd with the great Fillains of the Age. 


Dd 4 Here 
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Here hir'd Aſſaſſins kill, there Swphuy thrown, | 


By treacherous Hands, deſtroys the frighted Town, | | 
Bold Sacriledge, invading Things Divine, 
Breaks through a Temple, or deſtroys a Shrine, 

The Reverend Goblets, and the ancient Plate, 

Thoſe grateful Preſents of a Conqu'ring State, 

Or pious King ; or if the Shrine be poor, 

The Iinage ſpoils : Nor is the God ſecure. 

One ſeizes Nepture's Beard, one Caftor's Crown, 

Or Fove himſelf, and melts the Thunderer down. 

Here Poys'ners murder, there the impious Son, | 
With whom a guiltleſs * Ape is doon'd todrown, 
Prevents old Age, and with a haſty blow 
Cuts down his Sire, and quickens Fates too low. 

Yet what are theſe to thoſe vaſt heaps of Crimes, 
Which make the greateſt. Buſize/s of our Times, 

Which Terms prolong, and which from Morn to 
Amaze the Jaries, and the Judges Fright * (Night 


Attend the Comrz, and thou ſhalt briefly 6nd 


Tn that one place the Manners of Mankind ; 


Hear 


[- 


l. 


Sat, XIII. 7 UV ENA L. 333. 

Hear the IndiQtments, then return again, S; 

Call thy ſelf Wretch, and if thou dar'ſt, complain. 

Whom midſt the 4/ps do hanging throats {urprize? 

Who ſtares in Germany at watchet Eyes ? 

Or whoin Meroe, when the Breaſt reclin'd, 

Hangs o'er the Shoulder to the Child behind, 

And bigger than the Boy ? For Wonder's loſt 

When Things grow common, and are found 1n moſt. 
When Cranes invade, his little Sword and Shield 


The Pigzpy takes, and ſtreight attends the Field ; 
TheFight*s ſoon o'er ; the Craxes deſcend; and bear 
The ſprawling Warriors through the liquid Air: 
Now hear, ſhou'd ſuch a Fight appear to view, 
All Men wou'd ſplit, the Sight wou'd pleaſe whilſt 
new : 
There none's concern'd, where every day they fight, 
And not one Warriour is 4 Foot in height. 
X VII. 
But (hall the /i/aiz*ſcape ? Shall Perjury 


Grow Rick and Safe, and ſhallthe Cheat be free ? 
Hadlt 
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Hadſt thou full power (Rage asks no more) to kill, 

Or meaſure out his Torments by thy Will ; 

Yet what couldſt thou, Tormentor, hope to gain ? 


Thy Loſs continues, unrepaid by Pain, 


Inglorious Comfort thou {halt poorly meet, 
From his mean Blood. But, oh ! Revenge is ſweet; 
Thus think the Crowd, who, eager to engage, 
Take quickly fire, and kindle into rage ; 
Who n&er conſider, but, without a pauſe, 
Make up in Paſſion what they want in Cauſe. 
Not ſo mild 3 Thales, nor Chryſippus thought, 
Nor that Good Man,who drank the poig' noms Drayoht 
With Mind ſerene and cou'd not wiſh to ſee 
His Vile Accuſer drink as deep as He: ' 
Exalted Socrates ! Divinely brave! 
Injur'd He fell, and dying He forgave, 
Too Noble for Revexoe ; which ſtill we find 
The weakeſt Frailty of a feeble.Miad g 


Degenerous Paſſion, "and for Max too bale, 7 


It ſeats its Empire in the Female Race, 
There 
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There rages 3 and, to make ts Blow {ecure, 
Puts Flatt'ry on, until the Aim be ſitre. 
 XNVIIL 
But why muſt thoſe be thought to ?/cape, that feel 
Thoſe Rods of Scorpions, and thole Whips of Stcel 
Which Conſcience ſhakes, when ſhe with Rage con- 


trouls, 

And ſpreads amazing Terrers through their Souls ? 

Not ſharp Revenge, not Hel it ſelf can find 
Afercer Torment than a Guilty Mind, 
Which Day and;Night doth dreadfully accuſe, * 
Condemns the Wretch, and till the Charge renews. 

XIX. 

A truſted Spartan was inclin'd to Cheat, 
(The Coin lookt lovely, and the Bag was great, 
Secret the Truſt) | and with an Oath defend 
The Prize, and baffle his deluded Friend : 
But weak in Sin, and of the Gods afreid, 
And not well vers'd in the forſwearing Trade, 

He 
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He goes to De/phos, humbly begs Advice; 


And thus the Prieſteſs by Command replies : 
Expect ſure Vengeance by the Gods decreed, 
To puniſh Thoughts, not yet improv'd to Deed, 
At this he ſtarted, and forbore to ſwear, 
Not out of Conſcience of the Sin, but Fear. 
YerPlagues enſu'd, and the contagious Sin 
Deſtroy'd himſelf, and ruin'd all his Kin, 
Thus ſuffer'd He for the imperfeQt Will 
To fin, and bare Deſign of doing Il] : 
For he that but conceivesa Crime inthought, 
ContraQts the danger of an 4#ual Fault : 
Then what muſt he expe& that ſtill proceeds 
To finiſh Sin, and work up Thoughts to Deeds ? 


XX 


Perpetual 4n2niſþ fills his anxious Breaſt, 
Not ſtoptby Buſineſs, nor compos'd by Reſt : 


No Muſick chears him, and no Feaſts can pleaſe, 


He firs like diſcontented '+ Damocles, 


When 
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When by the ſportive Tyrant wiſely ſhown 

The dangerous Pleaſures of a flatter*d Throne. 
Sleep flies the Wretch, or when his Care's oppreſt, 

And his toſs'd Limbs are weary*dinto reſt ; 

Then Dreams invade, the injur'd Gods appear, 

Allarm'd with Thunder, and awake his Fear. 

VVhat frightshim moſt, in a Gigantick ſize, 

Thy facred Image Halhes in his Eyes ; 

Theſe ſhake his Soul, and as they boldly preſs, 

Bring out his Crimes, and force him to confeſs. 

This V Vretch will ſtart at ev*ry flaſh that flies, 

Grow pale at the.firſt murmur of the Skies, 

F'reClouds are form'd, and Thunder roars, afraid ; 

And *5 Epit#rus can afford no Aid, 

His Notions fail : And the deſtructive Flame 

Commiſſion? falls, not thrown by Chance, but Azm : 

One Clep is paſt, and now the Skies are clear, 


A ſhort reprieve, but to encreaſe his Fear : 
VVhilſt Arms Divine, revenging Crimes below; 


Are gathering up to give the greater Blow; 


Dut 
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But if a Fever fires his ſ#/phuroys Blood, & 
Inev'ry Fit, he feels the Hand of God, ( 
And Heaven-born Flame : Then, drown'd in 'deep 
Deſpair, | 
He dares not offer one repeuting Prayer 3 
Nor vowone Viftim to preſerve his Breath, | 
Amaz'd he lies, and ſadly looks for Death : 
For how can Hope with deſperate Guilt agree ? 
And the worſt Beaſt is worthier Life than he. | 
XXI. | 
He that ozce Sins, like him that ſlides on Ice, | 
Goes ſwiftly down the ſlippery ways of Vice; [ 


Tho? Conſcience checks him, yet, thoſe Rubs gone | | 
o'er, ( 
He flideson ſmoothly, and looks back no more ; 
VVhat Sinners finiſh where they firſt begin ?* 
And with one Crime content their Luſt ro Sin ? 
Nature, that rude, and in her fir/f Eſſay, 
Stood boggling at the roughaeſs of the way, 


Uat. XTIL. FUFENGE 
11d to theRoad, unknowing to return, 
Goes boldly on, and loves the Path when worn. 
| XXII 

Fear not, but pleas'd with this ſarceſs/u1Bait, 
Thy Perjur'4 Friend will quickly tempt his Fate ; 
He will go on, until his Crimes provoke 
The Arm Divine to ſtrike the fatal Stroke ; 
Then thou ſhalt ſce himplung'd, when leaſt he fears, 
At once accounting for his deep Arrears ; 
Sent to thoſe Iles, which throng'd we ſee 
VVith mighty Exiles, once ſecureas He ; 
Drawn to the Gallows, or condemn'd to Chains: 
Then thou ſhalt #riumph in the Villain's pains, 
Enjoy his Groans; and witha grateful Mind 
Confels, that Heav's is neither Deafnor Blind. 


The End of the Thirteenth Satyr. 
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Explanatory Notes on the Thirteenth datyr, 


I roms read, Extemplo quodcungue malum, %ce 
\) 2 Thebes had but ſeyen Gates, and the River Nile but foren 


Mouths, 
2 That is; were of better Quality, and had more Wealth; Sking 
and Acorns being the primitive Cloaths and Food, according to the 


Po-tz | 

4 If a ſwarm of Bees pitch'd upon a Temple, it- was look'd upon as 
an Omen of ſome very great Miſchief, | | 

s Thyeſtes was treated with a Hath made of his own Son. 

6 Iſis An Zyyptian Goddeſs, ſippos'd to be much concern'd in in- 
fAidting Diſcaſes and Maladies on Mankind, 

7 Lada, Anexccllent, Foot-man, who w 
Games, © 

8 Stentor. A famous Crier in the Grecian Army, whoſe ſingle Voice 
was as loudas that of ft y Men together. 

9 Homer (ays, that Mars being wounded by Diomedes, made as great 
an cut-cry, as Ten Thouſand Men ſhouting ro the Battel, |  _ 

10 Batbyllu. A Fidlzr -and a Player: But put hete for any idle 
Scoundrel, or inhgnificant Fellow. es 

11 A Surgeon of no great Credit and Reputation. 

12 The Villain that kill'd his Father, was to be put into a Bag wich 
a Dog, a Cock, a S:rpent, and an Ape, and thrown into. the Sea, 

: 2 Philofophers of great Credit, and Worth, 

14 Damocles having very muchextoll'd the Happineſs of Kings, i 
the preſence of Dionyſius King of Syracuſe; Dionyfins invited him to Din- 
ner, plac'd him in axich Throne, anq gave him a very ſplendid Enter- 
2ainment; but juſt over his Head dung a Sword by a Hair, with the 

oint downward, 


R 15 A Philoſopher, who thoughball Things were by Chance- | 


an the Prize in the Olympian 
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Argument of the Fourteenth Satyr. 


Since Domeſtick Examples eaſily corrupt our Touth, the 
Poet prudently exhorts of Parents, that they them. 
ſelves ſhould abſtain from evil Pra@ices: Amongſt 
which, he chigfly points at Dice ang Gawing, Tavern, 
Drunkenneſs, and Cruelty, which they exexcis\diupay 
their Slaves: Leſt after their pernicious Example, 
their Sons ſhould copy" them in their Vices, and be- 
come Gameſters, Drunkards, and Tyrants, Leftri- 
gong, and Eannigals tg their, Servants. For, if 
Father, ſays Juvgna, lopve#he Box a Dize, Pe 
will-be gtven to auittbiag. Elbow : Netthge s ityo 
be expetted, that the Daughter of Larga the Adul- 
treſs, ſhoud be more continent than her Mother : Since 
we are all by Nature more apt to receive ill Impreſſions 
thangood;, upd ure beſigesmoyepliapt in, our, Infan. 
cy and Tonth, thay when we 4 ol t0 Tiper-Tears, 
1 hus we are more apt to imitate a Catiline, than 4 
Brutus, or the Vn ofijBrutus , Cato Uticenlis. 
For theſe Reaſons he ts re with all Parents, that 
an 


HRS pans Wars ard IANS 
IWozds, and that they baniſh Pimps, Ores, ann 
Paraſites from their 'Honſes, Tf they are careful, 
Says the Poet, when they make any Invitation to their 
Friends, that all things ſhall be clean, and ſet in or- 
der ; much more is it their Duty to their Chilaren, 
that nothing appear corrupt or undecent in their Fami- 
ly. Storks and Vultures becauſe they are fed by the Ola 
O-es, with Snakes and Carrion, naturally, and with- 
out Inſtruction, feed on the ſame uncleanty Diet. - 

M149 


| 
| 
| 
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the Generous Eavlet, who « taught by her Parenc, 
to fly at Hares, and ſowſe on Kzas, diſdains after- 
wards to purſue a more itonoble Game. Thus the 
Son of Centronius was prone to the Vice of raiſing 
Stately Structures, beyond his Fortune ; Becauſe his 
Father had ruin'd himſelf by Building, He whoſe Fa- 
ther is a Jew, 1s naturally prone to Superſtition, and 
the Obſervation of his Country- Laws. From hence 
the Poet deſcends to a Satyr againft Avarice which he 
efteems to be of worſe Example than azy of the for mey. 
The remainiug part of the Poem is wholiy employ'd on 
this Subjeet, to ſhew the Miſery of this Vice. Fe 
concludes with limiting our Deſire of Riches to 4 
ertain Meaſure ; which he confines within the com- 
paſs of what Hunger, and Thirſt, ana Cold, require 
for our Preſervation and Subſiſtance : With which 
Neceſſaries if we are not contented, then the Treaſures 
of Creeſus, of the Perſian Kine, or of the Enyuch 
Narciſſus, who commanded both the Will and the For - 
tunes of Claudius the Emperonr, wou'd not be ſuffi= 
cient ro ſatisfie the greedineſs of our Deftres, 
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JIFOURTEENTH SATIR. 


F 


z.9;E 


To bis Friend Fuſcinns, 


Uſcinus, thoſe Ill Deeds that ſully Fame, 


And lay ſuch Blots upon an honeft Namie, 


[a Blood once tainted, like a Current run 


From 


the lewd Father, to the lewder Son. 


IfGaming does an Aged Sire entice, 


Then my Young Maſter {wiftly learns the Vice, 


by. 


| 


And ſhakes, in Hanging-Steeves, the little Box ! 
* and Dice. 
Thus the Voluptuous Youth bred up to dreſs 


For his Fat Grandlire, ſome Delicious Meſs; 
| la Feeding high, his Tutor will ſurpaſs, 


As Heir Apparent of the Gourmand Race. 


And, ſhou'd a thouſand grave Philoſophers 


Be always hcllowing Virtue in his Ears, 


EE 3 
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They wou'd at laſt their loſs of Time lament, | 


And give him o'er for Glutton in Deſcent. 


Can Cruel " Ratilzs, who loves the Noiſe | 
Of Whips far better than a Syre's Voice, | 
Can ? Polyphemus, or 3 Antiphates, 


Who gorge themſelves with Man, can ſuch as the || | 
Set up to teach Humanity, and give | | 
By their Example, Rules for Us to live ? 
Can they preach up Equality of Birth, 

And tell Us how we all began from Earth? 
Ti: Inhuman 4 Lord, who witha cruel Guſt K 
Cana Red Fork in his Slave's Forehead thruſt, | 
Becauſe th* unlucky Criminal was caughr 

With little Theft of two coarſe 5 Towels fraught! 
Can Hea Son to ſoft Remorſe incite, 

V hom © Gaols, and Blood, and Butchery delight? 
Who wou'd expett the Daughter ſhou'd be other 
Than Common Punk, if 7 Zerg be the Mother ? 


Whoſe Lovers Names in order to run o'er, 


— SS VV Ac MS mw MA <4 


The Girl took Breath full thirty times, and more : 
She, 


*. 
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Shes when. but yet a tender Minx, began 
To hold the, Dovr, but'now,fets up for Man ; 
Andto het Gallants, inher, own Hand-writing, | 
Sends Billets-douxs of the Old Bawd's Inditing. 
So Nature prompts; lo ſoon we go aſtray, 
When Old Experience puts us 1a the Way : 
Our Green Youth Copies what Grey Sinners act ; 
VVhen venerable Age commends the Fatt. 

Some Sons, andeed, ſome very few, we ſee 


Who keep themſelves from this InfeCtion free, 


| YYhom: Gracjous Heaven for Nobler Ends delign'd, 


Their Looks ereQted, and their Clay refin'd. 
The reſtare all by bad Example led, 

And.in their Father's flimy Track they tread. 
I&rnot enough we ſhould our lelves undo, 
But that our Children we mult ruin too ? 
Children, like tender Oficrs, take the bow, 
Andas they firſt are faſhion'd, always grow. 
By Nature, headiong to al! Ills we run, 


And Virtue, like ſome dreadful Mcnfter, ſhun. 
Se 4 Sur- 


— — —_— — —  ——_ ——— — _— ——_ _ 
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Survey the World, and where one * Cato ſhines, 


Count a degenerate Herd of 9 Catzlines. 


Suffer no Lewdneſs, or undecent Speech, 


Th Apartment of the tender Youth to reach z 


Far be from thence the Glutton "2 Paraſtte, 


Singing his Drunken Katches all the Night : 
But farther ſtill be Woman ; V Voman firſt 
Was EviPs cauſe, her ſelf of Ills the worſt, 


Boys ev*n from Parents may this Rev*rence claim; 


For when thou doſt at ſome vile Attion aim, 

Say, ſhou'd the harmleſs Child with-hold thy hand, 
Wou'd it not put thy Fury to a ſtand ? 

Then may we not conclude the Sire unjuſt, | 
Who (when his Son o'ercome with Drink and Lufp 
Is by the ** Cenſor of Good Manners caught, 

And ſuffers Publick Penance for his Fault) 

Rails, and Reviles, and turns him out of door, 

For what ſo oft himſelf has done before : 

A Son ſ6 copy'd from his Vice, ſo much 


The very fame 1n ev*ry little touch z 
That 
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| | rut ſhou'dhenotreſembletoo his Life, | 
The Father. juſtly. might;ſuſpe& his V Vife. 

This very Rev'rend Leacher, quite worn out 
VVith Rheumatiſms, andcrippled with his Gout, 
Forgets what he in youthful Times has done, 

And ſwinges his own: Vices in his Son. 

Toentertain a Gueſt, with what a care 

VVou'd he his Houfhold Ornaments prepare! 
Haraſs his Servants, and O'erſcer ſtand, 

Tokeep 'em V Vorking witha threatning VVand:_ 
| Cleanallmy Plate, hecries, let not one ſtain 

Sully the Figur'd Silver, or the Plain ; 

Rub all the Floors, make all the Pillars bright, 

No hanging Cobwebs leave to ſhock the Sight. 

O wretched Man ! is all this Hurry made 
On this account, becauſe thou art afraid 
A dirty Hall or Entry ſhou'd offend 


The curious Eyes of thy invited Friend ? 
Reform thy Family ; one $on at home 


Corcerns thee more than many Guelts to come. 
It 


p _ 
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If to ſome *2 Uſeful Art he be not bred, [ 1,1; j1 .. 
Hegrows rmeer Lumber, and is worſe that deal: 
For what we learn in Youth, to that alone: - - 
In Agewe are by ſecond Nature prone: 
The callow Storks with Lizatd arid with Snake 
Are fed, and ſoon as &er to Wing they take; -/:/ 
Atſight thoſe Aclimals for Fo6d purſue, 

The firftdelicious Bit they ever knew. 

Ev'n ſo'tis Nature in the Volture's breed, 

On Dogs and Human Carcaſes to feed. 

ove's 3 Bird will ſowſe upon the tim*rous Hare; 

And tender Kids with his ſharp Tallons tear ; 

Becauſe ſuch Food was laid before him frſt, 

Whea from his Shell the lab*ring Eaglet burſt. 

Centronzns *4 does high coſtly Villz's raiſe 

With Grec;jan Marble, which the ſight amaze : 

Some ſtand upon Cajeta's winding ſhoar, 


At Tybur's Tow'r, and at Preneſte more. 


The Dome of Hercales and Fortune ſhow, 
Tohistall Pabricks, ike ſmall Cots below : 


vl gat: XIV. 7.UV ENT, 
| So much his Palages 0/er-look *em all, 

| As gelt *2 Poſides dges.gur Capital,, 
His Son builds 98, god never is content, 
Till the laſt Farthing, is in StruAtgre ſpent. 

The Jews, like their bigotted Sires before, 
By gazing on the Clouds their '5 God adore : 
$ Superſtitious, that they*ll ſooner Dine 
Upon the Fleſh of Men than that of Swine. 
Our Roman Cuftams they contemn and jeer, 
But learn and keep their Country-Rites with fear. 
That Worſhip only they in Rev*rence have, 
Which in dark Volumes their Great Meſes gave. 
Ak *em the Road, andthey ſhallpoint you wrong, 
Becauſe you do.got to their Tribe belong. 


35k 


They'll not betray a Spring toquenchyyour Thirſt, 

Unleſs you ſhew*em Circymetſion firlt. 

S@they are taught, and doit to obey 

Their Fathers, who.obſerve the Sabbath-Day. 
Young Mento imitate all 1!ls are prone, 


Butare compelÞ'd to Avarice alone : 


15? FJUVENAL Sat. Xty. 


For then in Virtues ſhape they follow Vice ; 


Becauſe a true DiſtinCtion is ſo nice, 
That the baſe Wretch who hoards up all he can, 


Isprais'd, and call'd a careful, thrifty Man : 


The Fabled *7 Dragon never guarded more | 
The Golden Fleece, than he his ill-got Store : ; 
Whata profound Reſpett where-e'er he goes . 
The Multjtude to ſuch a Monſter ſhows ? 

Each Father cries, © My Son, Example take, 

*< And led by this Wiſe Youth, thy Fortunes make, {f 
* Who Day and Night anc'er ceas'd to toil and | 


&« ſweat, W |. 
© Drudg'd like a Smith, and on the Anvil beat, ( 


& Till he had hammer'd out a vaſt Eſtate. 
« Side with that Se, who learnedly deny, 


*© That &er Content was join'd with Poverty 3 
« VVho meaſure Happineſs by V Vealth encreas'd, | 
« And think the Money'd Man alone is Bleſt. | 


Parents the little Arts of Saving teach, 


F'*er Sons the Top of Avarice can reach ; 


VVhen 
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VVhea with falſe Weights their Servants Guts they 
cheat, Ks 
And pinch their own to cover the Deceit : 
' | Keepa ſtale Cruft till it looks Blue, and think 
*& Their Fleſh ne'er fit for Eating till it ſtink ; 
The leaſt Remains of which they mince, and dreſs 


It o'er again to make another Mes : 


1} Adding a Leek, whole ev*ry String is told, 


J} For fear ſome pilPring Hand ſhou'd make too bold: 


; And with a Mark diſtinCt, ſeal upa Diſh 
| Of thrice. boiPd Beans, and putrid Summer-Fiſh : 
| ABeggaron the ** Bridge wou'd loath ſuch Food, - 
| Andſenditto be waſh'd in Tyber's Flood, 
But, to what end theſe ways of ſordid Gain ? 
It hewsa manifeſt unſetled Brain, 
Living, to ſuffer a low ſtarving Fate, 
| In hopes of dying ina wealthy State. 
; For, asthy ſtrutting Bags with Money riſe, 
| The Loveof Gain isof a cqualſize : 


kind 
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Kind Fortune does the Poor Mary hetter bleſs, 
VVho though he has it not, defires it leſs. 

One Villa therefore is too little thought ; 

A larger Farm at a vaſt Price 1s bought : 

Uneaſie ſtill within theſe narrow bounds, 

Thy aext Deſign is on thy Neighbour's Grounds: 
His Crop invites, to full Perfetion grown, 

Thy own ſeems thin, becauſe it is thy own: 

The Purchaſe therefore is demanded ſtreight, 


And if he will not ſell, or makes thee wait, 


A Teemof Oxen i in the Night are ſent, 


(Starv'd for the pur pole, and with Labour ſpent) 


To take Free Quarter, which in one half Hour 
The Pains and Produd of a Year devour : 
Then, ſome are baſely Brib'd, to vow it looks 
Moſt plainly done by Thieves with Reaping-hooks; | 
Such meanRevenge, committed underhand, ; 
Has ruin'd many an Acre of good Land. 
What if Men talk, and Whiſpers g0 about, 
Pointing the Malice and its Author out ? 
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He values not whab they can ſay, or do; 
For who will dare a Money'd Man to ſue ? 
Thus he wou'd rather curs'd, and envy'd be, 
Than lov'd ahd prais'd in honeſt Poverty: 
But to poſſeſs a long and happy Life, 
freed from Diſeaſes, and ſecure from Strife. 
Giveme, ye Gods, the ProduC of one * 5 Field, 
Aslarge as that which the firſt Romans Tilld ; 
That ſo I neither may be Rich nor Poor, 
And haviog-juſt enough, not covet more. 
Twasthen, Old Souldiers cover'd o'er with Scars, 
(The Marks of *® Phrrhys, or the *' Punick Wars,) 
Thought all paſt Services rewarded well, 
If tocheitſhare at laſt two Acres fell : 
(Their Countries frugal Bounty ; ) ſo of old 
Was Blood; and Life, ata low-Market ſold. 
Yet;/then, this licele Spot of -Earth well TilPd, 
A nuavrous Family with Plenty fill'd ; 
The good old Man and thrifty Houſwife ſpent 


Their Days in Peace, and fatten'd with Content. 
Enjoy'd 
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Enjoy'd the Dregs of Life, and liv'd to ſee 
A long-deſcendiog Healthiul Progeny. 
7 he Men were faſhion'd ina larger Mold ; 
The Wome fir for Labour, Big and Bold. 
Gygantick Hinds, as ſoon as Work was done, 
To their huge Pots of boiling Pulſe wou'd run :. 
Fell too, with eager Joy, on homely Food ; 
And their large Veins beat ſtrong with wholeſom 
Blood. 

| Of old, two Acres were abounteous Lot; 

Now, ſcarce they ſerve to make a-Garden-Plott. 
From hence the greateſt part of Ills deſcend, 
When Luſt of getting more will have no end ; 


That, ſtill our weaker Paſſions does Command, 
And puts the Swordand Poiſon in our hand. 


V Vhocovets Rickes, cannot brook delay, 
But ipurs and bears down all that ſtops his way : 
Nor Law, nor checks of Conſcience will he hear, 


When1a hot ſcent of Gain, and full Career. 


But 


Finn Fw, — 
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But hark, how ancient *2 Marſws did adviſe ; 


My Sons, let theſe ſmall Cots and Hills ſuffice : 
Let us the Harveſt of our Labour eat; 


Tis Labour makes the coarſeſt Diet ſweet : 

Thus much to the kind Rural Gods we owe, 

Who pity'd ſufPring Mortals long-ago ; 

When on harſh 23 Acorns hungrily they fed, 

And gave 'em nicer Palats, better Bread. 

The Country Peaſant meditates no harm, 

When clad with Skins of Beaſts to keep him warm : 
la Winter-Weather, unconcern'd, he goes 

Almoſt Knee-deep through Mire, in clumſey Shoes : 
Vicedwells in Palaces, is richly dreſt, 

There glows in Scarlet, and the 7yrian Veſt. 

The wiſer Ancients theſe InſtruQtions gave : 

But now a Covetousold Crafty Knave, 

At dead of Night ſhall rowze his Son, and cry, 
Turn out, you Rogue, how like a Beaſt you lie! 
Go, buckle to the Law ; is this an Hour 


Toftretch your Limbs? You'll ne*er be Chancellor : 
Ft Oc 
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Or elſe your ſelf to Leliws recommend, 

To ſuch broad Shoulders 24 Leliws is a Friend : 
Fight under him, there's Plunder to be had ; 
A Captain isa very gainful Trade : 

And when in Service your beſt Days are ſpent, 
In time you may Command a Regiment. 
But if the Trumpet's Clangour you abhor, 
And dare not bean Aldermanof War ; 

"Take toa Shop, behind a Counter lie, 

Cheat half in half ; none thrive by Honeſty : 
Never reflect upon the ſordid Ware 

Which you expoſe ; be Gain your only Care. 
He that grows Rich by ſcowring ofa Sink, 
Gets wherewithal to juſtifie the Stink. 

This Sentence, worthy Fove himſelf, Record 
As true, and take it on a Poet's Word: 

& T have Money, is a neceſſary Task, 

&« From whence 'tis got the World will never ask. 


Taught by their Nurſes, little Children get 


This Saying, ſconerthan their Alphabet. 


Sat: XIV. 


What 
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What care a Father takes to teach his Son, 


With ill-tim'd Induſtry, to be undone ! 
Leave him to Nature, and you'll quickly find 


| The tender Coc|'ril takes juſt after Kind : 


The forward Youth will without driving go, 
And learn to out-ſhoot you 1n your proper Bow, 
| As much as 4jax his own Sire excell'd, 

And was the Brawnier Blockhead in the Field. 
Let Nature in the Boy but ſtronger grow, 


And all the Father ſoon it ſelf will ſhow : 
When firſt the Downe appears upon his Chin, 


for a ſmall Sum he Swears thro* thick and thun ; 
At Ceres Altar vents his Perjury, 

| And Blaſts her Holy Image with a Lye 
IfaRich Wife he Marries, in her Bed 

She's found by Dagger, or by Poiſon, Dead. 


While Merchants make long Voyages by Sea, 


— — 


To get Eſtates, hecuts a ſhorter way. 
[a mighty Miſchiefs little Labour lies : 


Inever Counſell'd this, the Father cries. 
Ff 2 But 
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But ſtill, baſe Man, he Copy*d this from thee ; 


Thine was the prime, original Villany. 
For he who covets Gain to ſuch exceſs, 


Does by dumb Signs himſelf as much expreſs; 
As if in Words at length he ſhow'd his Mind : 


Thy bad Example made him Sin by Kind. 
But who can Youth, let looſe to Vice, reſtrain ? 
When once the hard-mouth'd Horſe has got the 


| Rein, 
He's paſt thy Pow'r to ſtop ; Young Phaeton, 


By the wild Courſers of his Fancy drawn, 

From Eaſt to North, irregularly hutrl'd, 

Firſ ſet;on fire himſelf, and then the World. 
Aſtrologers aſſure long Life, you ſay, 

Your Son cantell you better much than they, 

Your SON and Heir whoſe Hopes your Life delay. 

Poiſon will work againſt the Stars, beware; 

For ev'ry Meal an Antidote prepare : 

And let Archigenes ſome Cordial bring 

Fit for a wealthy Father, or a King, 
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What Sight more pleaſant, in his Publick Shows 
Did ever Prztor on the Stage expoſe, 


Than are ſuch Men as ev'ry Day we ſee, 

VVhoſe chief Miſhap, and only Miſery 

[sto be over-ſtock'd with ready Coin, 

Which now they bring to watchful 2 5c:/or*sShrine; 
Since Mars, whom we the great Revenger call, 

Loſt his own Helmet, and was ſtript of all. 

Tistime dull Theaters we ſhou'd forſake, 

VVhen buſie Men much more Diverſion make. 

The Tumblers Gambols ſome Delight afford, 
Noleſs the nimble Cap'rer on the Cord ; 

Buttheſe are ſtill inſipid Stuff to thee, 

Coop'd ina Ship, and toſs'd upon the Sea. 

Baſe V'Vretch, expos'd by thy own covetous Mind; 
To thedeaf Metcy of the V Vaves and V Vind. 

The Dancer on the Rope, with doubtful tread, 

Gets wherewithal tocloath and bu y him Bread, 
Nor covets mire than Hunger toprevent ; 


) Butnothiog leſs than Millions thee content ; _---_ , 
Ff 3 Y Vhat 
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VV hat Shipwrecks and dead Bodies choak the Sea ; 


The nunvrous Fools that were betray'd by thee ! 


For at the charming Call of pow'rful Gain, 

V Vhole Fleets cquipt appear upon the Main, 
And ſpight of *5 Lybianand 2* Carpathian Gale, 
Beyond the limits of known Earth they fail. 

A Labour worth the while, at laſt to brag 

(V Vhen ſafe retarn'd, and with a ſtrutting Bag,) 
V Vhat Finny Sea-Gods thou haſt had in view, 
More than our Lying Poets ever knew. 

VVhat ſeveral Madneſles in Men appear ! 
Oreſtes ?7 runs from fancy*d Furies here ; 

Ajax ** belabours there an harmleſs Ox, 

And thinks that Agamemnor feels the Knocks, 
Nor 1s indeed that Man leſs Mad than theſe, 
VVho Freights a Ship to venture oa the Seas : 
VVith one frail interpoſing Plank to ſave 

From certain Death rolPd on by ev*ry Y Vave : 
Yet S:lver makes him all his Toil embrace, 


Cilver, with T zzles ſtampt, and a dull Monarch's Face. 
| V Vhen 


4 
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VVhen-gath'ring Clouds o'er-{hadow all the Skies, 
And ſhoot quick Lightnings, V Veigh, my Boys, te: 
ASummer's Thunder, ſoon it will be paſt ! oY 
Yet, hardy Fool, this Night may prove thy lalt 
VVhen thou (thy Ship o'er-whelm'd with V Vaves) 
{ſhalt be 

Forc'd to plunge naked in the raging Sea ; 
Thy Teeth hard preſs, a Purſcful of dear Gold, 
Thelaſt Remains of all thy Treaſure, hold. 

Thus he 
VVhole ſacred Hunger, all the Stores that lie 


In Yellow ?9 Tag#s cou'd not ſatisfie ; 


Does now in tatter'd Cloaths at ſome Lane's end 
A painted Storm for Charity extend. 


VVith Care and Trouble great Eſtates we gain 
VVhen got, we keep *em with more Care and Pain, 


Rich 3? Licinus his Servants ready ſtand, 
Each with a V Vater-Bucket in his Hand, 


Keeping a Guard, for fear of Fire, all Night, 


Yet ——_ isSalways in a Fright. 


Ff4 His 
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His curious Statues ; Amber-Works, and Plate, 
Still freſh encreaſing Pangs of Mind create. 

The 3" naked Cynick's Jarr ne'er Flames; if broken | P 
Tis quickly ſodder'd, or a new beſpoken. 

V Vhen Alexanaey firſt beheld the Face 

Of the great Cyzzch, 1n that narrow ſpace z 

His own Condition thus he did lament ; 

How much more happy thou, that art content 
Tolive within this little Hole, than TI 

VVhoafter Empire, that vain Quarry, fly ; 
Grapling with Dangers whereſo&er I roam, 
While thou haſt all the Conquer'd World at home. 


Fortune a Goddeſs is to Fools alone, 


AN, 
The Wile are always Maſters of their own. | 


If any ask me what wou'd ſatisfie 


To make Life eaſie, thusI wou'd reply : 


As much as keeps out Hunger, Thirſt, and Cold, 


Or what contented 32 Socrates of old : 


As much as made wiſe Epicarm Bleſt, 


Who in ſmall Gardens ſpacious Realms poſleſt his 
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This is what Nature's VVants may well ſuffice : 
He that wou'd more, is covetous, not wiſe. 

1 | But ſince among Mankind fo few there are, 
VVho will conform to Philoſophick Fare ; 
Thus much I will indulge thee for thy caſe, 
And mingle ſomething of our Times to pleaſe: 
Therefore enjoy a plentiful Eſtate, 
As much as will a Knight of Rome create 
By 33 Roſcian Law : And if that will not do, 
Double, and take as much as will make Two; 
Nay, Three, to ſatisfie the laſt Deſire: 
But if to more than this thou do'ſt aſpire ; 
Believe me, all the Riches of the Eaſt, 
The Wealth of Creſws cannot make the Bleſt : 
The Treaſure 34 Claudizs to Narciſſus gave, 
Wou'd make thee, Claudizs like, an errant Slave; 
VVho toobey his mighty Minion's V Vill, 
Did his lov'd Empreſs Meſſalins kill. 


The End of the Fourteenth Satyr. 
E xpla- 
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Explanatory Notes on the F ourteenth Satyr. 


I wtilw, ſome Perſon in the Poet's time, noted for his Cruelty, 

R 2 Polyphemws, a famous Giant with one Eye, anda Cangibal, 

3 Antiphates, a King of the Leſtrygons, who were all Man-Eaters, 1 
doubt not but the Le/trygons, who were a People of Jtaly, learnt this 
Diet of King Saturn, when he hid himſelf among 'em, and gave this Ex. 
ample by making a Meals-meat of his own Children, 

4 By this Lord, is itill meant the cruel Rutilu, 

5 Suppos'd Bath -Rubbers: The Romans were great Bathers, 

6 Country Gaols, where they kepr their working Slayes in great 
numbers. 

7 Larga, a fiftitious Name for ſome very comman Buttock . 

8 Cato of Utica, a Roman Patriot, who ſlew himſelf, rather than he 
wou'd ſubmit to Zulius Ceſar. 

9 Catiline, a Plotter againft the Commonwealth of Rome, 

10 Paraſite, a Greek Word, among the Romans uſed for a Flatterer, 
and Feaſt-Hunter, This ſort of Creature they flighted in thoſe days, 
and us'd very ſcurvily, terming ſuch a one an wumbra, that is, a Shadow, 
an Apparition, &c- 

11 This Cenſor of Good Manners, was an Officer of conſiderable 
Power in Rome; in ſom: reſpects not unlike our Midnight Magiſtrate, 
but nor alrogether ſo ſaucy. 

12 The Old Romans were careful to breed up their Sons ſo,that after. 
wards they might be uſeful xo their Country in Peace or War, or 
Ploughing the Ground : wtilis agris, (as Juvenal has it.) An Exerciſe 
that wou'd break the Hearts of our modern Beaux. 

12 Fove's Bird : The Eagle, ſo call'd for the great Service he did Jupt- 
ter, in bringing Ganymede, a Lovely Boy, on his Back. to him. 

14 Centronius, A famous extravagant Architect, who with . his Son 
(whot-ok after him, built away all his Eſtate, and had ſo many Palaces 
at latt, that he was too. poor to live in anyof 'em. 

15 Zuvena!, though he'was wiſe enough to laugh at his own Coun- 
try Gods, yet had not, or wou'd not haye, a.right Notion of the True - 
Deity, which makes him ridicule the Jews manner of Worſhip. ; 

16 At Gelt Poſides, vie, The Palace of the Eynuch Pofidess As in 
it g. Fam proximus artlet acalegon, ; 

17 This Dragon was Guardian of the Golden Fleece, which hung in 
the Temple of Mars at Colchos ; aud hereby hangs a Tate, or a long 
Story of Faſon and Me-ea, with which I will not trouble you. 

18 Beggars took their Stations then, as they do now, in the greateſt 
Thorow-fares, whickwere their Bridges, of which there were many 
ovcr the River Tiber in Rome, 
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19 Field, viz, The Field of Mars, or Campus Martis, which was the 

ateſt part of the Reman Empire, when in its Infancy under Romulus 
and Ta! ius the Sabine, his Copartner, admitted for the ſake of the Fair 
Ladies he brought along with him, 

20 Pyrrbus King of the Epirets, a formicable Enemy to the Remans, 
though at laſt overcome by 'em. He dy'da very little Death (as'tis the 
Fate of ſome Heroes) being Martyr'd by the fall ofa Tile from a Houſe. 

21 Wars againft the Carthaginians. 

22 Marſus, a thrifty Husband-man, from whom the Marſ were fo 
call'd, a laborious People, ſome 15 Miles diſtant from Rome, 

23 Mankind fed on Acorns, till Ceres the Goddeſs of Corn inflruged 
them to ſow Grain. 

24 Some General Officer in the Roman Army. 

2; Not thar the Shrine was ſecur'd by the care of the God Cafter, for 
Fuvenal knew their Gods cou'd have no ſuch thing as Care 3 bur it was 
lin'd with a ftrong Guard of Souldiers, who had an Eye to their God as 
well as their Monies, leſt he ſhou'd be ſtoln, or unrigg'd, as Mars was. 
Our Poet calls him watchful Caſtor jecringly. 

26 Libyan and Carpathian Gale, The firſt a South-Weſ, the latter, as 
we term it at Sea, a ſtrong Levant, 

29 Oreſtes, ſaid to be hunted by Furies, for killing his Mother Clytem- 
neftira, the Wife of Agamemnon, 

28 4jax the Son of Telamon, who ran mad, becauſe Agamemnon gave 
the Armour of Achilles from him to wlyſes. But the miſtaking Agamem- 
zen, or his Brother Menelaus, for Oxen, or Oxen for them, was not ſo 
groſs ; for rhey were both famouſly Horn'd : And if Report ſays rue, 
Ajax need not have ſpar'd wlyſes, fince Penelope knew which of her Sui- 
tors cou'd ſhoot beſt in her Husband's Bow, 

29 Tagws, a River in Spain, ſaid to be full of Gold-Sand. This Tagus 
has loft his good Qualities time out of Mind, or the Spaniard has coin'd 
it dry ; for now they fetch theic Gold from the Indies, and the other 
Nations fetch it fromthem. | 

20 Some noted Rich Van in Rome, 

31 Naked Cynick : Diogenes, a ſnarlivg Dog-Philoſopher (for there 
have been Dog-Philoſophers, as well as Poets in Doggrel.) 

32 Socrates and Fpicurus, two Wiſe Philoſophers, contented with the 
bare Neceffaries of Life : The firſt of theſe was eſteem'd the beft Mo- 
ral Philoſopher, the latter the beft Natural. 

33 Roſcian Lay ; ſo call'd from Roſcius Otho Tribune of the People, 
who made a Law, That none ſhou'd fit in the 14 firſt Seats of the Thea- 
ter, unleſs they were worth 405 Seſtertiums, per annem, that is above 
WO Pounds of our Monies, and theſe were efteem'd Noblemen, ipſo 

0, 

34 Claudivs th>5th Ceſar, who had no Letter luck in a Wife than his 

Predeceffors, Julixs and Auguſtus, and mot of the Great Men in Hiſtory. 
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Argument of the Fifteenth Satyr. 


In this Satyr againſt the Superſtition and Cruelty of 
the Egyptians, "tis probable our Author had hy 
Old Friend Criſpinus (who was of that Country) 
in his Eye ; and to whom he had paid his Reſpelts 
more than once before. The Scene is now re. 
mov'd from Rome, which ſhews our Author aprg. 
feſt Enemy of Vice whereſgever he meets with ij, 
But if by the Change of Place, his Subjett and 
Performance in this Satyr, be (as ſome think) more 
Barren than in his others (the People being obſcare 
and mean 'Rabble, whoſe Barbarous Fatt he ye 
lates ) we find in it however, ſprinklings of the 
ſame Moral Sentiments and Reſtettions , that 4 

adorn the reſt. 
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| "OW Egypt, mad with Superſtition grown, 


EE: Makes Gods of Monſters, but too well is 
known: | 
One Seft, Devotion to Nile®s ® Nerpent pays; 
Others to ? 7bis that on Serpent preys. 

AfWherc, 3 Thebes, thy Hundred Gates lie unrepair'd, 
FJAnd where maim'd # Memnon's Magick Harp is 
Where Theſe are Mouldring, leſt the Sots combine 

With pious Care a Monkey to enſhrine ! 
| Hh-Gods you'll meet with Fins and Scales o'er- 
| Diand's Dogs ador'd in ey'ry Town, _ 
' fer Dogs have Temples, but the Goddeſs none ! 
'J Tis mortal Sin an Onion to devour, 


Each Clove of Garlick is a ſacred Pow'r. £ 
Retr 
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Religious Nations ſureand bleſt Abgdes, 


Whereev*ry Orchard is o'er.run with Gods. 
= Kill, is Murder, Sacrilege to Eat 

A Kid or Lamb— Man's Fleſh is lawful Meat! 
Of ſucha Praftice when 5 Ulyſſes told, 

What think you ? Cou'd Alcizows Gueſts with-hold 
FromScornor Rage ? Shall we (cries one) permit _ 
This lewd Romancer, and his Bantring Wit ? 
Nor on Charybdis Rock beat out his Brains, 

Or ſend him to the Cyclops whom he feigns. 

Of Scylla's Dogs, and ftranger Flams thay theſe, 
Cyane's Rocks that Juſtle in the Seas, 

Of Winds in Bags (for Mirth-ſake ) let himtell, 
And of his Mates turd Swine by Circe's Spell, 
But Men to eat Men, Humane Faith ſurpaſſes: 
This Trav ler takes us Iſlauders for Aſſes. 
Thus the incred'lous Pheac (having yet 


Drank but one Round) reply'd in ſober Fret. 


Nor without Reaſon truly, ſince the Board 
(For Proof o'th* Fact had but Viyſſes Word.) 


| 


What 


| 
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What Irelate's more ſtrange, andev'a exceeds 
All Regiſters of Purple Tyrants Deeds; 
Portentous Miſchiefs they but ſingly AR, 

A Multitude conſpir'd to this more horrid Fact. 
Prepare, I ſay, tohear of ſuch a Crime 

As Tragick Poets, ſince the Birth of Time, 


| Neer feign'd, a throoging Audience to amaze ; 


But ttue, and perpetrated in our Days. 

Ombus and Tentyr, Neighb'ring Towns, of late 
Broke into Outrage of deep-feſter®d Hate. 
A Grutch in both, timeout of mind, begun, 
And mutually bequeath'd from Sire to Son. 
Religious Spight and pious Spleen bred firſt 
This Quarrel, which ſo long the Bigors Nurſt. 
Each calls the other's God a ſ{enſlefs Stock, 
His own, Divine ; tho? from the ſelf-ame Block 
One Carver fram'dthem , diffring butin ſhape, 
A Serpent this reſembling, that an Ape. 

The Textyrites to execute their Crime | 


Think none ſo proper, asa ſacred Time ; 


G 8g Which 
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Which call'd to Oxbzres forth to Publick Rites, 
Sev*n daysthey ſpent in Feaſts, ſev'n ſleepleſs nights, 
(For Scoundrel as theſe wretched Ombzites be, 
Canopus 7 they exceed in Luxury) 
Them rev'lling thus the Textyrites invade, 
By giddy Headsand ſtagg*ring Legsbetray'd : 
Strange odds ! where Crop-fick Drunkards muſt en- 
A hungry Foe, and arm'd with ſober Rage. (Sage 
At firſt both Parties in Reproaches jar, 
And make their Tongues the Trumpets of the War: 
V Vords break no Bones, and in a railing Fray, 
VVomen and Prieſts can be as ſtout as they: 
VVords ſerve but to enflame our warlike Lifts, 
VVho wanting V Veapons clutch their horny Fiſts. 
Yet thus make ſhift Vexchange ſuch furious Blows, 
Scare one eſcapes with more than halt a Noſe. 


Some ſtand their ground with half theirViſage gone, 


But with the Remnant of a Face fight on. 
Such transform'd SpedZacles of Horrour grow, 


That not a Mozher her own Sou wou'd know. 


One 


| 


4 
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One Eye, remaining, for the other ſpies, 


—c—_ 


Yethitherto both Parties think the Fray 


Not (altogether) of afſize, if match'd 


With thoſe which 4jax once, or Tarnus {natch'd 


| For their Defence, or by 7 yd:des thrown, 


Whom Giants yet to us we muſt allow, 


Dwindled into a Race of Pigmies now z 


Gg 2 


VVhuch now on Earth a trampled Gelly lies. 
[ut Mockery of War, meer Children's Play : 


They tread no Carcaſe yet beneath their Feet : 


| Between two Hoſts that for Religion fight. 


Such Men as liv'd in honeſt * Homer's Days: 


The Mirth and Scorn of Gods, that ſee us fight, 
| Sick little Waſps, and yet ſo full of ſpight: 
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Tho' Traverſing, with Streams of Blood they meet, 
1 And Scandal think't to have none ſlain out-right, 


This whets their Rage to ſearch for Stones,as large 
[\Asthey cou'd lifr, or with both Hands diſcharge. 


{ Thatbruſht Ayes Creſt, and ſtruck him down, 
Of weight wou'd make two Men ftrein hard toraile, 


For 
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For Bulk meer InſeQs, yet in Miſchief ftrong, 
Aud, ſpent ſo ill, our ſhort Life's much too long ! 
Freſh Forces now of Teptzrites, from Town, 
With Swords and Darts, to aid their Friends, come 
| (down. 
Who with fleet Arrows levell'd from a-far, | 
Fre they rhemſelves approach'd, ſecure the War. 
Hard ſet before, what cou'd the Ombites do ? 
They fly ; their preſſing Foes as faſt purſue. 
An Ombite Wretch (by headlong haſte betray'd 
And falling down ch? Rout) 1s Pris'ner made : 
Whoſe Fleſh torn off by Lumps, the rav*aous Foe 


In Morſels cut, to make it farther go, 
His Bones clean pick'd, his very Bones they gnaw; 
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No Stomack's baulkt, becaule the Corps is raw. 
T%had been loſt time todreſs him---- keen Deſire | 


Supplies the want of Kettle, Spit, and Fire. 


(Promethens Ghoſt is {ure o'er-joy'd to ſee y 
| His Heay*n-ſtoPn Fire from ſuch diſaſter free : ( 
Nor ſeems tlie {ſparkling Element leſs plas 

than he.) | 
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The Gueſts are found too num'rous for the Treat, 
But all, it ſeems, who had the luck to eat, 
Swear they ne'er taſted more delicious Meat. 
They ſwear, and ſuch good Palates you ſhou'd truſt, 
Who doubts the Reliſh of the firſt free Gull ? 
Since one who had I'th* Rear excluded been, 
And cou*d not for a Taſte o*h? Fleſh come in: 
Licks theſoiPd Earth, which hethinks full as good ; 
While reeking with a mangled Omb/te's Blood. 

The Vaſcons once with Man's Fleſh (as 'tis ſed) 
Kept Life and Soul together---- grant they did. 
Their Caſe was diff rent ; with long Siege diſtreſs'd, 
And all Extremities of War oppreſs'd. 
(For Miſerable to the laſt Degree, 
Th'Excuſe of ſuch a PraQtice ought to be) 
WithCreatures, Vermin,Herbs,and Weeds ſuſtain'd, 
While Creatures, Vermin,: Herbs, or Weeds re- 
Till toſuch meagre SpeQtacles reduc'd, WO 


AseviaCompaſſion in the Foe produc'd : 


Gg 3 Acquizt- 
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Acquitted by the Mazes of the Dead, 


And Ghoſts of Carcaſes on which they fed. 
By ** Zeno's Dottrine we are taught, tis true, 


For Life's ſupport no harmleſs thing to do: 

But Z-»onever tothe Yaſcons read ; 

(Tis ſince their Days that Civil Arts have ſpread: 
"Twas lately Britiſh Lawyers, from the Gaul 


Learnt to Harangue, and eloquently Bawl. 

Thule hopes next timprove her Northera Stile, 
And Plant (where yet no Spring did ever ſinile | 
With Flow'rs of Rhetorick her frozen Iſle.) 
That brave, the Vaſcons, were we muſt confeſs, 
Who Fortitude preſerv'd in ſuch diſtreſs, 

Yet not the Brighteſt their Example Shines, 
Eclips'd by the more Noble ** Saguntines ; <1] 
Who both the Foe, and Famine to beguile, 


For Dead and Living rais'd one common Pile. 


Meotis firſt did Impious Rites deviſe 
Of Treating God's with Human Sacrifice; 


Sat. XV. FUVENAT. 375 
But ſalvage Egypr*s Cruelty exceeds 
(bleeds, 
The *2 Scythian Shrine, where, tho? the Captive 
Secure of Burial when his Life is fled, 
The mur'dring Knife*s thrown by, when once the 
Victim's dead. 
Did Famine to this monitrous Fatt compel, 
Or did the Miſcreaants try this Con /ring Spell, 
In time of Drought to make the V;/e to ſwell ? 
Amongſt the rugged Cimbrians, or the Race 
Of Gzw/s, or fiercer Tartars can you Trace 
An Out-rage of Revenge like this, purſu'd 
By an efleminate Scoundrel Multitude. 
VVhoſe utmoſt Daring is to croſs the Nile 
In painted Boats to fright the Crocodile. 
Can Men, or more reſenting Gods, invent, 
Or Hell inflit-proportion'd Puniſhment 
On Varlets, who cou'd treat Revenge and Spight 
VVith ſuch a Feaſt, Famine's ſelf wou'd fright * 


Compaſſion proper to Mankind appears, 


VVhich Nature witneſs'd when ſhe let us Tears: : 


Fg 
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Of tender Seatiments we only give 

Thoſe Proofs : To weep in our Prerogative 

Toſhew by pitying Looks, and melting Eyes, 

How with a ſuffring Friend weſympathize! 

Nay, Tears will ev?a from a wrong'd Orphan ſlide, 

V Vhen his falſe Guardian at the Bar is try'd : 

So tender, ſo unwilling toaccuſe, 

So ſoft the Roſes on his Cheek bedews, 

So oft his Treſles, fill'd with trickling Pearl, 
ou'd doubt his Sex, and take him for a Girl. 

B'Impulſe of Nature (though to us unknown 


8 
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The Party be) we makethe Loſs our own ; 
And Tears ſteal from our Eyes, when in the Street 


VVith ſome betrothed Virgin's Hearſe we meet, 
Or Infant's Fun'ral, from the cheated VVomb 
Convey'd to Earth, and Cradled in a Tomb. 
V'Vhocan all ſenſe of others ils eſcape, 
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Is but a Brute at beſt in human ſhape. 
This nat*ral Piety did firſt refine 


Our V Vit, and rais'd our Thoughts tothings Divine: 
This 
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This proves our Spirit of the Gods Deſcent, 
VVhile that of Beaſts is prone and downward bent. 
Tothem but Earth-born Life they did diſpence 

To us, for mutual Aid, Celeſtial Senſe, 

From ſtragling Mountainers, for pablick Good, 
ToRank in Tribes, and quit the ſalvage VVood. 
Houſes to build, and them contiguous make, 

For cheerful Neighbourhood and Gard ſake, 

In War, a Common Standard tocred, 

A wounded Friend in Battel to protett ; 


The Summons takeof the ſame Trumpet's Call, 
To ſally from one Port or Man on publick Wall. 


But Serpents now more Amity maintain ! 
From ſpotted Skins the Leopard does refrain : 
No weaker Lion's by a ſtronger ſlain : 

Nor, from his larger Tusks, the Foreſt Boar 
Commiſſion takes his Brother-Swine to gore. 
Tyger with Tyger, Bear with Bear you'll find 


In Leagues Offenſive and Defenſive join'd. 


3738 FJFUVENAL «Sat xy 
But lawleſs Manthe Anvildares profane, - 

And Forg'd thatSteel by which a Man is Cain tf 
Which Earth, at firſt, for Plowſhares did afford, 
Nor yet the Smith had learnt to form a Sword. | 
Animpious Crew we have beheld, whoſe Rage 
Their En'mies very-Lifecou'd not afſwage, 
Unleſs they Banquet on the Wretch they flew, 
Devour the Corps, and lick the Blood they drew! 
What think you, wou'd Pythagoras have ſed 

Of ſachaFeaft, or to what Deſart fled ? 
WhoFleſhof Animals refus'd to eat, 


Nor held all ſorts of Pulſe for lawful Meat. 


The End of the Fifteenth Satyr. 
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Explanatory Notes on the Fifteenth Satyr. 


Y He Crocodile. es 
2 Aſortof Birdin thoſe Parts, that is a great deſtroyer of 


Serpents. 

Thebes in Bxotia had ſeyen Gates, this in F gypt an hundred, and 
therefore call'd Hecatompylus, 

4 This Coloſſus, or Marble Statue of Memnon, held a Harp in its hand, 
whice utter'd Muſical Sounds, when ftruck by the Beams of the riſing 
Sun 3 which Strabo tells us, thathe both ſaw and heard, but confefſes he 
is not able to aſſign the Cauſe. He adds, that <ne half of this Statne 
was fall'n in an Earthquake, from which Mutilation and Continuance of 
the ſtrange Sound (ſuppos'd to proceed from Magick) our Author fays, 
Dimidio Magice reſonant ubi Mcenmnone Chorde. 

s Homer introduces wyſes Shipwreckt at the Iſland Corcyra, and Trea- 
ted by Alcinous, who there Reign'd King cf the Pheacs ; at whoſe Table 
he recited the following Paſlages. 

6 The Symplegades, two Rocks in the Mouth of the Boſphorws, which 
being at like dittance from each other, ſeem to ſtrike upon one another, 
as the Sailers paſs by them. 

7 ACity in Egypt, infamous for Riots and Debauchery, 

$ Alluding to that of H:mer in the [{i2d. Oy & Jvu2 arps Peevey, 
cjcs Wy fpuri x07 

9 In the Town C«liguris, befteg'd by Metellus. 

10 The Principal of the Stoicks, 

I: The Confederates of Rome, who being beſieg'd by Hannibal for 
eight Months, and having ſuffer'd all Extremitics, at laſt, ere&ed one 
great Pile, in which they burnt themſelves with their Dead ; as alſo, all 
their Goods, to leave the Enemy no Plunder, 

12 The Temple of Djana Taurica, where they ſacrific'd Strangers. 
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Argument of the Sixteenth Satyr. 


The Poet in this Satyr, proves, that the Condition of ; 
Souldier is much better than that of a Country-man; 
Firſt, becauſe a County mats, however affronted, 
provoked, and ſtruck himſelf, dares not ſtrike a Soul- 
aier ; who is oply, to be judg'd by a Court-Martial: 
And by the Liwof Camillus, which obliges him ng 
Fo Quarrel without the Trenghes, he is alſo aſſur'd ty 
have a ſpeedy hearing, and quitk diſpatch : Where, 
the T ownſman, or Peaſant , is delaid in his Suit 

frivolous Pretences, ang not ſure of Fuſtice when he 

4 heard in the Comwt. The Souladier is alſo privi. 
ledg*d to make a Will, and to give away his Eſtate, 
which he got in War, to whom he pleaſes, without 

conſideration of Parentage, or Relations; which i 

deny 'd to allother Romans. This Satyr was written 

by Juvenal, when he was a Campmanaer in Egypt : 

*T ts certainly his, tho? I think it not finiſh'd. And if 

7 be well obſervd, you will find he intended an Inve- 

tive againit a Standing Army. 
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| [SIXTEENTH SATTR. 
Hat vaſt Prerogatives, my Gallas, are 
Accruing to the mighty Man of War ? 
for if intoa lucky Campllight, 
[{Tho'raw in Arms, and yet afraid to Fight, 


kfriend me, my good Stars, and all goes right. 


; | On happy Hour is toa Souldier better, 

Than Mother * J#no's Recommending Letter, 
[Or Penus, when to Mars ſhe wou'd prefer 
IMySuit, and own the Kindneſs done to Her. 
© Seewhat Our Common Priviledges are: 


vid As, firſt, no ſawcy Citizen ſhalldare 
Tofirike a Souldier, nor when ftruck, reſent 


| The wrong, for fear of farther Puniſhment : 
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Not tho? his Teeth are beaten out, his Eyes 
Hang by a ftring, in bumps his Forehead riſe, 
Shall he preſume to mention his Diſgrace, 

Or begamends for his demoliſh'd Face. 

A Booted fudge {ball fit to try his Cauſe, 
Not by the Statute, but by Martial Laws; 
Which old * Camilas prder*d to confine 


The Brawls of Souldiers to the Trench and Link 
A wiſe Proviſion z and from thence tis clear, 
That Officers a Souldiers Cauſe ſhou'd hear : 
And taking cogaizance of wrongs receiy'd, 
An honeſt Man may hope to be reliev'd. 
So far *tis well : But with a gen'ral Cry 
The Regiment will riſe in Mutiny, 
The Freedom of their Fellow-Rogue demand, ' 
And, if refus'd, will threaten to Disband. 
Withdraw thy Action, and depart in Peace ; 
The Remety is worſe than the Diſeaſe: 
This Cauſe is worthy 3 him, who in the Hall 
Wou'd for his Fee, and for his Client bawl: 


MAXVI 7FUFENAL. + 
But wouldſt thon, Friend, who haſt two Legs alone, 
(Which Heav'a be prais'd, thou yet may'ſt call thy 
own,) 
Wou'dft thou to run the Gantlet theſe expoſe 
Toa whole Company of + Hob-nail'd Shooes ? 
Sure the Good-breeding of wile Citizens 
Shou'd teach *em more Good-nature to their Shins. 
Beſides, whom can'ſt thou think ſo much thy 
Friend, 
- VVho dares appear thy Buſineſs todefend ? 
Dry up thy-Tears, and pocket up th*Abuſle, 
Nor put thy Friend to make a bad Excuſe: 3 
The Judge cries out, Your Evidence produce. 
VVill he, who ſaw the Souldiers Murtton-Fiſt,' 
And ſaw thee mauP'd, appear within the Lift ; - 


To witneſs Truth ? VVhea I fee one ſo Brave, 
The Dead, think I, are riſen fromthe Grave ; 


And with their long Spade. Beards, and matted Hair, 


Our honeſt Anceſtors, are come to take the Air. 


Hh Againſt 
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Againſt a Clown, with more ſecurity, P 
A VVitneſs may bebrought to ſwear a Lye, 

Than, tho? his Evidence be full and fair, T 
To voucha Truth againſt a Man of V Var. | 
More Benefits remain, and claim'd as Rights, 

VVhich area ſtanding Armies Perquilites. 

If any Rogue vexatious Suits advance 

Againſt me for my known Inheritance, 

Enter by violence my Fruitful Grounds, 

Or take the ſacred Land-Mark from my Bounds, 

Thoſe Bounds, . which with Proceſſion and with 
Pray'r, g 

And 5 Offer'd Cakes have been my annual Care: 

Or if my Debtors do not keep their Day, 

Deny their Hands, and then refule to pay ; 


I muſt with Patience all the Terms attend, 


Among the common Caules that depend 
Till mine is call'd; and that long look'd-for Day 


Is till eacumber'd with ſome new delay : 


Per- 


Perhaps 5 the Cloth of State 1s only ſpred, 
Gmeof the Zuorum may be lick a-bed ; 


That Judge is hot, and do'fls his Gown, while this 
0'er Night was bowſie, and goes our to piſs : 


So many Rubs appear, the time is gone 

For hearing, and the tedious Suit goes on : 

But Buff, and Belt-Men, never know theſe Cares, 
No Time, nor Trick of Law their ACtion Bars : 
Their Cauſe they to an eaſier Iſſue put ; 

They will be heard, or they lug out, and cur. 
Another Branch of their Revenue ſtill 

Remains beyond their boundleſs Right to kill, 
Their 7 Father yet alive,impow?*r*d to make a Will. 
for, what their Prowels gain'd, the Law declares 
ls to themſelves alone, and to their Heirs : 

No ſhare of that goes back to the Begetter, 

but if the Son fights well, and plunders better, 
tke ſtout Coranzs, his old ſhaking Sire, 


Does a Remembrance in his V Vill defire : 


Hh 2 Inqui- 
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Inquiſitive of Fights, and longs in vain 


To find him in the Number of the ſlain : 
But ſtill he lives, and riſing by the VVar, 


Enjoys his Gains, and has enough to ſpare : 


For *tis a Noble General's prudent Part 


Tocheriſh Yalour, and reward Deſert : 

Let him be dawb'd with Lace, live high, and 
VVhorez 

Cometimes be Lowſie, but be never Poor. 


7 he End of the Sixteenth Satyr. 
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Explanatory Notes on the Sixteenth Satyr. 


1 Tomo was Mother to Xfars the God of War : Venus was his Mi 
ſtrels, 

2 Camillu ; (who being firft Baniſh'd, by his ungrateful Country-men 
the Romans, afterwards return'd, and freed them fiom the Gauls,) made 
1 Law, which prohibited the Souldiers from Quarrelling without the 
Camp, leſt upon that pretence they might happen to be abſent, when 
they ought to be on Duty. 

2 This Cauſe is worthy him, &c. The Poet names a Modeneſe Lawyer, 
whom he calls Vagelli ; whowas ſo impudent that he wou'd Plead any 
Cauſe, right or wrong, without Shame or Fear, 

4 Hob-nail'd Shoves. The Roman Souldiers wore Plates of Iron under 
their Shooes, or fiuck them with Nails ; as Country-men do now. 

s Land-Marks were us'd by the Remans, almeft in the ſame manner 
25 now : And as we go once a Year in Proceſſion, about the Bounds of 
Pariſhes, and renew them, ſo they offer'd Cakes upon the Stone, or 
Land-Mark. 

6 The Courts bf Judicature were hung, and ſpread, as with us 3 but 
ſpread only before the Hundred Judges were to fit, and judge Publick 
Cauſes 'which were call'd by Lot. 

7 The Roman Souldiers had the Priviledge of making a Will, in their 
Father's Life-time: Of what they had purchas'd in the Wars, as being 
10 part of their Patrimcny. By this Will they had Power of excluding 
their own Parents, add giving the Eſtate ſo gotten to whom they 
Pleas'd. Therefore, ſays the Poet, Coranus, (a Souldier Contemporary 
with Zuvenal, who had rais' his Fortune by the Wars) was Courted by 
bis own Father, to make bim his Heir. 
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On His [Tranſlation 

15005 
PERSIUS. 
S when of 01d Heroique Story tells ON. 


A Of Kypights Impriſon'd long by Magick Spells; 
Till future T ime, the deſtin'd Hero ſend, 

By whom, the dire Enchantment u« to end : 

Such ſeems this Work,' and ſo reſerv*d for T hee, 
Thou Great Revealer of dark Poeſie. 


Thoſe fallen Clouds, which have for Azes paſt, 
0'7 Perlius's #00-long-ſuffring Muſe been caſt, 
Diſperſe, and fly before thy ſacred Pen, 


And ia their room bright Tracks of Light are ſen. 
Quye 


To Mr. Dryden. 


Sure Pliczbus fetf, thy ſwelling Breaft-nſpires,- - 
The God of Muſick and Poetique Fires : 


Elſe, whence proceeds this great Surprize of Liekt1 
How danns this Day forth from the Worb'of Night! 


Onr Wonder, now, does our paſt Folly ſhow, 
Vainly contemning what -we agd not know : 
So Unbelievers impiouſly def, {pie 
The ſacred Oracles, in Myſferies. 
Perſius, before, i» ſmall Eſteem was had, 
Hleſs what to Antiquity is paid'; 
Bat, like Apocrypha, with Scruple read, 
(So far our I2norance our Faith miſled) 
'Till you, Apollo's Darling Prieſt, thought fit 
To place it in the Poets ſacred Writ: 


As Coin, which bears ſome awful Monarch's Face, 
For more thas its intrinfick Worth will paſs ; 
So your bright Image, which we here behold, 
Adds Worth to Worth, and dignifies the Gold, 


To 


To Mr. Dryden; 


To Tow, we, all this following Treaſure owe, 


This Hippocrene, which from a Rock did flow. 


Old Stoick Virtue, clad in rugged Lines, 
Poliſh'd by you, in Modern Brillant ſhines : 
And as before, for Perſius our Eſteem, 
[To his Antiquity was paid, not Him : 
$o now, whatever Praiſe from us is due, 


Belongs not to Old Perfius, 6ut the New : 


| | For fill Obſcure, to us no Light he gives; 
Dead in Himſelf, in Ton alone he lives: 


| |- & ſtubborn Flints their inward Heat conceal, 
Till Art and Force, thanwilling Sparks reveal ; 


| But through your Skill, from thoſe ſmall Seeds of Firey 


Bright Flames ariſe, which never can expire. 


| Wl. Congreve. 
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400 PERSTIUS. Sat. I, 


Argument of the Prologue to the 
Firſt Satyr. 


The Deſign of the Author was to conceal his Nany 
and Quality. He lived in' the dangerous Times 
of the Tyrant Nero ; and. aims particularly at 


though he was a Roman Kyight, and of a plentiful 
Fortune , he wowd appear tu this Prologue but 4 
Beggarly Poet, who Writes for Bread. After 
this, he breaks into the Buſineſs of the Firſf Satyy\ : 

bich is, chiefly ro deory the Poetry then in Faſhion 3 | 
and the Impudence of thoſe, who were endeavouting 


ro paſs their Stuff upon. the World. 


Him, in moſt of 'his Satyrs. ' For which Reaſon, «| 


N 
V 


r 


| 


Nor can remember when my Brain 1aſpir'd, 
Was, by the Muſes, into Madneſs fir'd- 
My ſhare in pale * Pyrexel reſign ; 

And claim no part in all the Mighty Nine. 


Statues 3, with winding Ivy crown'd, belong 


- 


Sat::T. 
PROLOG U E 


PERSIUS. 


TO THE 


Never did on cleft Parnaſſus dream, 


Nor taſte the ſacred Heliconian Stream ; 


[To nobler Poets, for a nobler Song : 
Heedleſs of Verſe, and hopeleſs of the Crown, 


Scarce half a Wit, and more than half a Clown (_ 
Before the 4 Shrine I ay my rugged Numbers 


down. 


Or with a Voice endu'd the chatt'ring Pye ? 


Aon 


FIRST SATTR. 


Who taught the Parrot Human Notes to try, 


"Twas 


4oz PFERSIOS. Sat 
*Twas witty Want, fierce Hunger to appeaſe : 
'Waat taught their Maſters, and their Maſters thek, 
Ler' Gain, that gilded Bait, be hung on high, 

The hungry Witlings have 1 It 1n their Eye : 


Pyes, Crows; and Daws, Poetick Preſents bring : 
You ſay they ſqueak ; but they will ſwear they ſing, 
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Argument of the Firſt Satyr. 
le | 
I need not repeat, that the chief ains of the Author is 

apainſt bad Poets, in this Satyr, But 1 muſt add, 
that he includes alſo bad Orators, who began at that 
Time, (as Petronius in the beginning of his Book 
tells us,) to enervate Manly Eloquence, by Trepes and 
Figures, ill plac'd, and worſe applyyd. Amongſt the 
Poets , Perlius covertly ſtrikes at Nero; ſome of 
whoſe Verſes he recites with Scorn and Indignation. 
He alſo takes notice of the Noblemen and their abo- 
minable Poetry, who in the Luxury of their Fortune, 
ſet up for Wits and Fudges. The Satyr is in Dia- 
logue, betwixt the Author and his Friend or Moni- 
tor ; who diſſuades him from this dangerous Attempt 
of expoſing Great Men. But Perſius, who t of 4 
free Spirit, and has not forgotten that Rome was 
once a Commonwealth, breaks through all thoſe Dif- 
ficulties, and boldly arraigns the falſe Fudg ment of 
the Age inwhich he lives. The Reader may obſerve 
that our Poet was a Stoick Philoſopher ; and that ali 
his Moral Sentences, both here, and in all the reſt of 
his Satyrs, are drawn from the Dogma's of that Set. 


WS - 


or Monitor. 


FP erfus, 


The bent of our Deſires} 
Friend. 
Thy Spleen contain : 


For none will read thy Satyrs. 
Perſius. 
This to Me? 


Friend. 


'Tis hard, I grant. 


' ; OW anxious are our Cares; and yet how 


FTRST SATYE- KL 


In Dialogue betwixt the Poet and his Friend 


- (vain 


None; or what's next to none, but. two or three. 


Per+ 


F1 


Sat. I. 
Perſuus. 


*Tis nothing ; I can bear 


P-ERSIVUS.. aan 


That paltry Scriblers have the Publick Ear : 

That this vaſt univerſal Fool, the Town, 

Shou'd cry up * Labeo's Stu, and cry me down. 

They damn themſelves ; nor will my Muſe deſcend 

To clap with ſuch, who Fools and Knaves com- 
mend : 

Their Smiles and Cenſures are to me the ſame : 

| care not what they praiſe, or what they blame. 

[a full Aſſemblies let the Crowd prevail : 

[weigh no Merit by the Common Scale ; 

The Conſcience is the Teſt of ev*ry Mind ; 

Seek not thy ſelf,, without thy ſelf, to find. 

But where's that Roman ?— Somewhat I wou'd ſay» 

But fear ; — Let Fear, for once, to Truth give way. 

Truth lends the Stoick Courage : WhenT look 

On Human AQs, and read in Nature's Book, 

from the firſt Paſtimes of our Infant Age, 

To elder Cares, and Man's ſeverer Page ; 

Ii 2 When 
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When ſtern as Tutors, and as Uncles hard, 
We laſh the Pupil, and defraud the Ward: 


Then, then, I fay, — or wou'd lay, if I durſt — 


But thus provok?'d, I muſt ſpeak out, or burſt. 


Friend. 


Once more forbear. 
Perſius, 


I cannot rule my Spleen ; 


My Scorn Rebels, and tickles me within. 
Firſt, to begin at home, our Authors write 


In lonely Rooms, ſecur'd from publick ſight ; 


|  _ FI. P— "OY PR n.AÞ | EE _m_ =... 2 P—— py] 


Whether 1n Proſe, or Verſe, *tis all the ſame: 
The Proſe is Fuſtian, and the Numbers lame: 
All Noiſe, and empty Pomp, a Storm of V Vords, 
Lab'ring with Sound, that little Sence affords. 


They 2 Comb, and then they order ev'ry Hair: 


A Birth-day Jewel bobbing at their Ear. 
Next, gargle well their Throats, and thus prepar'd, 


[ 
h 
\ 
A Gown, or white, or ſcour'd to whiteneſs, wear : [ 
I 
/ 


They mount, a God's Name, tobe ſeen and _ 
rom 


cat. I. 


PERSIUS 


And pant with Pleaſure, when ſomeluſty Line 
The Marrow pierces, and invades the Chine. 
At open fulſom Bawdry they rejoice, 
And ſlimy Jeſts applaud with broken Voice. 

Baſe Proſtitute, thus doſt thou gain thy Bread ? 
Thus doſt thou feed their Ears, and thus art fed ? 


At his own filthy Stuft he grins and brays, 
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From their high Scaffold ; with a Trumpet Cheek: 


And ogling all their Audience e're they ſpeak. 
The nauſeous Nobles, ev*n the Chief of Rome, 


With gaping Mouths to theſe Rehearſals come, 


And gives the Sign where he expetts their Praiſe. 


Why havel Learn'd, ſay'{t thou, if thus confin'ds 


[choak the Noble Vigour of my Mind ? 
Know, my wild * Fig. Tree,which in Rocks is bred, 
Will ſplit the Quarry, and ſhoot out the Head. 
Fine Fruits of Learning ! Old Ambitious Fool, 
Dar'ſt thou apply that Adage of the School ; 

As if *tis nothing worth that lies conceal'd ; 


And Science is not Science till Reveal ? 


13 
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Oh, but *tis brave to be admir'd, to ſes 


The Crowd, with pointiog Fingers, cry, That's he: Þ| | 
That's he whoſe wondrous Poem 1s become [ 
A LeCture for the Noble Youth of Rome ! 
Who, by their Fathers, is at Feaſts Renown'd; 
And often quoted when the Bowls go round. 
Full gorgd and fluſh'd, they wantonly rehearſe; 
Andadd to Wine the Luxury of Verſe. 

One, clad-1n Purple, not to loſe his Time, 

Eats, and recites ſome lamentable Rhime : 
Some ſencelels Philz, ina broken Note, 
Snuffling at Noſe, or croaking in his Throat : 
Then, graciouſly, the mellow Audience Nod: 
Is not the Immortal Author made a God ? 

Are not his Manes bleft, ſuch Praiſe to have ? 
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Lies not the Turf morelightly on his Grave ? 
And Roles (while his loud Applauſe they ſing,) 
Stand ready from his Sepulchre to ſpring ? 

All theſe, you cry, but light ObjeQtionsare; | 


Meer Malice, and you drive the Jeſt too far. l 
of 


[. 
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For does there breathe a Man, who can reject 
Agen'ral Fame, and his own Lines negle© ? 
Ia 5 Cedar Tablets worthy to appear, 


That need not Fiſh, or Franckincenſe to fear ? 


Fa * 


Thou, whom T make the adverſc part to bear, 


Beanſwer'd thus : If I, by chance, ſucceed 

In what I write, (and that's a chance indeed ; ) 
Know, I am not fo ſtupid, or fo hard, 

Not to feel Praiſe, or Fame's deſerv'd Reward : 
But this I cannot grant, that thy Applaule 

my Works ultimate, or only Caule: 

Prudence can ne'er propoſe ſo mean a Prize ; 


For mark what Vanity within it lies. 
Like Labeo's Iliads ; in whoſe Verſe is found 


Nothing bur trifling Care, and empty Sound : 


Such little Elegies as Nobles write, 


Who wou'd be Poets, in 4polls's ſpight. 
Them and their woful Works the Mule defies : 


Products of Citron B25, and Golden Canopies. 


I 1 T o9- 


< 


- Togive thee all thy due, thou haſt the Heart 
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70 makea Supper, with a finedeſlert ; .. 
(impart. 
And, to thy thread-bare Friend , a caſt old Sute 
Thus brib'd, thou thus beſpeak'ſt him, Tell ms 
Friend, 
(Forl love Truth, nor can plain Speech offend,) 
What ſays the World of me and of my Mule ? 
The Poor dare nothing tell but flattring News: 
But ſhallI ſpeak ? Thy Verſe is wretched Rhime; 
And all thy Labours are but loſs of time. 
Thy ſtrutting Belly ſwells, thy Paunch is high ; 
Thou Wrir'lt not, but thou Pifleſt Poetry. 


All Authors, to their own Defects, are blind; 
Hadſt thou but, 4 Janws like, a Face behind, 
To ſee the People, what ſplay-Mouths they make; 
To mark their Fingers, pointed at thy back; 
Their Tongues lo11'd out, a foot beyond the pitch, 
When moſt a-thirſt, of an Apulian Bitch : 
But Noble Scriblers are with Flatt'ry fed 3 


For none dare find their Faults, who cat their Bread, 


To 


) | 
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To paſs the Poets of Patrician Blood, 
What is't the common Reader takes for good ? 
The Verſe in faſhion, is, when Numbers flow, 
Soft without Sence, and without Spirit ſlow ; 
So ſmaath and equal, that no ſight can find 
The Rivet, where the poliſh*d Piece was join'd. 
Soeven all, with ſuch a ſteady View, 
As if he ſbut one Eye to level true. 
Whether the Vulgar Vice his Satyr ſtings, 
The Peoples Riots, or the Rage of Kings, 
The gentle Poet is alike in all ; 
His Reader hopes no Riſe, and fears no Fall. 


Friend. 
Hourly we ſee, ſome raw pin-feather'd thing 
Attempt to mount, and Fights, and Heroes ſing; 
Who for falſe Quantities was whipt at School 
But Yother day, and breaking Grammar-Rule. 
Whoſe trivial Art was never try'd, above 


The bare deſcription of a Natiye Grove : 


Who 
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Who knows not how to praiſe the Country 4 


The Feaſts, the Baskets, nor the fatted Boar ; 
Nor paint the flow*ry Fields,that paint themſclve 


before. 
Where Rorwulus was Bred, and 7 Laintins Born, 


Whoſe ſhining Plough-ſhare was in Furrows worn, 
Met by his trembling Wife, returning home, 
And Ruſtically Joy'd, as Chic of Rome : 
She wip'd the Sweat from the Dictator*s Brow; YN 
And, o'er his Back his Robe did rudely throw ; 
The LiQtors bore, in State, their Lords Triua 
phant Plough. 
Some love to hear the Fuſtian Poet roar ; 
And ſome on Antiquated Authors pore : 
Rummage for Sence ; and think thoſe only good 
Who labour moſt, and leaſt are underſtood. 
When thou ſhalt ſee the blear-ey'd Fathers teach 
Their Sons, this harſh and mouldy ſort of Speech ; 


Or others new afteCted ways to try, 


Of wanton Smoothneſs, Fem:le Poetry ; 


One 
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) One wou'd enquire from whence this motley Stile 


Did firſt our Rowan Purity defile : 

For our old Dotards cannot keep their Seat z 
| But leap andcatch at all that's obſolete. 

Others, by fooliſh Oſtentation led, 

\ | VVhencalPd before the Bar, to fave their Head, 
Bring trifling Tropes, inſtead of ſolid Sence : 
And mind their Figures more than their Defence. 
Are pleas'd to hear their thick-ſcull'd Judges cry 
VVell moy'd, oh finely ſaid, and decently ! 
Theft (fays ttAccuſer) to thy Chargel lay; 
0 Pedizs ! VVhat does gentle Pedzus ſay ? 
Studious to pleaſe the Genius of the Times 


: . 
; (Crimes: 
VVith Periods, Points, and Tropes, he ſlurs his 


* He Robb'd not, but he Borrow®d from the Poor ; 

* And took but with intention to reſtore. | 
He lards with Flouriſhes his long Harangue : 

'Tis fine, ſaz*ſt thou ; what, to be prais'd, and han a? 
Efeminate Roman, ſhall ſuch Stuffprevail 


To tickle thee, and make thee wag thy Tail ? 
Say, 
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Say, ſhou'd a Shipwreck'd Saylor ſing his VVoe, 
VVou'dſt thou be mov'd to pity, or beſtow 


An Alms? YYhat's more prepaſtrous than to ſee 
A merry Beggar ? Mirth in Miſery ? 
Perſins; 
Heſeemsa Trap, for Charity, to lay : 
And cons by Night, his Leſſon for the Day. 
Friend. 
But to raw Numbers, and unfiniſh'd Verſe, 


Sweet Sound is added now, to make it Terſe : 


«Tis tagg'd with Rhime, like 9 Berecynthian Atys, 


«© Themid part chimes with Art, which never flatis. 


* The Dolphin brave, that cut the liquid Wave, 


* Or He whoin his Line, can chine the long-ribb'4 


Appennine. | 
Perſia. 
All this is Dogrel tu. 


Friend. 
What if I bring 


A Nobler Verſe ? '® Arms and the Man I ſing. 


Per- 
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Perſius, 
Why name you Yzgil with ſuch Fopsas theſe ? 
He's truly great; and muſt for ever pleaſe : 


Not fierce, but awful in his Manly Page 
Bold is his Strength, but ſober is his Rage. 


Friend. 
What Poems think you ſoft ? and to be read 


VVith languiſhing Regards, and bending Head ? 


Per ſins. 
« 11 Their crooked Horns the Mimallonian Crew 
* With Blaſts inſpir'd ; and Baſſaris who ſlew 
*The ſcornful Calf, with Sword advanc'd on high, 
Made from his Neck his haughty Head to fly. 
*And Mens, when with Ivy-bridles bound, 
"She led the ſported Lynx,then Evion rungaround ( 
« Evion from Woods and Flbods repairing Ec- \ 
cho's ſound. 


Cou'd ſuch rude Lines a Roman Mouth become, 


Were any Manly Greatneſs left in Rome? 


Manas 
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Mena *? and Atys1n the Mouth were bred ; 


A 


And never hatch'd within the lab'ring Head : 


"A 


No Blood from bitten Nails, thoſe Poems drew ; 

But churn'd, like Spittle, from the Lips they flew. 
Þriend. 

"Tis Fuſtian all ; *tis execrably bad : 

But if they will be Fools, muſt you be mad ? 

Your Satyrs, let me tell you, are too fierce 

The Great will never bear ſoblunt a Verſe. 

Their Doorsare barr'd againſt a bitter flout : 

Snarl, if you pleaſe, but you ſhall ſaarl without, 

Expect ſuch Pay as railing Rhimes deſerve, 


—”y, On © = =» pM nr mu RV, My 


Yearcina very hopeful way to ſterve. 
Perſias. 


Rather than ſo, uncenſur'd let *em be ; 


BI 


All, all is admirably well for me. 


My harmleſs Rhime ſhall *ſcape the dire diſgrace 
Of Common.ſhoars, and ev'ry piſſing-place. 


1 


Two 73 painted Serpents ſhall, on high, appear ; 


fo 


'Tis Holy Ground ; you muſt not Urine here. 


This 
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This ſhall be writ to fright the Fry away, 
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VVhodraw their little Bawbles, when they play. 


14 Yetold Lacilivs never fear'd the Times, 
But laſh'd the City and difleCted Crimes. 
Mutius and Lupus both by Name he brought ; 


He month'd %em, and betwixt his Grinders caught 
gar, 


Unlike in method, with conceal'd Deſign, 
Did crafty Horace his low Numbers join ; 
And, with a ſly in{inuating Grace, 


Laugh'd at his Friend, and look'd him in theFace : 
VVou'd raiſe a Bluſh, where ſecret Vice he found; 


And tickle, while he gently prob'd the VVound. 

VVith ſeeming Innocence the Crowd beguil'd ; 

But made the deſperate Paſſes, when he ſmil'd. 
Cou'd he do this, and is my Muſe controll'd 


By ſervile Awe? Born free, and not bebold ? 
Atleaft, Vl dig a hole within the Ground ; 


Andtothe truſty Earth commit the ſound : 
TheReeds ſhall tell you what the Poet fears, 
King *5 Midas has a Snowt, and Aſſes Ears. 


This 
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This mean Conceit, this darling Myſtery, 

VVhich thou think*ft nothing, Friend, thon ſhalt 
not buy, 

Nor will I change for all thy flaſhy VVit, 

That flatt*cing Labeo tn his Iliads writ, 


16 Thou, if there be a Thou, in this baſe Town, 
VVho dares, with angry Expolis, to frown ; 
He, who, with bold Cratines, is inſpir'd 
VVith Zeal, and equal Indignation fir'd ; 
VVho at enormous Villany, turas pale, 
And ſteers againſt it with a full-blown Sail, 
Like Ariſtophanes ; let him but ſmile 
On this my honeſt VVork, tho? writ in homely 
Stile : 
And if two Lines or three in all the Yein 


Appear leſs droſlic, read thoſe Lines again. 


May they perform their Authors juſt Intent, 


Glow in thy Ears, and in thy Breaſt terment. 


But, from the reading of my Book and me, 


Be far, ye Foes of Virtuous Poverty: 


VYVYho 
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Who 17 Fortunes Fault upon the Poor can throw ; 

+ | Pointat the tatter'd Coat, and ragged Shooe z 

Lay Nature”s Failings to their Charge, and jcer 

Thedim weak Eye-ſ{ight, when the Mind is clear. 

When thou thy ſelf, thus inſolent in State, 

Art but, perhaps, ſome Country Magiſtrate, 

Whoſe Pow'r extends no farther than to ſpeak 

Big on theBench, and ſcanty Weights to break. 

Him, alſo, for my Cenſor I diſdain, 

Who thinks all Science, as all Virtue, vain; 

Who counts Geometry, and Numbers, Toys ; 

And *?, with his Foot, the Sacred Duſt deſtroys : 

Whoſe Pleaſure is to ſee a Strumpet tear 

ACynick*s Beard, and lug him by the Hair. 


Such, all the Morning, to the Pleadings run; 

But, when the Bus'neſs of the Day is done, { 

On Dice, and Drink, and Drabs , they ſpend \ 
their Afternoon. 


The End of the Firſt Satyr, 


| K k& Exple- 
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Explanatory Notes on the Prologue, 


I [Er::fs, and Helicen, were Hills Conſecrated to the Muſes ; and 
the ſuppos'd place of their abode, Pernaſus was forked on the 

top ; 3nd from Helicon ran a Stream, the Spring of which was call 'd the 
Mules Well, 

2 Pyrene, a Fountain in Corinth; Conſecrated alſo to the Muſes, 

3 Statues, 4c, The Statues of the Poets, were Crown'd with Iyy 
a-;out their Brows. | 

4 Before the +hrine ; that is, before the Shrine of Apollo, in his 
Temple at Rome, call'd the Pala 3ze. 


—— 


Explanatory Notes on the Fir} Satyr. 


2 F 4beo's Stuff, Nothing is remaining of Atticus Labeo, (ſo he is 

[L call'd by rhe Learned Cafaubon.) Nor is he mention'd by any 
other Poer beſides Per fins : Caſaubon, from an old Commentator on Per- 
firs ſays, that he made a very fooliſh Tranſlation of Homer's 1/iads. 

2 They Comb, &c. He deſcribes a Poet preparing himſelf to Rebearſe 
his Works in publick ; which was commonly perform'd in Auguſt. A 
Room was hir'd, orlent by ſome Friend ; a Scaffold was rais'd, and a 
Pulpit plac'd for him who was to hold forth z who borrow'd a new 
Gown, or ſcour'd his old one ;, and adorn'd his Ears with Jewels, ©a 

4 Janu-like, &c, FJanw was the firſt King of Italy ; who refug'd 54 
turn, when he was expeil'd by his Son Jupiter from Creet ; (or as we 
n..w call it Candia.) From his Name, the firſt Month of the Year 4s 
call'd Fanuary, He was pictur'd with two Faces, one before, and one 
behind; as regarding the time paft, and the future. Some of the My- 
thologiſts thivk he was Noah, for the Reafon given. aboye, 

5 The Romans wrote on Cedar, and Cypreſs Tables, in regard of the 
duration of the Wood : 11] Verſes might juſtly be afraid of Erankincenſe ; 
for the Papers in which they were Written, were fit for nothing but to 
wrap it up, 

6 Produds of Gitron Beds, &c Writings of Noblemen, whoſe Bed- 
ſteads were of the Wood of Citron. 

7 " ber: Romulus, &c.. He ſpeaks of the Country in the foregoing 
Verſes ; the Praiſes of which, are the moſt eafie Theme for Poets ; but 
which a bad Poer cannot naturally deſcribe : Then he makes a digreſ- 
fron to Romalws the firſt King of Rome, -who had a Ruſtical Education 3 
and enlarges upon Quintius Cincinnatus, a Ryman Senator, who was calld 
from the Plough to be Senator of Rome. 3 In 
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$ In Periods, 8c, Perfius here names Antitheſes, or ſeeming Con. © 
traditions ; which in this place are meant Rhetorical Flouriſhes, a+ x 
think, with Caſaubon. | 

9 Berecynthian Atys, or Attin, &C. Fooliſh Verſes of Nero, which the 
Poet repeats ; and which cannot be tran{lated properly into Englith. 

10 Arms and the Man, &c. The firſt Line of Virs 1's Aneids, 

' 11 Their crooked Horns, &c. Other Verſes of Nero, that were meer 
Bombaſt, Tonly note, That the Repetition of theſe and the former 
Verſes of Nero,might juſtly give the Poet a caution toconceal his Name, 

12 Mena and Atys, Poems on the Menades, who were Pricfteſſcs of 
Bacchus ;, and of Atys, who made bimſelf an Eunuch toatrrend on the $1- 
crifices of Czbele, call'd Berecynthia by the Poets; ſhe was Mother of the 
Gods. 

. 13 Two painted Serpents, &c, Two Snakes twin'd with each cticp 
were painted on the Walls, by the Ancients, to ſhew the Place was 

Holy. 

. Tet old Lucilius, Fc. Lucaliw wrote long before Horace; who 

imitates his manner of Satyr, tut far excels him, inthe deſign, 

14 King Midas, &@c. The Story is vulgar, that Midas King of Phrya 
gia, was made Fudge betwixt Apollo and Pan, who was the beſt Mufi- 
cian: He gave the Prize to Pan; and 4poilo in revenge gave him Aﬀes 
Ears, He wore his Hair long to hide them ; but his Barber diſcovering 
them, and not daring to divulge the Secret, dug a hole in the Ground, 
and whiſper'd into it : The place was marſhy; and when the 
Reeds grew up, they repeated the Words which were ſpoken by the 
Barber, By Mida, the Poet meant Nero. 

rs Eupolisand Cratinus, as alſo Ariflophanes mention'd afterwards, were 
all Athenian Poets;z who wr: te that ſort of Comedy, wyich was call'd 
the old Comedy, where the People were Nam'd, who were Satyriz'd by 
thoſe Authors. 

17 Who Fortune's Fault, &c The Peaple of Rome in the time of Per. 
ſus, were apt to ſcorn the Grecian Philoſophers, particularly the Cynicks 
and Stoicks, who were the pooreſt of them. 

18 And with his Foot, &c. Arithmetick and Geometry were taught 
on Floors, which were ftrew'd with Duft or Sand; in which the Num- 
bers and Diagrams were made and drawn, which they might (trike out 


again at Pleaſure; 
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Argument of the Second Satyr. 


T his Satyr contains a moſt Grave and Philoſophical Ar. 
'— gument, concerning Prayers and Wiſhes. Undoubted. 
ly it gave occaſion to Juvenal's Tenth Satyr; and 
bath of them had their Original from one of Plato's 
Dialogues, calPd the Second Alcibiades. Our Ay 
thor has induc'd it with great Maſtery of Art, by 
taking his Riſe from the Birth-day of his Friend ; on 
which occaſions, Prayers are made, and Sacrifices of. 
fer a by the Native. Perlius commending firſt the 
Purity of his Friend's Vows, deſcends to-the Impiou 
and Immoral Requeſts of others. The Satyr is divi- 
ded into three Parts : The firſt is the Exordium to 
Macrinus, which the Poet confines within the compaſs 
of four Verſes, The ſecond relates to the matter of the 
Praytrs and Vows, and-an enumeration - of thiſe 
things, wherein Men commonly ſinnd againſt right 
Reaſon, and offended in their Requeſts, The third 
part conſifts in ſhewing the Repugnancies of thoſe 
Powers and Wiſhes, to thoſe of other Men, awd Incon- 
ſitencies with themſeboves. He fhews the Original of 
theſe Vows, and ſharply inveighs againſt them: 
And laſtly, not only correits the falſe Opinion of 
Atankind concerning them, but gives the True Do- 
&rine of all Addreſſes made to Heaven ; and how they 
may be acceptable to the Pow'rs above, in excellent 
Precepts ; and more worthy of a Chriſtian than 4 
Heathen. | 
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SECOND SAFER 


Dedicated to his Friend Plotiys Macrinus, 
on his Birth-Day. 


ET this auſpicious Morning be expreſt 
With a white * Stone, diſtinguiſh'd from 
the reſt : 


Whiteas thy Fame, and as thy Honour clear ; 
And let new Joys attend, on thy new-added Year. 


| Indulge thy Genius, and o'er-flow thy Soul, 


Till thy Wit ſparkle, like the chearful Bowl. 

Pray ; for thy Pray*rs the Teſt of Heav'a will bear ; 
Nor need'ſt thou take the Gods aſide to hear.: 

While others, cv*n the Mighty Men of Rome, 

Big ſwelPd with Miſchief, to the Templescome z 
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And in low Murmurs, and with coſtly Smoak, 

Heav*n's Help, to proſper their black Vows, invoke, 

So boldly to the Gods Mankind reveal, 

What from each other they, for ſhame, conceal. 
Give me Good Fame,ye Pow'rs,and make mejuſt: 

Thus much the Rogue to Publick Ears will truſt : 

In private then : — When wilt thou, mighty Jore, 

My wealthy Uncle from this World remove ? 

Or— O thou Thund'rer's Son, great * Hercules, 

- That once thy bounteous Deity wou'd pleaſe 

To guide my Rake, upon the chinking ſound 

«){ ſome vaſt Treaſure, hidden under-ground ! \ 

- O were my Pupil fairly knock'd oth? head ; 

» I ſhow'd poſſeſs th* Eſtate, if he were dead ! 

Hcs fo far gone with Rickets, and with th*Evil, 

' That one ſmall Doſe wou'd ſend him to the Devil. 
This is my Neighbour Nerizs his third Spouſe, 

Of whom in happy time he rids his Houle. 

But my Eternal Wife ! — Grant Heav'iaImay 


Survive to ſee the Fellow of this Day 


| 


x 
] 


(e, 


— 
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Thus, that thou may'ſt the better bring about 

Thy VViſhes, thouart wickedly devout : 

In Tiber ducking thrice, by break of day, 

To waſh tho Obſcenities of 3 Night away. 

But prithee tell-me, ('tis a ſmall Requeſt) 
VVith whatill Thoughts of Jove art thou poſſeſt ? 
VVou'dſt thou prefer him toſome Man ? Suppoſe 
I dipp'damong the worſt, and Stais-choſe ?- | 
VVhich of the twa wou'd thy wiſe Head declare 
The truſtier Tutor toan Orphan Heir ? 

Or, put it thus : «---- Unfold to Sta7vs, ſtraight, 
V'Vhat to Jove's Ear thoudidſt impart of late : 
He'll tare, and, O Good Jupiter ! will cry 
Can't thou indulge him in this Villany ! 

And think*ſt thou, Fove himſelf, with patience then, 
C an hear a Pray*r condemn'd by wicked Men ? 


That, void of Care, he lolls ſupine in State, 


And leaves his Busneſsto be done” by Fate ?. 


Becauſe his Thunder ſplits ſome burly Tree, 


And is not darted at thy Houſe and Thee ? 7 
Or 
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Or that his Vengeance falls not at that time, 


Tuſt at the Perpetration of thy Crime ; 

Aud makes thee a ſad Object of our Eyes, 

Fit for 4 Ergenne'sPray'r, and Sacrifice? 

VVhat well-fed Offring to appeaſe:the God, 
VVRiac pow'rful Preſent, to procure a Nod, 
Haſtthouin ſtore? VVhar Bribe haſt thou prepar'd, 
To pull him, thus unpuniſh'd, by the Beard ? 

Our Superſtitions with our Life begin : 

[Th* obſcene old Grandam, or the next of Kin, 

[The new-born Infant from the Cradle takes, 
Andfirſt of Spittle a 5 Luſtration makes : 

[Then in the Spawl her middle-finger dips, 

Anoints the Temples, Forehead, and the Lips : 
Pretending force of Magick to prevent, 

By virtne of her naſty Excremeat. 

Then dandles him with many a mutter*d Pray'r,' 
That Heav*a wou'd make him ſome rich Miſer”s heir, 
Lucky to Ladies, and, in time, a King, 


VVhich toenſure, ſhe adds a length of a - 
ut 
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But no fond Nurſe is fit tomake a Pray'r ; 

And Jove, if Fove be wile, will never hear ; 

Not tho? ſhe prays in white, with lifted hands : 

A Body made of Braſs the Crone demands 

For her lov'd Nurſling, firung with Nerves of 
VVire, L=>s 

Tough to the laſt, and with notoil to tire : 

Unconſcionable Vows, which when we uſe, 

VVe teach the Gods, in Reaſon, to refuſe. 

Suppoſe they were indulgent tothy VViſh ; 

Yet the Fat Intrails in the ſj pacious Diſh, 

VVau'd ſtop the Grant : The very over-care, 

And nauſeous Pomp, wou'd hinder half the Pray'r: 

Thou hop'ſt with Sacrifice of Oxen lain, 

Tocompaſs VVealth, and bribethe God of Gain, 

To give thee Flocks and Herds, with large in- 

creaſe : 
Fool! toexpeA em from a Bullock*s Greaſe ! 
And think that when the fatten'd Flames aſpire, 


Thou feſt thaccompliſhment of thy Deſire ! 
Now, 
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Now, now, my bearded Harveſt gilds the Plain, 3Þ0 
The ſcanty Folds can ſcarce my Sheep contain; - \ Io 
And Showres of Gold come pouring inamain R 
Thus dreams the Wretch,and vainly thus dreamgon, I 
Till his lank Purſe declares his Money gone: _. [y 
Shou'd I preſent thee with rare figur'd Plate, | 
Or Goldas rich in Workmanſhip as Weight; ---- | 0 
O how thy riſing Heart wou'd throb and beat, A 
And thy left fide, with trembling Pleaſure, ſweat! | A 
Thou meaſurft by thy ſelf the Pow*rs Divine ; A 
Thy Gods are burniſh'd Gold, ang Silver is their | C 
Shrine: 0 
Thy puny Godlings of inferiour Race, [ 
Whoſe humble Statues are coneent with Braſs. Y 
| Shou'd ſome of theſe, in © Viſions purge from Fleam, 
Foretel Events, or in a Morning dream ; 
Ev'a thoſe thou wou'dft in Veneration hold; 
And, if not Faces, give*em Beards of Gold. 
The Prieſts in Temples, now no longer care 


For 7 Saturn's Braſs, or * Numa's Earthen-ware by t 
r 
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Or Veſtal Urns, in each Religious Rite ? 
The wicked Gold has put *em all toflight, 
OSouls, in whom no heavPaly Fire is found, 


Dt JFat Minds, and evergrov'ling onthe ground! 
Webring our Manners to the bleſt Abodes, 
And think what pleaſes us, muſt pleaſe the Gods. 
Of Oil and Caffiz one th* Ingredients takes, 


And, of the Mixture, a rich Ointment makes: 
Another finds the way to dye 1n Grain, 

And make 9Calabriay Wool receive the Tyrian Stain 
Or from the Shells their Orient Treaſure takes, 

Or, for their golden Ore, in Rivers rakes ; 

Then melts the Maſs : All theſe are Vanities! 

Yet ſtill ſome Profit from their Pains may riſe : : 
But tell me, Prieſt, if I may be ſobold, 

What are the Gods the better for this Gold ? 

The Wretch that offers from his wealthy Store 
Theſe Preſents, bribes the Pow'rs togivehim more : 


As *® Maids to Yea offer Baby-Toys, 


To bleſs the Marriage-Bed with Girls and Boys. N 
| | Dut 
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But let us for the Gods a Gift prepare, * 
Which the Great Man's great Chargers cannot bear: 


A Soul, where Laws both Human and Divine, 
In PraQtice more than Speculation ſhine : | $ 


A genuine Virtue, of a vigorous kind, , 
- Pure ia the laſt Recefles of the Mind : "2 


When with ſuch OfFrings to the Gods Icome ; , 
A "* Cake, thus giv'n, is worth a Hecatomb, fy 


The End of the Second Satyr, n 


Explts | the 
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" Exphinatory Notes on the Second Satyr. 


1 wW Hite Stone. The Romans were: us'd to mark their Fortunate 

Days, or any thing that luckily befel *em, with a white 
Stone which they had from the Iſland Creta;z and their Unfortunate 
with a Coal, pag: 

2 Hereules was thought to have the Key and Power of beftowing all 
tidden Treaſure, | DD 

: 3 The Anciefits thought themſelves tainred and polluted by Night it 
ſelf, as weil as bad /Dreams. in the Night; and therefore purifi'd them- 
ſeyes by waſhing their Heads and Hands every Morning ; which Cuftom 
the Turks obſerve to —_ oat 1 eee 

4 When any one was Thunderftruck, the Soorhfayer (who is here 
call'd Er genna) immediately repair'd to the place,to expiate the diſplea« 
ſure of the Gods, by ſacrificing two Sheep. 

5 The Poet laughs at the ſuperfitious Ceremonies which the Old 
Women made uſe of in their Luſtration or Purification Days, when they 
nam'd their Children, which was done on the Eighth Day to Females, 
and on the Ninth to Males. 

6 InViſtons purg'd from Fleam, &c. It was the Opinion both cf Gre- 
cians and Romans, that the Gods, in Viſions or Dreams, often reyeal'd ro 
their Favourites a Cure for their Diſeaſes,and ſometimes thoſe of others, 
Thus Alezander dream'd of an Herb which cur'd Ptolomiy. Theſe Gods 
were principally Apollo and Fſculapius 3 but, in after-times, the ſame 
Virtue and Good-will was attributed to Js and Ofiris Which brings to 
my remembrance an old paſſage in Sir Tho. Brown's Religio Medici, or in 
his Valgar Errouzs ; the ſence whereof is, That we are beholding, for many of 
our Diſcoveries is Phyſick, to the courteow Revelation of Spirits. By the Ex» 
preflion of Vifrons purg'd from Fleam, our Author means ſuch Dreams oC 
Viſions, as proceed not from Natural Cauſes, or Humours of the Body ; 
er ro as- are ſent from Heayen ; and are, therefore, certain Re- 
medies, 

7 For Saturn's Braſs, &c. Brazen Veſſels, in which the Publick Trea- 
ſures of the Romans was kept : It may be the Poet means only old Vel- 
ſels, which were call'd Kgsriz, from the Greek Name of Saturn. 

8 Numa's Earthen-Ware, Under Numa the ſecond King cf Reme, and, 
for a long time after him, the Holy Veſſels for Sacrifice were of Earthen 
Ware ; according to the Superſtitious Rites which were introduc'd by 
the ſame Nuing: Tho' afterwards, when MHenmius had taken Corinth, and 
Paulus Emilius had conquer'd Macedonia, Luxury began among the Roe 
mans ; and then their Utenſils of Devotion were of Gold and Silver, &c, 

9 And make Calabrian Wooll, &c., The Woodll of Calabria was of the 
fineſt ſort in 7taly, as Juvenal alſo tells us. The Tyrian Stain, is the Pur- 
ple Colgur dy'd at, Tyr»3, and 1 ſuppoſe, buy dare not politiycly _ 

tnat 


that the richeſt of that Dye was neareſt our Crimſon; and not Scarlet, 
that other Colour more approaching to the Blue, T1 have not room 4 
juſtifie my Conjedure. 

10 As Maids to Venus, &c. Thoſe Baby-Toys were little Babies, 
Poppets,as we call them; in Latin Pape 3 which the Girls, when they 
came to the Age of Puberty, or Child.bearing, offer'd to Yenw ; as the 
Boys at Fourteen or Fifteen Years of Age offer'd cheir Bulle, or Bofſes, 

11 ACak thus given, &c. A Cake of Barley, or courſe Wheat-meal, 
with the Bran init :,'The meaniug is, that God is pleas'd with the pure 
and ſpotleſs Heart of the Offererz 2nd not with the Riches of the Of. 
fering, - Laberjas in the Fragments of his Mimes, bis a Verſe like this; 
Purgs, Deus, non plenas aſpicit manus.—— What I had forgotten before, 
in its due place, I muſt here tell the Reader, That the firft half of this 
Satyr was tranſlated by one of my Sons, now in Italy; but I thought (6 
wellof it,that I let it paſs without axy Alteration. 
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Argument of the Third Satyr. 


Our Author has mage two Satyrs concerning Stuay ; the 
Firſt and the Third : The firſt related to Mew ; Thy 
to Toung Students, whom he defir'd to be Educated in 
the Stoick Philoſophy : He himſelf” ſuſtains the Per. 

fon of the Maſter, or Pracceptor, in this admirable 
Satyr. Where he upbraids the Touth of Sloth, and 
Negligence in Learning. Tet he begins with one 
Scholar reproaching his Fellow Students with late ri- 
ſing to their Books. After which he takes upon him 
tbe other part of the Teacher. And adarelſing him- 
ſelf particularly to Young Noblemen, tells thews, That 
by reaſon of their High Birth, and the Great Poſſeſ- 
ſions of their Fathers, they are careleſs of adorning 
their Minds with Precepts of Moral Philoſophy: Ana 
withal inculcates to them the Miſeries mich will at- 
tend them inthe whole courſe of their Life, if they ao 
not apply themſelves betimes to the Kpowledge of 
Virtue, and the End of their Creation, which he pathe- 
tically inſinuates tothem. The Title of this Satyr, 
in (ome ancient Manuſcripts, was, The Reproach of 
Idleneſs; tho? in others of the Scholiaſts, *tis its 
[crib'd, Againſt the Luxury and Vices of the Rich. 
In both of which the Intention of the Poet i purſu'd; 
but principally in the former. | 


| remember I Tranſlated this Satyr, when I was a Kings-Scholar at Weſt- 
minſter-School, for a Thurſday-Nights Exerciſe; and believe that it, and 
many other of my Exerciſes of this nature, in Engliſh Verſe, are ſtill in 
the hands of my Learned Maſter, the Reverend Dottor Busby. 
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[| tShis thy daily courſe ? The glaring Sun ? 
« Breaks in atev'ry Chink : The Cattelrun 
To ſhades, and Noon-tide Rays of Summer ſhun ; 
Yet plung'd in Sloth we lie ; and ſnore ſupine, 
As fill'd with Fumes of undigeſted Wine. 

This grave Advice ſome ſober Student bears; 
And loudly rings it in his Fellows Ears. 
The yawning Youth, ſcarce halfawake, eſſays 
Hislazy Limbs and dozy Head to raiſe : 
Then rubs his gummy Eyes, and ſcrubs his Pate ; 
And cries, I thought it had not been ſo late: 
My Cloaths, make haſte : Why when ! if none be 

near, 


He mutters firſt, and then begins to [wear : 
LI 9 And 


- 
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And brays aloud, with a moreclam'rous Note, 


Than an Arcadiar Aſs can ſtretch his Throat. 
With much ado, his Book before him laid, 


And * Parchment with the ſmoother ſide diſplay'g; 


He takes the Papers ; lays'em down agen; 


And, with unwilling Fingers, tries the Pen : 


Some pecviſh Quarrel ſtreighthe ſtrives to pick z 
His Quill writes double, or his Ink's too thick ; 


Infuſe more V Vater ; now *tis grown ſo thin 


It finks, nor can the Characters be ſeen.  » 
O Wretch, and ſtill more wretched ev'ry day ! 

Are Mortals born to {leeptheir Lives away ! 

Go back to what thy Infancy began, 

Thou who wert never meant to bea Man : 

Eat Fapand Spoon. meat; for thy Gugawscry ; 

Be ſullen, and refule the Lullaby, 


Lo ay Sn TO © y [CP _—_ hs. 


No more accule thy Pen ; but charge the Crime 
On Native Sloth, and negligence of Time, 
Think'ſt thou thy Maſter, or thy Friends to cheat? | y 


Fool, *ds thy ſelf, and that's a worle deceit. A 
Beware 
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Beware the publick Laughter of the Town; 
Thou ſpring'ſt a Leak already in thy Crown. 
A flaw is in thy ill-bak'd Veſſel found ; 

; | 'Tis hollow, and returns a jarring ſound. 


Yet thy moiſt Clay is pliant to Command ; 


Unwrought, and eaſie to the Potter's Hand : 

Now take the Mold ; now bend thy Mind to feel 

The firſt ſharp Motions of the Forming V Vheel. 
But thou haſt Land ; a Country-Seat, ſecure 

By a juſt Title; coſtly Furaiture ; 

A* Fuming-Pan thy Lares to appeaſe : 

What need of Learning when a Man's at eaſe ? 


Ifthis be not enough to ſwell thy Soul, 


Where thou ſhalt find thy famous Pedigree 

Drawn 3 from the root of ſome old Thuſcan Tree ; 

And thou, a Thouſand, of, a Fool of long De- 
gree. 

Who, clad in 4 Purple, canſt thy Cenſor greet ; 

And, loudly, call him Couſin, in the Street . 
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Then pleaſe thy Pride, and ſearch the Hera!d's Roll, 


\ 


wil 


Ll 3 Such 
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Such Pageantry be to the People ſhown : 


There boaſt thy Horſe's Trappings, and thy own : 
I know thee to thy Bottom ; from within 
Thy ſhallow Centre, to thy outmoſt Skin : 
Doſt thou not bluſh to live ſo like a Beaſt, 
So trim, ſo diſſolute, ſo looſely dreſt ? 

But, *tis in vain: The Wretch is drench'd too 

deep z 

His Soulis ſtupid, and his Heart aſleep : 
Facten*din Vice ; ſocallous, and ſo groſs, 
He ſins, and ſees not ; ſenſeleſs of his Loſs. 
Down goes the Wretch at once, unskill'd roſwim, 


Hopeleſs to bubble up, and reach the Water's brim. 


Grcat Father of the Gods, when, for our Crimes, 
Thou ſen®Rt ſome heavy Judgment on the Times ; 
Soine Tyrant-King, the Terror of his Age, 

The Type, and true Vicegerent of thy Rage; 
Thus punith him : Set Virtue in his ſight, 
VVici allher Charms adorn'd, with all her Graces 


; brizit . Bnt 
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But ſet her diſtant, make him pale to ſee 
His Gains out-vy'd by loſt Felicity ! 
Sicilian 5 Tortures, and the Brazen Bull, 
Are Emblems, rather than expreſs the Full 
Of what he feels: Yet what he tears, is more : 
The 5 V'Vretch, who ſitting at his plenteous Board, 
Look'd up, and view'd on high the pointed Sword 
Hang o'er his Head, and hanging by a Twine, 
Did with leſs dread, and more ſecurely Dine. 
Ev'n in his Sleep he ſtarts, and fears the Knife, 
And, trembling, in his Arms, takes his Accomplice 


VVite : 
Down, down, he goes ; and from his Darling- 


Friend 
Conceals the V Voes his guilty Dreams portend. 


VVhen I was young, I, like a lazy Fool, 
Wou'd blear my Eyes with Oil to ſtay from School : 
Averſe from Pains, and loath ro learn the Part 


Ot Cato dying with a dauntlefs Heart : 


LI 4 Tho? 
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Tho? much, my Maſter, that ſtern Virtue prais'd, 
VVhich,o'er the Vanquiſher the Vanquiſh'd rais': 
And my pleagd Father came, with Pride, to ſee 
His Boy defend the Roman Liberty. 

But then my Study was to Cog the Dice, 
And dext'rouſly to threw the lucky Sice : 
Toſhun Ames-Ace, that ſwept my Stakes away ; 
And watch the Box, for fear they ſhou'd convey 
Falfe Bones, and put upon me in the Play. 
Careful, beſides, the whirling Top to whip, 
And drive her giddy, till ſhe fell aſleep. 


Thy Years are ripe, nor art thou yet to learn 
V Vhat's Good or Ill, and both their Ends diſcern: 
Thou, 7 in the Stoick Porch, ſeverely bred, 
Halt heard the Dogma's of great Zenoread : 
VVhere on the V Vals, by * Polignotus Hand, 
The Conquer'd Medians in Trunk-Breeches fand. 
VVherethe ſhorn Youth to midnight Le&ures rils, 


Rous'd from their Slumbers to be early wile: 


Where 


Where the coarſe Cake,and homely Husks of Beans, 


From pamp”ring Riot the young Stomach weans : 
And 9 where the Samar Y diretts thy Steps to run, 
To Virtue*s narrow Steep, and Broad-way Vice to 


ſhun. 
And yet thou ſnor'ſt; thou draw'ſt thy drunken 
Breath, 
Sour with Debauch ; and ſleep*ſt the Sleep of Death. 
Thy Chaps are fallen, and thy Frame disjoin'd ; 
Thy Body as diflolv*d as is thy Mind. 
Haſt thou not, yet, propos'd ſome certain End, 
To which thy Life, thy ev'ry Act may tend ? 
Haſt thou no Mark, at which to bend thy Bow ; 
Orlike a Boy purſult the Carrion-Crow 
With Pellets, and with Stones from Tree to Tree : 
A fruitleſs Toil, and liv®ſt Extempore ? 
Watch the Diſeaſe in time : For, when within 
The Dropfie rages and extends the Skin, 
In vain for Heltbore the Patient cries, 


And Fees the Doctor ; but too late is wile : 
. To0 
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Too late for Cure, he proffers half his VVealth ; 


Conqueſt and Guibbons cannot give him Health. 
Leara Wretches, learn the Motions of the 
Mind: 
Why you were made, for what you were deſign'd, 


And the great Moral End of Human Ki::d. 
Study thy felf : VVhat Rank, or what Degree 
The wiſe Creator has ordain'd for thee : 


And all the Offices of that Eſtate 
Perform ; and with thy Prudence guide thy Fate. 


Pray juſtly, to be heard : Nor more deſire 


Than what the Decencies of Life require. 
Learn what thou ow'ſt thy Country,and thy Friend; 


VVhat's requiſite to ſpare, and what to ſpend : 
Learn this; and after, envy not the Store 

Of the greaz'd Advocate, that grinds the Poor : 
Fat *® Fees from the defended Unirian draws ; 
And oaly gains the wealthy Clieat's Cauſe. 

To whom the Marſians more Proviſion ſend, 


Than he and all his Family can ſpend. 
Gam- 
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Gammons that givea Reliſh tothe Tafte, 
And potted Fowl, and Fiſh come in ſo faft, 
That ere the firſt is out, the ſecond ſtinks : 


And mouldy Mother gathers on the brinks : 


But, here, ſome Captain of the Land or Fleet, 
Stout of his Hands, but ofa Souldier's VVit ; 


Cries, I have ſence toſervemy turn, in ſtore; 


And he's a Raſcal who pretends to more. 
Damme, what'e'er thoſe Book-learn'd Blockheads 


lay, 
Solos the veri'ſt Fool in all the Play. 


Top-heavy Drones, and always looking down, 
(As over-balaſted withia the Crown!) 
MutPring betwixt their Lips ſome myſtick thing; 
VVhich, well examin'd, is flat Conjuring. 


Meer Mad-mens Dreams : For, what the Schools 


have taught, / 
Is only this, that nothing can be brought > 


From nothing ; and what is, can ne'er be turn'd \ 


to nought, 
Is 
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Is it for this they ſtudy ? to grow pale, 


And miſs the Pleaſures of a glorious Meal ; 
For this, tn Rags accouter'd, they are ſeen, 


And made the May-game of the publick Spleen ? 

Proceed, my Friend, and rail ; But hear me tell 
A Story, which is juſt thy Parallel. 

A Spark, like thee, of the Man-killing Trade, 
Fell ſick ; and thus to his Phyſician faid : 
Methinks I am not right in ev*ry part 
I feel a kind of trembling at my Heart : 

My Pulſeunequal, and my Breath is ſtrong ; 
Beſides, a filthy Furr upon my Tongue. 
[The Doctor heard him, exercis'd his Skill : 
And, after, bid him for four Days be ſtill. 
Three Days he took good Counſel, and began 
To mend, and look likea recov'ring Man : 
The fourth, he cou'd not hold from Drink ; but 
ſends 
His Boy to one of his old truſty Friends : 


's 
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Adjuring him, by all the Pow'rs Divine, 
To pity his Diſtreſs, who cou'd not Dine 


VVithout a Flaggon of his healing VVins. 

He drinks a {willing Draught ; and, lin'd within, 
VVill ſupple, iathe Bath, his outward Skia : 
VVhom ſhou'd he find but his Phyſician there, 
V'Vho, wiſely, bade him once again beware. 

Sir, you look wan, you hardly draw your Breath 
Drinking 1sdang'rous, and the Bath is death, 

Tis Nothing, fays the Fool : But, fays the Friend, 
This Nothing, Sir, will bring you to yourend. 


Dol not ſee your Dropſie Belly ſwell ? 
Your yellow Skin ?— No more of that ; I'm well. 


[have already bury'd two or three 
That ſtood betwixt. a fair Eſtate and me, 
And, Dattor, I may live to bury thee. » 


Thod telP{t me, I look ill; and thou look®(t worle 
I've done, ſaysthe Phyſician ; take your courle. 
The laughing Sot, like all unthinking Men, 
Bathes and gets drunk; then bathes and drinks again : 


His 
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His Throat half throtled with corrupted Fleam, 
And breathing through his Jaws a belching ſteam : 
Amidſt his Cups with fainting ſhiv*ring ſeiz'd, 
His Limbs disjointed, and all o'er diſeas?d, 
His Hand refuſes to fuſtain the Bowl : 
= Teeth chatter, and his Eye-balls row! * 
Till, with his Meat, he vomits out his Soul : 
Then Trumpets, Torches, and a tedious Crew 
Of Hireling Mourners, for his Funeral dye. 

- Ourdear departed Brother lies in State ; 

- His Heels ftretch*d out, and pointing to the Gate. / 
And Slaves, now manumiz'd, on their dead Ma \ 

ſter wait. 

They hoiſt him on the Bier, and deal the Dole; 
And there's an end ofa luxurious Fool. 
But, what's thy fulſome Parable to me ? 
My Body is from all Diſcaſes free : 
My temp'rate Pulſe does regularly beat ; 

Feel, and be ſatisfy'd, my Hands and Feet : 


Theſe are notcold, nor thoſe oppreſt with Heat. 
Or 


[, 
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Or lay thy Hand upon my naked Heart, 
And thou ſhalt find me Hale in ev'ry part. 


I grant this true : But, ſtill, the deadly VVound 
Is in thy-Soul ; *cis there thou art not ſound : 
Say, when thou ſeelt a heap of tempting Gold, 
Ora more tempting Harlot do'ſt behold ; 
Then, when ſhe caſts on thee a ſidelong glance, 


Then try thy Heart, and tell me if it dance. 


Some coarſe cold Salade is before thee ſet ; 
Bread with the Bran perhaps, and broken Meat ; 
Fall on, and try thy Appetite to eat. 

Theſe are not Diſhes for thy dainty Tooth : 
What, haſt thou got an Ulcer in thy Mouth ? 
Why ſtand'{t thou picking ? Isthy Pallat fore ? 
That Bete and Radiſhes will make thee roar ? 


Such is ttPunequal Temper of thy Mind ; 
Thy Paſſions, in extreams, and unconfin'd : 
Thy Hair fo briſtles with unmanly Fears, 


AsFiclds of Corn, that riſe in bearded Ears. 
And 
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And, when thy Cheeks with fluſhing Fury glow, * 


The rage of boiling Caldrons is more ſlow ; 
When fed with Fuel and with Flames below. 


With foam upon thy Lips, and ſparkling Eyes, | 


Thou fſay*ſt, and do'ſt, in fuch outrageous wiſe; Þ® 


th 

That mad Oreſtes, if he ſaw the Show, n 
: an 
Woy'd {wear thou wert the madder of the two; ; 
{ 

cl 

an 

lec 


The End of the Third Satyr. 
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_ Explanatory Notes on the Third Satyr. 


A N D Parchient, &c. The Students us'd to write their Notes on 

Parchments ; the infide, on which they wrote, was white ; the 
other fide was hairyz and commonly yellow. Quint lian reproves this 
Cuſtom, and adviſes rather Table-Books, lin'd wich Wax, and a Stile, 
Ike that we uſe in our Vellum Table-Fooks, as moreeatie. 

2 A Fuming-Pan, &c. Before eating, it was cultomary to cut off 
ſome” part of the Meat 5 which was firlt put into a Pan, or litile Diſh ; 
then irifo the Fire; as an Offering to the Houlhold-Gods : This they a 
and a Libation, 

' 4 Drann from the Rot, &c, The Thuſtans were accounted of moſt 
ancient Nobility, Horace obſerves this, in moſt of his Compliments to 
Meng, who was deriv'd/ from the Old Kings of Thuſcany, now the 
Dominion of the Great Duke. 

4 Who clad in Purple, &c. The Roman Knights, attir'd in the Robe 
call'd Trabea, were Summon'd by che Cenſor, to appear before him ; 
and to ſalute him in paſſing by, as their Names were call'd over. They 
ed their Horſes sn their hand, See more of this in Pompey's Lite, writ» 
ten by Plutarch, 

5 Sicilian Tortures, 8c, Some c| the Sicilian Kings were ſo great Ty- 
rants, that the Name is become Froverbial., The Brazen Bull is a 
known Story of P halaris, one of thoſe Tyrants 3 who when Perills, a 
famous Artiſt, had preſented him with a Bull of that Metal hollow'd 
within, which when the Condcmn'd Perſon was inclos'd in it, wou't 
render the ſound of a Bull's roaring, caus'd the Workman to make the 
firſt Experiment, Docuitque ſuum magire Juvencum. | 

6 The Wretch who fitting, &c. He alludes to the Story of Damecles a 
Flatterer of one of thoſe Sicilian Tyrants, namely Dionyſius. Damocles 
tad infinitely extoll'd the Happineſs of Kings. Dionyius to convince 
him of the contrary, invited him to a Feaft, and cloath'd him in Purple ; 
but caus'd a Sword, with the point downward, to be hung over his 
Head, by a filken Twine 3 which when he perceiy'd, he cou'd eat no- 
thing of the Delicates that were ſet before him. 

7 Thouin the Stoick Porch, &c, The Stoicks taught their Philoſphy, 
under a Porticus, to ſecure their Scholars from the Weather, Zero was 
the Chief of that Set. 

$8 Polygn'itus, A famous Painter, who drew the Pictures of the Medes 
and Perfrans, Conquer'd by Miltiades, Themiſtccles, and other Athenian 
Captains, on the Walls of the Portico, in their Natural Hahits, 

9 And where the Sanian Y,&c. Pythagoras of Samos, made the alluſion 
ofthe Y, or Greek Upſilon, to Vice and Virtue. One fide of the 
Letter being broad, charatters Vice, to which the aſcent is wide and 


ale, The other (ide repreſents Virruez to which the Pafſage is 
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Rrait and difficult : And perhaps our Saviour mightalſoallude to this, in 
thoſe noted Words of the Evangeliſt, The way ts Heaven, 8c. 

10 Fat Fees, &c, Caſaubon here notes, that among all the Romans, whg 
were brought up to Learning, few beſides the Orators, or Lawyer, 

rewrich. 
: 11 The Marſiansand wmbrians, were the moſt Plentiful of all the Pry. 
vinces in [taly. 

12 His Heels ftretch'd out, 8c, The Romans were Puried without the 
City 3 for which Reaſon the Poet ſays, that the dead Man's Heels were 
firetch'd our towards the Gate. 

13 That mad Oreſtes, Orefles was Son to Agamemnonand Clitenneſt, 
Agamemnon, at his return from the Trojan Wars, was ſlain by Zgytbw, the 
Adulterer of Clitemneſtra. Oreſles to revenge his Father's Death, flew 
both Zz2ytbws and his Mother : For which he was puniſh'd with Mad- 
neſs, by the Eumenides, or Furies, who continually haunted him, 
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Argument of the Fourth Satyr. 


Onur Author, living in the time of Nero, was Contem- 
porary and Friend to the Noble Poet Lucan ; both of 
them were ſufficiently ſenſible, with all good Men, how 
unskilfully he manag*d the Commonwealth : And per- 
haps might gueſs at his future Tyranny, by ſome Paſ- 
faxes, during the latter part of his Firſt five Tears; 
tho? he broke not out, into his great Exceſſes, while he 
was reſtrain'd by the Counſels and Authority of Se» 
neca. Lucan has not ſpar'd himin the Poem of his 
Pharſalia ; for his very Complement look*'d aſquint 
a5 well 23 Nero. Perſius has beer bolder, but with 
caution likewiſe : For here, in the Perſon of Toung 
Alcibiades, he arraigns his Ambition of meaadling 
with State Afﬀairs, without Fudge ment or Experience. 
'T is probable that he makes Seneca in this Satyr, ſu- 
ſtain the part of Socrates, under a borrow'd Name, 
Ana, withal, diſcover ſome ſecret Vices of Nero, con- 
cerning his Luſt, his Drunkenneſs, and his Effemi- 
nacy, which had not yet arriv'd to publick Notice. 
He alfo reprehends the Flattery of his Courtiers, who 
endeavour'd to make all by Vices paſs for Virtnes. 
Covetouſneſs was undoubtedly none of his Faults ; but 
it us here deſcrib'd as a Veil caſt over the true Mean- 
ing of the Poet, which was to Satyrizqhie Prodiga- 
lity and Voluptuouſneſs'; to which he makes a 1ran- 

: fitien. IT find no Inſtamcein Hiſtory, of that Empe- 
rours being a Pathique ; tho*Perſius ſeems to brand 
him with it, From the two Dialogues of Plato, 
both call'd Alcibiades, the Poet took the Arguments 
of the Second and Thirt Satyr , but he ay: * 

#19e 
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the Order of them: For the Third Satyr taken 
from the Firſt of thoſe Dialogues. 

The Commentators before Caſaubon, were ignorant of 
our Author*s ſecret Meanins ; and thought he had 
only written againſt Toung Noblemen in general, who 
were too forward in aſpiring to Publick Magiſtracy : 
But this Excellent Scholiait has unravelPd the whole 
Myſtery; and mae it apparent, that the Sting of this 
Satyr was particularly aimed at Nero. 
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\ \ / Hoe'er thou art, whoſe forward Years are 
bent 


On State Afairs, to guide the Government ; 

Here, firſt, what * Socrates of old has ſaid 

To the lov'd Youth, whom he at Athens bred. 
Tell me, thou Pupil to great ? Pericles, 

Our ſecond Hope, my Alcibrades, 


What are the grounds, from whence thou doſt pre: 
pare 


To undertake, ſo young, ſo vaſt a Care ? 
Perhaps thy Wit : (A Chance not often heard, 


That Parts and Prudence ſhou'd prevent the 
Beard : ) 


"Tis 
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Tis ſeldom ſeen that Senators ſo young, 


Know when to ſpeak, and when to hold their 


tongue. 
Sure thou art born to ſome peculiar Fate 
When the mad People riſe againſt the State, 
To look them into Duty : And command 
An awful Silence with thy lifted Hand. 
Then to beſpeak*em thus: Athenians, know 
Againſt right Reaſon all your Counſels go 3 
This is not fair ; nor profitable that ; 
Nor Yother Queſtion proper for Debate. 
But thou, nodoubt, can'ſ} ſet the Bugneſs right, 


And give each Argument its proper weight : 
Know'ſt, with an equal hand, to hold the Scale : / 


Seeſt where the Reaſons pinch, & where they fail, 


Pd 


And where Exceptions, o'er the general Rule, \ 


And, taught by Inſpiration, ina trice, rn: 


Can'ſt 3 puniſh Crimes, and brand offending Vice, 
Leave ; leave to fathom ſuch high Crimes as theſe ; 


Nor be ambitious, ere thy time, to pleaſe: 
Mm 4 Unſca- 
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Unſeaſonably Wile, ill Age, and Cares, ] 
Have form'd thy Soul, to manage Great Afairs. 
Thy Face, thy Shape, thy Outſide, are but vain; 
Thou haſt not ſtrength ſuch Labours to ſuſtain : 


thy Brain. 


What aim'ſt thou at, and whither tends thy 


Drink + Helſebor, my Boy, driok decp, and purge | 
Care, 

In what thy utmoſt Good ? Delicious Fare ; 

And, then, to Sun thy ſelf in open Air. 

Hold, hold ; areallthy empty Wiſhes ſuch ? 

A good old Woman wou'd have ſaid as much. 

But thouart Nobly born ; *tis true ;_go boaſt 

Thy Pedigree, the thing thou valu'ſt molt : 

Beſides thouart a Beau : What's that, my Child ? 

A Fop welldreſt, extravagant, and wild : 

he that cries Herbs has le{s impertinence, 


And, in fer Calling, more of common ſence. 


None, none deſcends into him{elf, to find 


The fecret Imperiettions of his Mind : 
« But 


CE 
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But ev*ry one is Eagle-ey'd, to ſee 

Another's Faults, and his Deformity: 

Say, doſt thou know 5 VeiFidins? Who, the Wretch 
Whoſe Lands beyond the Sabznes largely ſtretch ; 
Cover the Country ; that a failing Kite 

Can ſcarce o'erfly *em ina Day and Night ? 

Him, do'ſt thou mean, who ſpight of all his Store, 
Isever craving, and will {till be poor ? 

Who cheazs for Half-pence, and who do'ffs his Coat, 
To ſave a Farthing ina Ferry-Boat ? 

Ever a Glutton, at another's Coſt, 

But in whoſe Kitchin dwells gerpetual Froſt ? 
Whoeats and drinks with his Domeſtick Slaves ; 


A verier Hind than any of his Knaves ? 


| Born with the Curſe and Anger of the Gods, 


And that indulgent Genius he defrauds ? 


At Harveſt-home, and on the Sheering-Day, 
When he ſhou'd 5 Thanks to Par and Pales pay, 


And better Ceres ; trembling to approach 


Thelittle Barrel, which he fears to broach : 


He 
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He *ſays the Wimble, often draws it back, | 


And deals to thirſty Servants but a ſmack. 
To a ſhort Meal, he-makes a tedious Grace, 


Before the Barley Pudding comes in place : 
Then bids fall on; himſelf, for ſaving Charges, 


A peel'd ſlic'd Onion cats, and tipples Verjuice. 
Thus fares'the Drudge : But thou, whoſe Lite'sa 
Dream 

Of lazy Pleaſures, tak'ſt a worſe Extream. 

*Tis all thy busneſs, bugneſs now to ſhun ; 

To bask thy Body in the naked Sun ; 

Suppling thy ſtiffned Joints with fragrant Ol : 
Then, in thy ſpacious Garden, walk a while, 

To fuck the Moiſture up, and ſoak it in : | 

And this, thou think'ſt, but vainly think*R, unſeen. 
But, know, thou art obſerv*d : And there are thoſe 
Who, it they durft, wou'dall thy ſecret Sins expoſe, 
The 7 depilation of thy modeſt part : 
Thy Catamite, the Darling of thy Hearr, 


His Engine-hand, and ev'ry lewder Art. 


When, 
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When, prone to bear, and patient to receive, 

Thou tak*ſt the Pleaſure, which thou can'ſt not give. 

With odorous Oil thy Head and Hair are ſleek ; 

And then thon kemb'ſt the Tuzzes on thy Cheek : 

Of theſe thy Barbers take a coſtly Care, 

While thy ſalt Tail is over.grown with Hair. 

Not all thy Pincers, nor unmanly Arts, 

Can ſmooth the roughneſs of thy ſhameful Parts. 

Not * five, the ſtrongeſt that the C:rcrs breeds, 

From the rank Soil can root thoſe wicked Weeds : 

Tho? ſupple firſt with Soap, to eaſe thy pain, 

The ſtubborn Fern ſprings up, and ſprouts again. 
Thus others we with Defamations wound : 

While they ſtabus; and ſo the Jeſt goes round. 

Vainare thy Hopes, to*ſcape cenſorious Eyes ; 

Truth will appear through all the thin Diſguiſe: 

Thou haſt an Ukcer which no Leach can heal, 

Tho? thy broad Shoulder-belt the Wound concea!. 


Say thou art ſound and bale in ev*ry part, 


We know, we know thze rotten at thy Heart. 
We 
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VVe know thee ſullen, impotent, and proud : 


-” A. 


Nor can't thou cheat thy 5 Nerve, who cheat'ſt th* 
Croud. ] 


But, when they praiſe me, in the Neighbourhood, 
V Vhen the pleas'd People take me for a God, 
ShallI refuſe their Incenſe ? Not receive 


The loud Applauſes which the Vulgar give? 


If thou do'ſt V Vealth, with longing Eyes, behold; 

And, greedily, art gaping after Gold ; 

If ſome alluring Girl, in gliding by, 

Shall tip the wink, with a laſcivious Eye, 

And thou, with a conſenting glance, reply ; 
Ifthou thy own Sollicitor. become, 
And bid'{ ariſe the lumpiſh Pendulum : 

If thy lewd Luſt provokes an empty Storm, 

And prompts to more than Nature can perform ; 
If, with thy ** Guards, thou ſcour®it the Streets by 
Night, 


 Anddo'ſt in Murthers, Rapes, and Spoils delight ; 
Pleaſe 
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Pleaſe not thy ſelf, the flatt'ring Croud to hear ; 


'Tis fulſom ſtuff, to feed thy itching Ear, 

RejeCt the nauſeous Praiſes of the Times : 

Give thy baſe Poets back their cobbled Rhimes : 
Survey thy ** Soul, not what thou do'ſt appear, 
But what thouart ; and find the Beggar there. 


The End of the Fourth Satyr. 
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Explanatory Notes on the Fourth Satyr, 


1 C Ocrates, whom the Oracle of Delphos prais'd, as the wiſeft Man & 

his Age, liv'd in the time of the Peloponnefian War," He, findi 
the uncertainty of Natural Philoſophy. apply*d himſelf wholly to the 
Moral, He was Maſter to Xenophon and Plu/0; and to many of the 4the. 
zi.n Young Nobl-men ; amonglt the reſt, to A/cibiades, the moſt loyely 
Youth then living ; afterwards a famous Captain, whoſe Life is written 
by Plutarch, 

2 Pericles was Tutor, or rather O 'erfeer of the Will of Clinias, Father 
to Alcibiades, While Pericles liv'd, who was a wiſe Man, and an excellegr 
O: ator, as well as a great General, the Athenians had the better of the 

War. 

2 Can'ſt puniſh Crimes &c, That is, by Death, When the Judges 
wou 'd condemn a MalefaCtor, they caſt their Votes into an Urn, as ac. 
cording to the Modern Cuftom, a Ballotting-Box. Ifthe Suffrages were 
mark'd with ©, they fignify'd the Sentence of Death ro the Offender : 
as bzing the firft Letter of ©@ava7&, which in Engliſh is Death. 

4” Drink Hellebor, 8&c. The Poet wou'd ſay, that ſuch an ignorant 
Young Man, as he here deſcribes, is fitter to be govern'd himſelf, than 
to govern others, Hz therefore adviſes him to drink Hellebor, which 
purges the Brain. 

5 Say, do'ſt thou know VeEidius, &c. The Name of Vefidius is here 
us'd appellatively to {ignifie any rich covetous Man ; tho” perhaps there 
might be a Man of that Name then living, I have Tranſlated this Paſ. 
ſage paraphraftically, and lodfly ; and leave it for thoſeto look on, who 
are nt unlike the Picture. 

6 IWhen he ſhou'd Thanks, &c, Pan the God of Shepherds, and Pale 
the Goddeſs preſiding over rural Aﬀeairs, wh:m Virgil invocates inthe 
teginning of his Second Georgique I. give the Epithet of Better to 
Ceres, becauſe ſhe firſt taught the Uſe of Corn for Bread, as the Poets tell 
us, Men, in the firſt rude Ages, feeding only on Acorns, or Maſt, in- 
{!ead of Bread, 

7 The depilation of th» modeſt Part, &c. Our Author here takes Nerv, 
covertly, with that effeminate Cuttom now us'd in Italy, and eſpecially 
by Harlots, of ſ\moothing their Bellies, and taking off the Hairs which 
grow about their Szcrets. In Nero's time they were pull'd off with Pin- 
cers ; but now they uſe a Paſte, which apply'd ro thoſe Parts, when ir 
is remov'd, carries away with it thoſe Excreſcencies, 

3 Not Five the ſtrongeſt, &c. The Learned Holiday, (who has made us 
amends for his bad Poetry in this and the re{t of thee Satyrs, with his 
excellent Illuſtrations,) here- tells us, from good Authority, that the 
Number Five does not allude to the Five Fingers of one Man, who usd 


them all, ia taking off the Hair before mencion'd; but to Five ny 
em 
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Men, ſuch as were $kilful in the Five robuſt Exerciſes, then in praQice 
at Rome, and were perform'd in the Circus, or Publick Place, ordain'd 
for them. Theſe Five he reckons up in this manner: 1. The Ceftus, or 
Whirlbatrs, deſcrib'd by Virgil, in his fifth Exeid ; and this was the moſt 
dangerous of all the reft, The ſecond was the Foot-race, The Third 
the Diſcws, like the throwing a weighty Ball ; a Sport now us'd in 
Cornwal, and other parts of England; we may ſee it daily praQtis'd in 
Red-Lion-Fields, The fourth was the Salts, or Leaping : Aud the fifth 
Wreſtling naked, and deſmear'd with Oil, They who praQtis'd in theſe 
Five Manly Exerciſes, were call'd Iley7afact. 

9 Thy Nerve, &c. That is, thou canft not deceive thy obſcene Part; 
which is weak, or impotent, tho' thou mak'ſt Oſtentation of thy Perfor- 
mances with Women, | 

10 If mith thy Guards, &c. Perfixs durft not haye been ſo bold with 
Nero, as Idare now 3 and therefore there is only an intimation of 
that in him, which I publickly ſpeak: I mean of Nero's walking the 
Streets by Night, in diſguiſe, and committing all ſorts of Outrages; for 
which he was ſometimes well beaten. 

11 Survey thy Soul,&c. That is, look into thy ſelf, and examine thy 
own Conſcience z there thon fhalt find, that how wealthy ſoever thou 
appear'ft to the World, yet thou art but a Beggar ; becauſe thon art de- 
ſtitute of all Virtues, which are the Riches of the Soul. This alſo was a 
Paradox of the Stoick School, 
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Argument of the Fifth Satyr. 


The Fudicious Calaubon, in his Proem to this Satyr, 
tells 5, That Ariſtophanes the Grammarian bein 
 aak'd, what Poem of Archilochus his Iambicks he 
preferrd before the reſt 5 anſwer d, the longeft, His 
" Anſwer may juſtly be apply'd to this Fifth Satyr ; 
which, Leing of a greater length than any of the reſt, 
7s alſo, by far, the moſt inſtruttive : For this reaſon 
I have ſcleitea it from all the others, and inſcrib'd it 
to my Learned Maſter Dy. Busby ; to whom 1 am 
aot only oblig'd my ſelf for tbe beſt part of my own 
Education, and that of my Tmo Sons ; but have alſo 
receiv'd from him the firſt and trueſt Taſte of Per- 
fius. May he be plead to find in this Tranſlation, 
the Gratitude, or at leaſt ſome ſmall Acknowledgment 
of his anworthy Scholar, at the diſtance of 42 Tears, 
from the time when 1 departed from under his 

Tuition. 


T his Satyr conſiſt s of two diſtinit Parts : The firſt con- 
zains the Praiſes of the Stoick Philoſopher Cornu- 
tus, Mafter and Tutor to our Perſius 1t alſo des 
clares the Lewe and Piety of Perſius, to his well- 
deſervins Maſler 5 and the wntual Friendſhip which 
continud betwixt them, after Perſius was now grown 
a Man. As alſo his Exhortation to Touns Noble- 
tn, that they wow'd enter themſelves into his Inſti- 
tutien. From hence he makes an artful T rauſition 
#nto the ſecond Part of his Subjeit : wherein he firſt 
ecmplains of the Sloth of Scholars, and afterwaxas 


per by 
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perfwades them to the purſuit of their true Liberty : 
Here our Author excellently if reats that Paradox 
of the Stoicks, which «ff::ms, that the TIiſe or 
 Virtuous Man # only free ; ſhot” that all Vitin 
Men, are naturally Slaves. n1, in the Illuftra- 
£101 of this Dogma, he takes the rem alning ak 
of this inimitable Satyr. 
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Inſcrib'd to the Reverend Dr. B USBY. 


The Speakers Perſius and Cornutus. 


PERS. £ 
(Y ancient Uſe to Poets it belongs, 
To wiſh themſelves an hundred Mouths 


and Tongues : 


Whether to the well-lung'd Tragedians Rage, 


They recommend their Labours of the Stage, 

Or ſing the Parthian, when transfix'd he lies. 

Wrenching the Romazr Javelin from his Thighs: 
CORMN. 

And why wou'd'ſt thou theſe mighty Morſels chuſe, 


Of Words unchaw'd, and fit tochoak the Mule ? , 
| cl 
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Let Fuſtian Poets with their Stuff be gone, 

And ſuck the Miſts that hang o'er He/:cor ; 

When ' Progne's or * Thyeſtes's Fealt they write; 
And, for the mouthing AQtor, Verſe indite. 

Thou neither, like a Bellows, ſwell'ſt ch y Face, 

As if thou wert to blow the burning Maſs 

Of melting Ore ; nor canſt thou ſtrain thy Throat, 
Or murmur in an undiſtinguiſh'd Note, 

Like rowling Thunder till it breaks the Cloud, 
And rattling Nonſence is diſcharg'd aloud, 

Soft Elocutiondoes thy Stile renown, 

And the ſweet Accents of the peaceful Gown : 
Gentle or ſharp, according to thy choice, 
Tolaugh at Follies, or to laſh at Vice. 

Hence draw thy Theme, and to the Stage permit 
Raw-head and Bloody-Bones, and Handsand Feet. 
Ragouſts for Terexs or Thye/tes dreſt ; 


"Tis Task enough for thee t'cxpoſe a Roman Fealt, 
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'Tis nor, indeed, my Talent to engage 
In lofty Trifles, or to ſwell my Page 
With Wind and Nolſe ; but freely to impart, 
Astoa Friend, the Secrets of, my Heart ; 
And, in familiar Speech, to let thee know 
How muchT love thee, and how much I owe. 
Knock on my Heart ; for thou haft skill to find 
If it found ſolid, or be fll'd with Wind ; / 
And, throughthe Veil of Words, thou view'lt the \ 
naked Mind. 
For this a hundred Voices I deſire, 
To tell thee what an hundred Tongues wou'd tire ; 
Yet never cou'd be worthily expreſt, 
How deeply thou art ſeated in my Breſt: 
When firſt my 3 childiſh Robe reſign'd thecharge, 
And left me, unconhn'd, to live at large; 
V Vhen now my golden B4//z (hung on high 
To Houlhold Gods) declar'd me paft a Boy ; 


And my 4 whute Shield proclaim?d my Liberty : 
VVhen, 
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VVhen, with my wild Companions, Icou'd rowl 
From Street to Street, and ſin without controul ;' 
Juſt at that Age, when Manhood ſet me free; 


I then depog?d my {elf, and leſt the Reins to thee. 


On thy wiſe Boſom I repos'd my Head, 

And, by tny better 5 Socrares, was bred. 

Then thy ftreight Rule ſer Vertue in my ſight, 

The crooke&Line reforming by theright. 

My Reaſon took the bent of thy Command, 

VVas forni'd and poliih'd by thy skilful Hand : 

Long Summer-days thy Precepts I rehearſe ; 

And V Vinter-nights were ſhort in our converſe : 

One was our Labour, one was our Repoſle, 

One frugal Supper did our Studies cloſe. | 
Sure on our Birth ſome friendly Planet ſhone ; 

And, asour 5 Souls, our Horoſcope was oae : 

VVhether the 7 mounting Twins did Hzav'a adorn, 

Or, with the riſin g * Ballance, we were born ; 

Both have the ſame Impreſſions from above; 


And both. have 9 Saturz's Rage, repell'd by Fove. 
Na 4 VVhat 
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VVhat Star [ know not, but ſomeStar I find, 
Has giv*n Thee an Aſcendant o'er my Mind. 

CORN. 


Nature 1s ever various in her Frame : 
Each hasa difterent V Vill; and few the ſame : 


The greedy Merchants, led by Lucre, run 


To the parch'd Inates, andthe riſing Sun; - 
From thence hot Pepper, and rich Drygs they bear, 
Bart'ring for Spices, their 1:a/zau V Vare, 

The lazy Glutton ſafe at home will keep, 

Indulge his Sloth, and batten with his Sleep : 

One bribes for high Prefermentsin the State, 

A ſecond ſhakes the Box, and fits up late : 

Another ſhakes the Bed, diſſolving there, 

*Till Knots upon his Gouty Joints appear, 

And Chalk is in his crippled Fingers found ; 

Rots like a Doddard Oak, and peacemeal falls to 

ground. 
Then, his lewd Follies he wou'd late repent ; 


And his paſt years, that in a Miſt were ſpent. 
PERS. 
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But thou arr pale, in nightly Studies, grown, 
To make the '® Stoiek Inſtitutes thy own : 
Thou long with tudious Care haſt tild our Youth, 
And ſown our well-purg'd Ears with wholeſom 
Truth. 
From thee both old and young, with profit, learn 
The Bounds of Good and Evil todiſcern. / 
CORN. \ 
Llnhappy he who does this Work adjourn, 
And to to morrow wou'd the ſearch delay : 
Hislazy morrow will be like to day. 
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But 1s one Day of Eaſe too much to borrow ? 
CORMW. 

Yes fure : For Yeſterday was once To Morrow. 

That Yeiterday is gone, and nothing gain'd : 

And alt thy fruitleſs Days will thus be drain'd ; 


For thou haſt more To Morrows yet to ask, 


And wilt be ever to begin thy Task ; 
VVho, 
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Who, like the hindmoſt Chariot-Wheels art curſ}, 
Still to be near, but ne'er to reach the firſt. 


O Freedom ! firſt Delight of Human Kind ! 
Not that which Bondmen from their Maſters find, 
The * Priviledge of Doles ; nor yet Cinſcribe 
Their Names in *2 this or other Roman Tribe : 


That falſe Enfranchiſement with eaſe is found : 
Slaves are 3 made Citizens by turning round. 
How replies one, can any be more free ? 


Here's Dams, once a Groom of low Degree, 


Not worth a Farthing, and a Sot beſide ; 
So true a-Rogue, for Lying's ſake hely'd: 
But, with a turn, a Freemaa he became ; 
Now "4 Marcus Damais his VVorſhip's Name. 
Good Gods! who wou'd refuſe to lend a Sum, | 
If wealthy Marcws Surety will become ! 
Marcws is miade a Judge, and tor a Proof 
Of certain Truth, He aid zt, is enough. 
A VVill is tobeprov'd ; put in your Claim ; 


*Tis clear, if *5 Marcas has ſubſerib'd his Name. 
This 
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This is '© true Liberty, as I believe ; 

VYVhat farther can we from our Caps receive, 
Than as we pleaſe without controul ro live ? 

Not more to '7 Noble Bratz cou'd belong. 

Hold, ſays the Stoick, your Aſſumption's wropg : 
Igrant true Freedom you have well defin'd : 

But living as you liſt, and to your mind, 

Are looſely tack'd, and muſt be left behind. 

V Vhat, ſince the Prztor did my Fetters looſe, 
Andleft me freely atmy own diſpoſe, 

May I not live without Controul or Awe, 


Excepting {till the '® Letter of the Law ? 


Hear me with patience, while thy MindI free 
From thoſe fond Notions of falſe-Liberty : 
'Tis not the Prztor's Province to beſtow 
True Freedom ; nor to teach Mankind to kaow 
V Vhat toour ſelves, or to our Friends we owe. 
He cou'd not ſet thee free from Cares and Strife, 


Nor give the Reins toa lewd vicious Life : 
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As well he for an Aſs a Harp might ftring, 


| 


Which 1s againſt the Reaſon of the thing ; 
For Reaſon ſtill is whiſp'riog in your Ear, 
» Where you are ſure to fail, th*Attempt forbear. 


No need of Publick Sanctions, this to bind, 
Which Nature has implanted in the Mind : 
Not to purſue the Work, to which we're not k 
ſign'd, » 
UnskilPd in Heltebor, if thou ſhou'dſt try, 
To mix it, and miſtake the Quantity, 
TheRules of Phyſick wou'd againſt thee cry. | 
The high-ſhoo'd Ploughman, ſhou'd hequit the 
Land, 
To take the Pilot's Rudder in his hand, 
Artleſs of Stars, and of the moving Sand, \ 
The Gods wou'd leave him to the Waves and Wind, 
And thiok all Shame was loſt in Human Kind: * 
Tell me, my Friend, from whence hadſt thou the 
Skill, 
So nicely to diſtinguiſh Good from IU ? 
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Or by the ſound to judge of Gold and Braſs, 

What piece is Tinkers Metal, what will paſs ? 

And what thou art to follow, what tofly, 

This to condemn, and that to ratihe ? 

When to be bounggful, and whea to ſpare, 

But never Craving, or oppreſs'd with Care ? 

The Baits of Gifts, and Money to deſpiſe, 

And look on Wealth with undeſfiring Eyes ? 

When thou can'{ truly call theſe Virtues thine, 


Be wiſe and free, by Heav*n's Conſent and mine. 


But thou, who lately ofthe common train, 
Wer't one of us, if ſtill thou do'ſt retain 
The {ame ill Habits, the ſame Follies too, 
Gloſs'd over only with a Saint-like ſhow, 
ThenI reſume the freedom which I gave; 
Still thou art bound to Vice, and till a Slave. 
Thou can't not wag thy Finger, or begin 
T he leaſt light motion, but it tends to ſin. 


How's 
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How's this ? Not wag my Finger, he replies? 
' No, Friend; norfuming Gums, nor Sacrifice, 
Can ever make a Mad-man free, or wile. 

© Virtue and "? Viceare never in one Soul : 

* A Man is wholly 'V Viſe, or wholly is a Fool. 
A heavy Bumpkin, taught with daily Care, 


Can never dance three ſteps with a becoming Air. 


/ 


PERS. | 
_ Inſpight of this, my Freedom till remains. 
CORN. © | 
Free, what, and fetter'd with ſo many Chains ? 
Can'ſt thou no other Maſter underſtand 
Than 2® him that freed thee by the Pretor's Wand * 
Shou'd he, who wasthy Lord, command thee now, 
VVitha harſh Voice, and ſypercilipus Brow, 
To ſervile Duties, thou woudfidear no more $ 
The Gallowsand the Y Vhipare out of door: 
But if thy Paſtons\Lerd itin thy Breft, 
Art thou not ſtill a Slave, and ill oppreſt ? 
wat” | VVhether 


Fl: 


Eat 


VVhether alone, or in thy Harlot's Lap, 
When thou wou'dſt take a lazy Morning's Nap ; 
Up, up, ſays Avarice; thou ſaor'ſt again, 
Stretcheſt thy Limbs, and yawn'ſt, but all in vain; 
The TyrantLucre no denial takes ; 
At his Command thPunwilling Sluggard wakes : 
VV hat muſt I do, hecries ? VVhar, ſays his Lord ?. 
VVhy riſe, make ready, and go ſtreight aboard : 
VVith Fiſh, from Exxine Seas, thy Veſſel freight ; 
Flax, Caſtor, Coan Wines, the precious V Veight 
Of Pepper, and Sabear Incenſe, take . 
VVith thy own Hands, from the tir'd Camels l 
Back: ( 
And with Poſt-haſte thy running Markets make. 


Be ſure to turn the Penny ; lye and ſwear, 


wear, Fool, or fterve ; for the Dilemma's even : 
A Tradeſman thou ! and hope to go to Heav'n ? 


Reſoly'd for Sea, the Slaves thy Baggage pack, 


Each ſaddled with his Burden on his back : 
Nothing 
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'Tis wholeſom Sin : But Fove, tho ſay*R, will hear : © 
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Nothing retards thy Voyage now, unleſs 

Thy other Lord forbids, Voluptuouſneſs : , 

And he may ask this civil Queſtion : Friend, 
What doſt thou make a Shipboard ? To what end? 
Art thou of Berhlem”s Noble Colledge free ? 

Stark, ſtaring mad,that thou wou'dſt tempt the Sea? 
Cubb in a Cabbin, on a Mattreſs laid, 

Ona brown George, with lowſie Swobbers fed, 
Dead Wine that ſtinks of the Boracchio, ſup 

Froma foul Jack, or greaſie Maple-Cup ? 

Say, wou'd(t thou bear allthis, to raiſe thy Stote 
From Six ch? Hundred, to Six Hundred more? 
Indulge, and tothy Genius freely give ; 

For, not to live at eaſc, is not to live; 

Death ſtalks behind thee, and each flying Hour 
Does ſome looſe Remnant of thy Lite devour. 

Live, while thou livlt ; for Death will make us all, 
A Name, anothing but an Old Wife's Tale. 


Speak; wilt thou Avarice, or Pleaſure chuſe 
Tobethy Lard | ? Take one, and one refuſe, = 


But 
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And thou, betwixt *em both, wilt be a Slave. 
Nor think when once thou hoſt reſiſted one, 


That all thy Marks of Servitude are gone : 


453 


But both, by turns, the Rule of thee will have - 


The ſtrugling Greyhound gaaws his Leaſh ia vain ; 


If, when *cis broken, ſtill he drags the Chain. 


To this uneaſte Love Pll put an end : 

Shall I run out of all? My Friends Diſgrace, 
And be thefirſt lewd Unthrift of my Race ? 
Shall I the Neighbours nightly Reſt invade 

At her deaf Doors, with ſome vile Serenade ? 
Well haſt thou freed thy ſelf, his Man replies, 
Go, thank the Gods, and offer Sacrifice: 

Ah, ſays the Youth, if we unkindly part, 


Says ** Phearato his Man, Believe me, Friend, 


| Will not the poor fond Creature break her Heart ? 


Weak Soul! and blindly to Deſtruction led ! 


Can draw you to her, with a ſingle Hair. 
vo 


She break her Heart ! ſhe'll ſoaner break your Head, 
She knows her Man, and when you rant and {wear 


But 
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But ſhall Inot return? Now, when ſhe ſues ? 
Shalll my own, and her Deſires refuſe ? 
Sir, take your courſe : But my Advice ispſain : 
Once freed, *tis Madneſs to reſume your Chain. 
Ay ; there's the Man, who loos'd from Luſt and 
Pelf, 
Leſs to the Prztor owes, than to himſelf. 
But write him downa Slave, who, humbly proud, 
With Preſents begs Preferments from the Crowd ; 
That early *? Suppliant who ſalutes the Tribes, 
And ſets the Mob to ſcramble for his Bribes: 
That ſome old Dotard, ſitting 1n the Sun, 
On Holy-days may tell, that fuch a Feat was done : 
In future times this will be counted rare, 
Thy Superſtition too may claim a ſhare : 
When Flowrs are ſtrew'd, and Lamps in order 
plac'd, 
And Windows with Illuminations grac'd, 
On *3 Herod's Day ; when ſparkling Bowls goround, 


Ly 


And Twnny's Tails in ſavoury Sauce are drown'd, 
Thou 
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Thou mutter'ſt Pray*rs obſcene ; nor do'ſt refuſe 
The Faſts and Sabbaths of the curtail'd Fews. 

Then a crack'd ?4 Eggſhel thy ſick Fancy frights, 

Beſides thie Childiſh Fear of walking Sprights. 

Of o'er-grown Guelding Prieſts thou art afraid ; 

The Timbrel and the Squintifego Maid 

Of Is, awe thee ; leſt the Gods, for Sin, 

Shou'd, with-2 ſwelling Dropſie, ſtuffchy Skin: 

Unleſs three Garlick Heads the Curſe avert, 

Eaten each Mora, deyoutly, next thy Heart. 
Preach this among the brawny Guards , ſay'it 


thou, | 
And ſee if they thy Dottrine will allow : 
Thedull fat Captain, with a Hound's deep Throat, 
Wou'd bellow out a Laugh, in a Baſe-Note ; 
{ And prizea hundred Z-»0's juſt as much 
| Asaclipt Sixpence, or a Schilling Dutch. 


The End of the Fifth Satyr- 
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Explanatory Notes on the Fifth Satyr, 


I Rogne was Wife to Tereus, King of Thracia: Terews fell in Love 

with Philomela, Siſter to Progne, raviſh'd her, and cut out her 
Tongue : In Revenge of which, Progne kill'd Itys, her own Son by 7e. 
rexs ; and (ſery'd him upat a Feaſt, to be eaten by his Father. 

2 Thyeſtes and Atrew were Brothers, both Kings: Atrew to Revenge 
himſelf of his unnatural Brother, kill'd the Sons of Thyeſtes, and invited 
him to eat them, | k2.4 | 

3 By the Childiſh Robe, is meant the Pretezta, or firft Gowns which 
the Roman Children of Quality wore : Theſe were Welted with Purple; 
and on thoſe Welts were faſten'd the Bufz, or little Bells; which when 
they came to the Age of Puberty, were hung up, and Conſecrated to the 
Lares, or Houthold Gods. 

4 The firſt Shields which the Roman Youths wore, were white, and 
without any Impreſs, or Device on them, to ſhew they had yet At- 
chiey'd nothing in the Wars. 

5s Socrates, by the Oracle, was declar'd the Wiſeft of Mankind : He 
inſtrufted many of the Athenian Young Noblemen in Morality, and - 
mongft the reſt Alcibiades. 

6 Aſtrologers divide the Heaven into Twelve Parts, according to the 
Numbcr of the Twelve Signs of the Zodiack : The Sign or Conſtellation 
which riſes in the Eaſt, at the Birth of any Man, is call'd the Afcendant: 
Per{;us therefore judges that Cornutus and he had the ſame, or the like 
Nativity. 

7 The Sign of Gemin?. 

8 The Sign of Libra, | 

9 Aſtrologers have an Axiom, that whoſoever Saturn ties, is loos'dby 
Jupiter : They account Saturn to be a Planet of a Maleyolent Nature, 
and Fupiter of a Propirious Influence, | 

10 Zeno was the Great Maſter of the Stoick Philoſophy z and Clean 
thes was ſecond to him in Reputation : Cornutus, who was Maſter or Tu- 
tor to Ferſis, was of the fame School- | | 

11 When a Slave was made free, he had the Priviledge of a Ronan 
Born ; which was to haye a ſhare in the Donatives or Doles of Bread, 
&c. which were diſtributed, by tbe Magiftrates amongſt the People. 

12 The Roman People was diftributed into ſeveral Tribes: He who 
was made free was inrol]'d into ſome one of them,and thereupon enjoy'd 
the common Priviledges of a Roman Citizen. 

12 The Maſter, who intended to infranchiſe a Slave, carried him be- 
fore the City-Prztor, and turn'd him round, uſing theſe Words : I vil 
that this Man be free. 

14 Slaves had only one Name before their Freedom : Aﬀer it, they 
were admitted to a Prenomen, like our Chriften'd Names : So Duma, is 

now call'd Marcus Dama. 
x5 Af 
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1: At the Proof of a Teſtament, the Magiſtrates were to ſubſcrite 
their Names, as allowing the Legality of the Will. 

16 Slaves, when they were ſet free, had a Cap giren them, in Sign 
of their Liberty. 

17 Brutus freed the Roman People from the Tyranny of the Targuins, 
and chang'd the Form of Government into a glorious Common-weaith, 

18 The Text of the Roman Laws, was written in Red Letters, which 
was call'd the Rubrick ; crarſlated here, in more general Words, The 
Letter of the Law. 

19 The Stoicks held this Paradox, That any one Vice, or notorious 
Folly, which they call'd Madneſs, hinder'd a Man from being Virtuous : 
That a Man was of a piece, without mixture; either wholly Vicious, or 
Good ; one Virtue or Vice, according to them, including all the reſt, 

20 The Prztor held a Wand 1n his Hand, with which he ſoftly truck 
the Slave on the Head, when he declar'd him free. 

2X This alludes to the Play of Terence, call'd the Funuch ; which was 
excellently imitated of late in Engliſh, by Sir Charles Sedley: In the 1 ( 
Scene of that Comedy, Phedria was introduc'd with his Man Pamphilins, 
diſcourſing, whether he (hou'd leaye his Miftreſs 7Thazs, or return to her, 
now that {he had invited him. 

22 He who ſu'd for any Office amongft the Romans, was call'd a Can- 
didate, becauſe he wore a white Gown; and ſumetimes chalk'd ir, to 
make it appear whiter, Heroſe early, and went to the Levees of thoſe 
who headed the People: Saluted alfo the Tribes ſeverelly, when they 
were gather'd together, to chuſe their Magiſtrates ; and diftributed a 
Largeſs amongſt them, to engage them for their Voices : Much reſem- 
bling our EleCtions of Parliamenrt-Men, 

23 The Commentators are divided, what Herod this was whom our 
Author mentions ; whether Herod the Great, whoſe Birth-day might poſ- 
{bly be Celebrated, after his Death, by the Herodizns, a Sect amongſt 
the Jews, who thought him their Mefhah; or Herod Agrippa, living in the 
Author's time, and after 1!. The latter ſeems the more provable Opi- 
nion. 

24 The Ancients had a Superſtition , contrary to ours, concerning 
Egg-ſhells: They thought thar if an Egg-thell wece crack'd, or a Hole 
bor'd in the bottom of it, they were ſubje& ro the Power of Sorcery : 
We as vainly break the bottom of an Egg-ſhell, and croſs it, when we 
have eaten the Egg, leſt ſome Hagg ſhou'd make ufe of it, in bewitching 
or ſailing over the Sea in it, if it were whulc. 

The rett of the Prieſts of {{s, and her one-ey'd, or ſquinting Priefteſs, 
is more largely treated in the Sixth Satyr of Zuvenal, where the Super- 
ftitions of Women are related, | 
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Argument of the Sixth Satyr. 


This Sixth Satyr Treats an admirable Common-place of 
Aoral Philoſophy ; Of the true Uſe of Riches, They 
are certainly intended by the Power who beſtows them, 
as Inſtruments and Helps of living commodiouſly our 
ſelves ;, and of adminiſtring to the Wants of others, 
who are oppreſsd by Fortune. There are two Ex. 
treams in the Opinions of Men concerning them. One 
Error, tho* on the right hand, yet a great one, is, That 
they are no Helps to a Virtuous Life; The other 
places all our Happineſs in the _—— and poſſe. 
ſion of them : and this is, undoubtealy, the worſe Ex« 
tream, T he Mean betwixt theſe, © tbe Opinion of the 
Stoicks ; which is, That Riches may be nſeful to the 
leading avirtuous Life; in caſe we rightly underſtand 
how to Give;accoraimeg to right Reaſon ; and howto 
receive what u given us by others. The Virtue of 
Groing Well,” is tall'd Liberality : And tis of thi 
Virtue that Perſius writes in this Satyr '; wherein he 
not only ſhews the lawſul ſe of Riches , but alſo 
ſharply inveighs againſt;the Vices which are oppos'd to 
z# ; andeſpecially of thoſe, which conſiſt mm the Defedts 
of Giving or Spending; or in the Abuſerof Riches, 
He writes to Cz\ius Baſſus his Friend, and a Poet 
alſo. Enguires firſt of his Health and Studies ; and 
afterwards informs him of his own, and where he is 
now reſident, He gives an account of himſelf, that 
he is endeavouring by little andlittle to wear off his 
Vices ; and particularly, that he is combating of Am- 
bition, and the Deſire of Wealth, He dwells upas the 
latter Vice : And being ſenſble, that few Men either 
deſire or uſe Riches as they ought, he endeavours to 
convince them of their Folly , which is the main De- 


fien of the whole Satyre THE 


| 
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SIXTH SATYR-' 
To Czſins'Baffus, a Lyrick Poet. 


| ba VVinter caus'd thee, Friend, to change 
.  thySeat, 


And ſeekiin * Sabine Air, a warmRetreat? 

Say, do'ſt thou yer the Romes Harp Command 4 
Do the Strings Anſwer to thy Noble Hand ? 
Great Maſter ofthe Muſe, inſpir'd to Sing 

The Beauties of the firſt-created Spring 3 

The Pedigree of Nature to rehearſe, 

And ſound the Maker's V Vork, inebual Verſe. 


| Now ? ſporting on thy Lyre the Loves of Youth, 


Now Virtuous Age, and Venerable Truth ; 
Expreſſing juſtly Szpho*s wanton Art 


Ot Odes, and Pizder's more Majeſtick Part. - F 
'or 
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_ For me, my warmer Conſtitution wants 
More Cold, than our Ligwrien Winter grants; 
And, therefore, to my NativeShoars retir'd, 
I view the Coaſt old Exnius once admir'd ; 
Where Clifts on either ſide their points diſplay ; 
And, after, opening inan ampler way, 
Afﬀord the pleaſing ProſpeQ of the Bay. 
"Tis worth your while, O Romans, to regard 
T he Port of Lyn, ſays our Learned Bard ; 
Who, in 3 a drunken Dream beheld his Soul 
The Fifth within the Tranſmigrating roul : 
Which firſt a Peacock, then Exphorbus was, 
Y hen Homer next, and next Pythagoras ; 
And aft of all the Line did into Exniw paſs. 
Secureand free from Buſineſs of the Statez  .. q 


And more ſecure of what the Vulgar prate, ' 


HereI enjoy my private Thoughts ; nor care 
What Rots for Sheep the Southern Winds prepare 3» | 
Survey theNeighb'ring Fields, and not repine, '- 
When I beholda larger Cropthanmine: 


-_ = 
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To ſeea Beggar's Brat in Riches floy, 
Adds not a Wrinkle to my even Brow ; 
Nor, envious atthe ſight, will I forbear 
My plenteous Bowl, nor bate my bountequs Cheer. 
Nor yet unſeal the Dregs of Wine that ſtink- 
of Cask 3 nor 1na naſty Flaggon drink; 
Let others ſtuff their Guts with homely fare ; -—; - 
For Men of diffreat Inclinations are ;: -. - 
Tho? born, perhaps, beneath one comman Star, 
In Minds and Manners Twins oppos'd we ſee 
In the ſame Sign, almoſt the ſame Degree : 
One, frugal, on his Birth-Day fears to Dine ; 
Does at a Penny's colt in Herbsrepine, 
And hardly daresto dip his Fingers in the Brine, 
Prepar'd as Prieſt of bis,own Rites, to ſtand, 
He ſprinkles Pepper with a ſparing hand. 
His Jolly Brother, oppolite in Sence, 
Laughsat his Thrift ; and laviſhofExpence, --- 


Quafts, Crams, and Guttles, in his own defence. 


For 
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7 Forme, Pll uſemy own; atidtake my ſhire" | 
Yet will not Turbots for my Slaves prepare :>' 
Nor be ſonicein Taſte my ſelf, to'know ' 

If what I ſwallow bea Thruſh, orno, | 
Live on thy Annual Income! Spend thy Store; 
And freely grind, from thy full Threſhing-Floor ; 
Next Harveſt promiſes as much much or more. 

Thus I wou'd live : But Friendſhip's holy Band, 
And Offices of Kindneſs hold my hand : 
My 4 Friend is Shipwreck'd on the Brutian Strand. 3 
His Richesin th' Ionian Mainare loſt ; | 

Arid he himſelf ſtands ſhiv'ring on the Coaſt ; | 

Where, deſtitute of Help, forlorn, and bare, 

He wearies the Deaf Gods withFruitleſs Pray'r.. 


[Their Images, the Relicks of the Wrack, 
[Torn from the naked Poop, are tided back 


By the wild Waves, and rudely thrown aſhore, 

Lie impotent; nor can themſelves reſtore. 

The Veſlel ſticks and ſhews her open'd ſide, (ride. 
ri 


And on her ſhatter'd Maſt the Mews in Triumph 
From 
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From 5 thy new Hope, and fromthy growing Store, 
Now lend Afſiſtarice, and relieve the Poor. 

Come ; doa Noble Alt of Charity : 

A Pittance of thy Land will ſet him free. 

Let him not bear the Badges of a Wreck. 

Nor 5 beg witha blue Table on hisBack : 

Nor tell me that thy frowning Heir will ſay; 

'Tis mine that Wealth thou ſquander'ſt thus away ; 
VVhat is't to thee, ifhe neglect thy Urn, 

Or 7 without Spices lets thy Body burn ? 

If Odours tothy Aſhes he refuſe, 

Or buys corrupted Caffis from the Jews ? 

All theſe, the wiſer Beſ#is will reply, 

Are empty Pomp, and Deadmen's Luxury : 

VVe never knew this vain Expence, before 
Theffeminated Grecians brought it o'er : 

Now Toysand Trifles from their Athens come ; 
And Dates and Pepper have unſfinew'd Rope. 

Our ſweating Hinds their Sallads, now, defile, 


lateQiog homely Herbs with fragrant Oil. i 
ut, 
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But, tothy.Fortune beaot thou a 'Slave ; * 

For what haſt thou to fear beyoad the Grave ; 

And thou who gap'ſt for my Eſtate, draw near ; 

ForI wou'd phiſper ſomewhat in thy Ear. 

Hearſt thou the News, my Friend ? th*Expreſs is 
come : | WE. 4 

With Laurell'd Letters from the Camp to Rome : 

Cafer * falutes the Queenand Senate thus : 

My Armsare, 6n the Rhize, Victorious, 


From Mourning Altars fiveep the Duſt away : 
Ceaſe Faſting,and proclaima fatThank(ſgiving-Day, 
The 9 goodly Empreſs, Jolkly inclin'd, 
Is, to the welcome Bearer, wond*rous kind': 
And, ſetting her Good Houſewifry aſide, 
Prepares for all the Pageantry of Pride, 
The '* Captive:Germmns, of Gygantick lize, 
Are ranſfd'irorder, andaredad infrize : 
The Spots of Kings;and'Conquer'dCamps we boaſt, 
Their Arms'in Frophies hang, on: the Triamphal | 


Poſt. 
Now, 
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Now, for ſo many Glorious AQtions done 
In foreign Parts, and mighty Battels won ; 
For Peace at home, and for the Publick Wealth 
I mean to Crown a Bowl to Caſar's Health.: 
|: Beſides, in Gratitudefor ſuch high Matters, 
Know *! Thave vow'd two hundred Gladiators. 
Say, wou'dſt thou hinder me from this Expence ? 
I Diſinherit thee, if thou dar'ſt take Offence. 


Yet more a publick LargeſsI deſign 
Of Oil and Pies to make the People dine : 


Controul me not for fear I change my Will. 
And yet methinaksI hear thee grumbling ſtill, 
. Yougive as if you werethe Perſian King ; 
Your Land does no ſuch large Revenues bring. 
VVell; on my Terms thou wilt not be my Heir ; 
If thou car'ſ little, leſs ſhall be my Care : 
VVere none of all my Father's Siſters lefi - 
Nay, were of my Mother's Kin bereft ; 
None by an-Uncle's, or a Grandam's fide, 
YetI cou'd ſome adopted Heir provide. 
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Ineed but take my Journey halfa Day 

From haughty Rome, andat Aricea ſtay, 
Where Fortune throws poor Maniac in my Way. 
Him will Ichuſe : V Vhathim, of humble Birth, 
Obſcure, a Foundling, and a Son of Earth ? 
Obſcure ! VVhy prithee whatam I ? Iknow 
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My Father, Grandfire, and Great Grandfire too : 


If farther I derive my Pedigree, 

I can but gueſs beyond the fourth Degree. 

The reſt of my forgotten Anceſtors, 

Were Sons of Earth, like him, or Sons of VYhbres: 
Yet why ſhou'dſt thou, old covetous VVretch 


J 
aſpire 

Tobe my Heir, who might have been my Sire ? 

In Nature's Race, ſhou*dſt thou demand of me 

. My *2 Torch, when I in courſe run after thee ? 

Think Iapproach thee, like the God of Gain, 


VVith VVingson Head and Heels, as Poets feign : 


Thy mod”rate Fortune from my Gift receive ; - 


Now fairly take it, or as fairly leave. 


But 
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But take it as it is, and ask no more. 


What, when thou haſt embezelPd all thy Store ? 


VVhere's all thy Father left ? *Tis true, I graar, 
Some L have mortgag'd, to ſupply my V Vaat : 
The Legacies of Tadias too are flown ; 
All ſpent, and on the ſelf-ſame Errand pone. 
How little then to my poor ſhare will fall ? 
| Lictleindecd; but yet that little's all. 

Nor tell me, ina dying Father's Tone, 
Be careful ſtill of the main Chance, my Son ; 
Putout the Principal, in truſty hands: 
Liveof the Uſe; and never dipthy Lands : 
But yet what's left for me? What's left, my Friend, 
Ask that again, andall thereſt I ſpend. 
Is not my Fortune at my own Command ? 
Pour Oil ; and pour it with a plenteous hand 
Upon my Sallads, Boy : Shall I be fed 
VVith ſodden Nettles, and a fing'd Sow's Head * 
'Tis Holy.day ; provide me better Cheer; 


'Tis Holy-day, and ſhall be round the Year. 
P þ Shall 
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Shalll my Houſhold-Gods and Genius cheat, 

To make him rich, who grudges me my Meat ? 
That he may loll at eaſe ; and pamper'd high, | 
VVhenlam laid, may feed on Giblet-Pie ? 


And when his throbbing Luſt extends the Vein, 
Have wherewithal his VVhores to entertain ? 
ShallI in homeſpun Cloth be clad, that he 

His Paunch in Triumph may before him ſee. 

Go Miſer, go; for Lucre fell thy Soul ; 
Truck wares for wares,and trudge fromPole to Pole: 
That Men may ſay, when thouart dead and gone, 
See what a vaſt Eſtate heleft his Son ! 

How largea Family of Brawny Knaves, 

Well fed, and fat as '3 Cappadocian Slaves ! 
Encreaſe thy Wealth, and double all thy Store ; | 
Tis done : Now double that, and ſwell the Score» 
To ev'ry Thouſand add Ten thouſand more. 

Then ſay, 74 Chryſippas, thou who woud'ſt confine . 
Thy Heap, wherel ſhall put an end to mine 


The End of the Sixth Satyr. 
: Expla- 
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Explanatory Notes on the S1zth Satyr. ” 


N D ſeek, in Sabine Air, &c, All the Studious, and particularly 
the Pacts, about the end of Auguſt, began to ſet themſelves on 

Work : Refraining from Writing, during the Heats of the Summer. 
They wrote by Night, and fate up the greateſt part of it : For which 
Reaſon the Produdt of their Studies, was call'd their Elucubrations z or 
Nightly Labuurs. They who had Country-Seats, retir'd to them while 
they Studied: As Perfius did to his, which was near the Port of the 
Moog in Etruria ; and Baſus to his, which was in the Country of the 
Sabines, nearer Rome, 

2 Now ſporting on thy Lyre, &c. This proves Ceſius BaJus to have been 
a Lyrick Poet : 'Tis ſaid of him, that by an Eruption of che Flaming 
Mountain Yeſuvius, near which the greateſt part of his Fortune lay, he 
was burnt himſelf, together with all his Writihgs. 

2 Who ina Drunken Dream, &c. 1 call it a Drunken Dream of Fn- 
nius; not that my Author in this place gives me any encouragement fur 
the Epithet; but becauſe Horace, and all who mention Ennius, ſay he was 
an exceſſive Drinker of Wine, Ina Dream, or Viſion, call you it which 
you pleaſe, he thought it was reavel'd to him, that the Soul of Pythagoras 
was tranſmigrated into him : As Fythageras, before him believ'd, chat 
him ſelf had been Fauphorbus in the Wars of Troy, Commentators dif- 
fer in placing the Order of this Soul, and who had it firft, I have here 
given it to the Peacock, becauſe it looks wore according to the Or- 
der of Nature, that it ſhowd lodge in a Creature of an inferiour Species 3 
and ſo by Gradation riſe to the informing of a Man. And Perfius fa- 
veurs me, by ſaying that Ennivs was the Fifth from the Pythagor ear 
Peacock, 

4 My Friend is Shipwreck'd on, &c. Perhaps this is only a fine Tran= 
ſition of the Poet, to introduce the Buſineſs of he Satyr ; and not, that 
any ſuch Accident had happen'd to one of the Fr ens of Perſius. But, 
however, this is the moſt Poetical D:ſcriptian of any in our Author : And 
fince he and Lucan were ſo great Friends, 1 know. nor but Lucan might 
pn, in two or three of theſe Verſes, which ſeems to be written in 
his ſtile ; certain it is, that beſides this Deſcription of a Shipwreck, and 
two Lines more, which are at the end of the Second Satyr, our Poet has 
written nothing Elegantly. I will therefore Tranſcribe hoth the Paſs FY 
ſages, to juſtife my Opinion, The following are the lalt Verſcs ſaying Ky 
one of the Se@ond Sutyr, 


I 


Eompoſitum jus, faſqae animi ; ſunFoſque receſs 
' QAMentis, (f inceflum generoſo peclus huneſlo : 
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The otters are thoſc inthis preſent Satyr, which are ſubjoiw'd : 


— trabe rupta, Bruttia Sa: 

, Prendit Amicus inops : Remque omnem, ſur daque vota 
Condidit Jonio : Facet ipſe in Littore ; & una 
Ingentes depuppe Dei: jamque ebvia Mergis 
Coſta ratis lacere. — 


5 From thy xew Hope, 8c. The Latin is, Nuns & de Ceſpite vivo, 
frange aliquid. Ceſanben only oppoſes the Ceſpes vivus, which word for 
word, 1s the living Turf, to the Harveſt or Annual Income: I ſappoſe 
the Poct rather means, ſell a piece of Land already ſown ; and gi:e 
he Money of it to my Friend who has loſt all by Shipwreck : That is, 
d0 not ſtay ti! thou haſt Reap'd z bur help him immediately, as his 
Wants require. 

6 Not beg with a Blue Table, &c, Holiday Tranſlates it a Green Tahle: 
The ſence is the ſame ; for the Table was painted of the Sea-Colour z 
which the Shipwreck'd Perſon carry'd on his back, exprefling his Loſſes 
thereby, to excite the Charity of the SpeCtators. 

7 Or without Spices, 8c. The Bodies of the Rich before they were 
burnt, were embalm'd with Spices ; or rather Spices were put into the 
Urn, with the Relick; of the Aſhes. Our Author here names Cinnamum 
and Caſa, which Caſſia was ſophiſticated with Cherry-Gum : And proba- 
bly enough by the Fews, who adulterate all things which they ſell, But 
v hether the Ancients were acquainted with the Spices of the Molucca 
Iſlands, Ceylon, and other parts of the Indies; or whether their Pepper 
and Cinnamon, &c, were the ſane with ours, is another Queſtion, As 
for Nutmegs and Mace, *tis plain, that the Latin Names of them are 
Modern, 

8 Ceſar ſalutes, &c, The Ceſar here mention'd is Caius Caligula, who 
altected to Triomph over the Germans, whom he never Conquer'd, as 
he did over the Britains ; and accordingly ſent Letters wrapt about with 
Laurels, to the Senate, and the Empreſs Ceſonia, whom I here call 
Queen ; though I know that Name was not us'd amongſt the' Romans? 
But the word Empreſs wou'd not ftand in that Verſe; for which reglon 
] adjourn'd it to another. The Duſt which was to he ſwept away from 
tie Altars, was either the Aſhes which were left there, after the laſt 
Sacrifice for Victory ; or, might perhas mean the Duſt or Aſhes, which 
were left on the Altars, fince ſome former Defeat of the Komans, by, the 
Germans : Aﬀter which Ovyerthrow, the Altars had bzen neglected, 

9 Ceſonia Wife ta Caius Caligula, who, afterwards, in the Reign of 
Claudius, was propos'e, bur ineffecually, to be Marry'd to him, after he 
nad executed Meſſa/ina for Adultery. 

10 The Captive Germans, 8c. He means only ſuch as were to paſs for 
Germans in the Triumph; Large Rody'd Men,as they are {till ; whom the 
Empreſs Cloath'd new, with coarſ: Garments, for the greater Oſtenta- 
vn of the Victory. | | 
11 Kn0n, 
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11 Know, 1 have wop'd Tao Hundred Gladiators, A hundred pair of 
Gladiators, were beyond the Purſe of a private Mato give :* Therefore 
this is only a threatning to his Heir, that he cou'd do what he pleas'd 
with his Eſtate. : 

12 Shou'dſt thou demand of me, my Torch, &c, Why ſhou'dſt thon, who 
art an Old Fellow, hope co out-live me, and be my Heir, who am much 
Younger ? He who was firſt, in the Courſe, or Race, deliver'd the 
Torch, which he carry'd, to him who was Second, 

13 IWell fed, and fat 45 Cappadecian Slaves : Who were famous for their 
Luſtineſs ; and being, as we callit, in good liking, "They were ſet on 
a Stall when they were expos'd to Sale, to ſhew the good Habit of their 
Body z and made to play Tricks before the Buyers, to ſhew their AQi- 
vity and Strength. G ; : 2 

14 Then ſay, Chryſippus, &c, Chryfippus the Stoick invented a kind of 
Argument, conſiſting of more than three Propoſitions ; which is call'd 

Svrites, or a Heap. PFut as Chryſippus cou'd never bring his Propoſitions 
toa certain ſtint z ſo neither can a Covetous Man bring his Craving 
Defires to any certain Meaſure of Riches, heyond which, he cou'd not 
with fox any more, | | | 
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